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CxrISAlLvs, a citizen, 
PHILAMINTA,. wife to Chriſalus. 
ARMANDA, | x 8 
Hew neſt 406 7 © SI FAR — 
Alis rus, brother to Chriſalus. 
BELISA, ſiſter to Chriſalus. 
CLITANDER, in love with Henrietta. 
Tx1ISSOTIN, a wit. 
VaD1vus, a pedant. 
MaRrTINA, a cook-mai 
LEeix x, a footman. ' 
JortAx, a ſervant to Vac 
NoTary, | WR 
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SCENE PARTS in Chrifalus's houſe, 
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LEARNED LADIES. 
ACT I. SCENE T 
ARMAND A, — 


AR MAN DA. 


\ \ 7 HAT, is the lovely name fd alle 
| ſiſter, - that you would quit the charming 
delight of? Dare you entertain the'thoughts 

of marrying? Can this vulgar deſign enter your wan! 
Henrietta. Yes, ſiſter. | 
Armanda. Ah! can one ſapport that Yes? or can one 
hear it without a ſickneſs at heart? 
Henrietta. What has-matrimony- then in it chat ob< 
liges you, ſiſter —— * 
Armanda. Ah! heav'ns, fye. e e 
Henrietta. What's the matter? 4" 63:84 
Armanda. Ah! fye, I tell you. Don't you conceive 
what a ſurfeit ſuch a word otfers' to one's imagination 
whenever one hears it? What a ſtrange image it ſhocks 
one with? To what a naſty proſpect it leads the mind? 
Don't you ſhiver at it? And ean you bring yourfelf to 

endure the conſequences of that word, ſifter? © 

Henrietta. The conſequences of that word, when'T. . 

conſider them, ſet before me a huſband, children, and 
0 A 3 
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a family, And I fee nothing in this, if I may talk 
rationally upon it, which ſhocks one's imagination or 


makes one ſhiver. 


Armanda. O heavens! can you be pleas'd with ſuch 
attachments? 
Henrietta. Why what can one do better at my ads 


than to bind a man to one's ſelf under the title of huſ- 


band, who loves one, and is belcv'd by one, and from 


this tender union to ſecure the delights of an innocent 


life? Has ſuch a tye, when well-match'd, no charms? 

Armanda. Lard! what a grov'ling mind is yours! 
What a mean part do you act in the world to immure 
yourſelf with family-affairs, and not to diſcover more 
ſenſible pleaſures than an idol of a huſband, and mon- 
keys of children! Leave the low amuſements of theſe 
kind of affairs to groſs creatures and vulgar people; ele- 
vate your deſires to more lofty objects; endeavour to get 
a taſte for more noble pleaſures; and, treating ſenſe and 


watter with contempt, give yourſelf, like us, entirely 
up to. underſtanding. ; You have your mother for an ex- 


ample before your eyes, who is every where honour'd 
with the title of learned; endeavour like me to ſhew 
yourſelf her daughter; aſpire to the brightneſs which is 
in the family, and bring yourſelf to be ſenſible of the 


charming pleaſures which the love of ſtudy pours into 


the heart. Inſtead of being in ſervile bondage to the 
will of a man, marry yourſelf, ſiſter, to philoſophy, 
which raiſes. you above the reſt of human kind, and gives 
the ſovereign empire. to reaſop, ſubjecting the animal 


part to its laws, the groſs appetite of which debaſes us 
to beaſts. Theſe are the lovely flames, the ſoft attach · 


ments which ought to employ the moments of life; and 
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THE LEARNED LADIES. 
the cares which 1 fee ſo many women affected ye * 
pear in my eyes moſt horrible meanneſſes. | 
Henrietta. Heav'n, whoſe order we perceive to be al- 
mighty, forms us in our birth for different offices, and 
every mind is not compos'd of materials to fit it for 
making a philoſopher. If yours is created fit for thoſe 
heights which the ſpeculations of the learned mount to, 
mine is made, fiſter, to crawl upon earth, and its weak- 
neſs confines it to trifling cares. Let us not diſorder the 
juſt regulations of beat'n, but follow'the inſtigations f 
our ſeveral inſtints._ Do you, by the flight of a great 


and fine genius, inhabit the lofty regions of philoſophy, 


whilſt my imagination, keeping itſelf here below, taſtes 
the terreſtrial charms of matrimony; thus in our deſighs, 
ſo contrary to each other, we ſhall both imitate our 
mother; you, with regard to the mind and nable de- 
fires; I with regard to ſenſe and the groſſer pleaſures; 
you in the produtions of genius and light, I in thoſe of 
matter, ' ſiſter. © 

Armanda. When we pretend to regulate ourſelves by 
any- one per fon, *tis in their fineſt parts which we ought 
to reſemble them; and 'tis not at all taking her for a 
model, ſiſter, only to cough and ſpit like her. 
Hlentietta,. But you would not have been what you 
boaſt yourſelf to be, if my mother had only had thaſe 
fine parts; and well yon know, ſiſter, that her noble 
genius did not always apply itſelf to philoſophy.” Pray” 
now leave me, out of a little goodneſs, to thoſe means 
neſſes to which you owe the light; and don't ſuppreſs 
2 little ſcholar which would come into the world, by do- 
firing that I ſhould imitate you. | 

Armands, 1 ſee your mind can't be cur'd of the: Fooliſh 
infatuation of getting a huſband: But let us know, pray, 
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who you FL You don't aim at Clitander, 

ſure ? 

Henrietta. —— reaſon moda! not? Does he 
want merit? Is it a low choice ? 

Armanda. No, but 'tis a deſign which would be very 
| diſhoneſt to endeavour to take away another's conqueſt ; 
and tis not a thing unknown to the world that eller 
has deeply ſigh'd for me. 

Henrietta. Les, but all thoſe take are vain things 
with you, for you don't fall into human meanneſſes; 
your mind has renounc'd matrimony for ever, and philo- 
ſophy has all your affection. Having thus no deſign in 
your heart upon Clitander, what does it concern you if 
another may pretend to him? 

Armanda. This empire which reaſon holds over the 
' ſenſes, does not make us renounce the ſweets of praiſe; 
and one may refuſe a man of merit for a huſband, whom 
one would willingly have in the train of our adorers. 

Henrietta. I did not hinder him from continuing his 
adorations to your perfections, but only receiv'd one 
who came to offer me the homage of his paſſion on your 
'- Armanda. But do you think, pray, that there's an 
entire ſurety in the offer of a diſguſted lover's yows ? 
Do you believe his paſſion for your charms to be mighty 
ſtrong, and that all ardor for 1 me is quite dead in his 
heart ? 

Henrietta. He tells me ſo, ſiſter, and for my part I 
believe him. | 
Amanda. Don't have ſo ſtrong a faith, ſiſter; but 
be aſſur d when he ſays that he leaves me and loves you, 
that he does not really mean it, but deceives bimſelf. 
Henrietta. I don't know; but in ſhort, if you pleaſe, 
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it is very eaſy for us to inform ourſelves of the thing : 
I ſee him coming hither, and he'll be able to * us 4 
full light into the matter. | 


8 E NE II. 
CLITANDER, ARMANDA, HENRIETTA, 


Hes 7+ Ki. 


To deliver me from a doubt, my ſiſter has involy 4 
me in, betwixt her and me, Clitander, lay open your 
heart, diſcover the bottom of it, and be ſo good as to 
let us know which of us has a right to pretend to your 
addreſſes. | 
. | Armanda. No, no, I will not impoſe the hardſhip of 
an explanation on your paſſion; I don't love to be trouble- 
ſome to people, and I know how perplexing the con- 
ſtraint of ſuch a confeſſion to the face muſt be. 
Clitander. No, madam, my heart, which ſeldom dic. 
ſembles, feels no conſtraint to make © free acknowledge 
ment; ſuch a ſtep does not throw me into any perplext- 
ty, and I'll loudly own, with a frank and clear heart, 
that the tender cords with which I am bound, [pointing 
to Henrietta.] wy love and my addreſſes axe all on this 
fide., Let not this confeſſion give you any emotion, you 
deſir'd. that things ſhould. be ſo; your attractions had 
caught me, and my tender ſighs ſufficiently prov'd to you 
the ardour of my deſires; my heart conſecrated an im- 
mortal flame to you, but your eyes did not think their 
conqueſt great enough; I ſuſſer d under their yoke: a 
hundred different flights, they reign'd like proud tyrants 
over my heart, till, tir'd with ſo much torment, I ſought ; 
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»w TRE LEARNED LADIES. 
more humane conquerors, and chains leſs cruel, pointing 


to Henrietta.] I have found 'em, madam, in theſe eyes, 
and their bonds ſhall be always precious to me: With 
a compaſſionate regard they dry'd up my tears, and did 
not diſdain the refuſe 6f your charms; they touch'd me 
fo deeply by ſuch uncommon favours, that there's no- 
thing can ever deliver me from my chains; and now I 
preſume to conjure yon, madam, never to make any at- 
tempt on my paſſion, nor ever endeavour to recall a 
heart reſolv'd to die in this foft ardor. 

Armanda. Lack-a-day! who told you, Sir, that they 


had any ſuch defire, or in fhort car'd ſo much for you; 


I think you are a pleaſant mortal for imagining it, and 
very impertinent for declaring it to me. 
Henrietta. Oh, ſoftly, ſiſter. Where is now the 


moral part which ſo well regulates the animal, and bridles 


the ſallies of wrath ? 

Armanda. But how do yon, who talk to me of it, 
practiſe it yourſelf, in anſwering a paſſion which is diſ- 
cover'd to you, without the leave of thoſe who gave you 
being? Know that duty ſubjects you to their laws, that 
you are not permitted to love but according to their 
choice, that they have a ſupreme authority over your 


- heart, and that 'tis criminal to difpoſe of it yourſelf. 


Henrietta. I thank you for the kindneſs you ſhew me 
in teaching me fo well what belongs to my duty; my 
heart will regulate its conduct by your inſtructions; and 
to let you ſee, fiſter, that I profit by it, Clitander, take 
care to ſupport your love by the concuzrenge of thoſe 
from whom I receiv'd birth; procure a lawful power o- 
ver my defires, and fecure me a * to love you e 
out a crime. 


Clitander. I II go and labour after it with the utmoſt | 
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diligence, - for I only waited for this kind permifion 
from you. 

Armanda. You triumph, iſter and — to 2 
that this gives me diſturbance. 

Henrietta. J, ſiſter, not at all. "I know that the 
laws of reaſon are always prevalent: over your ſenſes, 
and that, by ſtrength of the leſſons of wiſdom you learn, 
you are above ſuch a weakneſs. So far from ſuſpecting 
you of being in any concern, I believe that you'll con- 
deſcend to employ your intereſt for me here to ſecond 
his demand, and by your approbation to preſs the hap- 
py moment of our wg I beg it of vou, and to 
labour after it —— | 

Armanda. Your little wit er to raillery, and 
you appear mighty proud of a heart one throws to yon. 

Henrietta. As much thrown as this heart is, you 
don't much diſlike it; and if you could pick it up from 
me you'd readily take the pains to ſtoop for it. 
Amanda. I ſcorn to deſcend to make any anſwer to 
that, and theſe are e fooliſh diſcourſes which one ought 
not to hear. 

Henrietta. Tis very well dope of you, and you dig 
cover inconceivable W 


S.C.E.N E HE 
CLITANDER, HENRIETTA. 


| HENRTETTA. 
YOUR fincere confeſſion has not a little farpris'd her. 
Clitander. She ſifficiently deſerves ſach a freedom; 
and all the haughtineſs of her proud folly is worthy at 
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leaſt of my plain-dealing: But ſince I'm permitted, T 
go to your father, madam 

Henrietta. The ſureſt way is to EY my mother ; 
my father is of a humour to conſent to any thing; but 
places little weight on what he reſolves; he has receiv'd 
from heav'n a certain gentleneſs of ſoul which makes 
him ſubmit at once to what his wife wills; 'tis ſhe that 
governs, and in an abſolute manner dictates for a law 
whatever ſhe has refolv'd on. I heartily wiſh, I muſt 
own, that you were of a temper a little more complaiſ- 
ant to her and to my aunt, of a ſpirit which might pro- 
cure you their eſteem, by flattering their fancies. - 

Clitander. My heart is ſo ſincere that it could never, 

even in your fiſter, flatter their characters. Theſe fe- 
male doctors are not to my taſte. I agree that a wo- 
man ſhould have an inſight into every thing; but I would 
not have her indulge a monſtrous paſſion, to make her- 
ſelf learned for the ſake of being learned; and I love to 
have her often know, when queſtions are put to her, 
how to appear ignorant of things which ſhe knows, In 
ſhort, I would have her hide her ſtudy, and have know- 
lege without defiring the world ſhould know it, without 
citing authors, without ſpeaking bombaſt words, and be- 
ing conſtantly learned on the leaſt occaſions. I have a 
great deal of reſpect for your mother, but I can't in- 
tirely approve of her chimera, and make myſelf an echo 
of what ſhe ſays, to the incenſe ſhe offers her heroes of 
genius. Her Mr Triſſotin vexes and grieves me, and 

I'm enrag'd to ſee her eſteem ſuch à man, to place in 

the rank of great and fine genius's a blockhead, whoſe 

writings are every where damn'd ; a pedant, whoſe li- 

beral pen furniſhes the market- ball with officious papers, 

Henrietta. His writings and converſation are both 
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very tireſome, in my opiuion, and I find I am much of 
your taſte and opinion; but as he has great power over ' 
my mother, you ought to force yourſelf to a little com- 
plaiſance. A lover makes his court where his heart is 
engag'd; he would willingly gain the favour of the whole 
world with regard to that; and that no creature may op- 
poſe his- flame, he obliges himſelf to pleaſe even the very 
houſe-dog. 

Clitander. Yes, you are in the right; but Mr. Trif- 
ſotin inſpires the very bottom of my ſoul with a prevail- 
ing -ſpleen. I can't conſent to diſhonour myſelf by 
praiſing his works, in order to gain his approbation. 
'Tis by thofe he firſt appear'd to my fight, and I knew 
him before, 1 had ſeen him. I perceive in the traſh of 
thoſe writings he gives us, what his pedant perſon every 
where diſplays; the conſtant haughtineſs of his preſum- 
ption, the intrepidity of a good opinion of himſelf; 
that indolency of an extreme confidence which makes 
him always ſo ſatisfy'd with himſelf, which makes 
him inceſſantly laugh at his own merit, which makes 
him in ſuch good-'\umour with every thing he writes, 
and that he would not change bis renown for all the ho- 
nours of the greateſt general. 

Henrietta. You muſt have had good eyes to ſee all 
this. 

Clitander. Nay, the thing goes farther, even to his 
very figure; I ſee by the verſes which come from his 
head what an air the poet muſt be of; and I ſo well 
guelF'd at every mark of him, that meeting a man one 
day in the palace I laid a wager that 'twas Triſſotin in 
pcrſon, and I. found indeed that the wager was good. 

Henrietta. What a fable is this! | 

Clitander. No, I tell the thing as it is: Bur 14. | 


— 
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your aunt. Pray give me leave to declare our ſeeret to 
her, and gain her good offices with your other, 


SCENE IV. 
B ELISA CLITANDER. 


CLITAN DER. 


| SUFFER a lover, madam, to take the opportuni- 
ty of this happy moment to ſpeak to you, and to diſco- 
ver to you the ſincere paſſion -—— 

Beliſa. Ah, ſoftly, take care not to open your heart 
too far to me; if I have plac'd you in the rank of my 
lovers, be contented that your eyes be your only inter- 
preters, and don't explain to me, by any other language, 
deſires which paſs with me for an affront ; love me, ſigh, 
burn for my charms, but let me be permitted not to 
know it. I can ſhut my eyes to your ſecret flatnes as 
long as you keep yourſelf to dumb interpreters ; but if 
the mouth comes to be meddling in the matter, I muſt 
baniſh you for ever from my fight. 

Clitander. Take no alarm at the intentions of my 
heart; Henrietta, madam, is the object which "charms 
me, and I come ardently to conjure your goodneſs to 
ſecond the love I have for her beauty. 

Belifa. Hah! this turn is certainly very witty, I con- 
feſs. This ſubtil evaſion deſerves to be prais'd; and in 
all the romances I ever caſt my eyes on, I never met 
with any thing more ingenious. 

Clitander. This is no ſtroke of wit, madam, but a 
pure confeſſion of what I have in my breaſt. Heav'n 
has bound my heart to Henrietta's beauty by the ties of 
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an immutable ardour ; Henrietta retains me in her am- 
able empire, and to marry Henrietta is the happineſs 1 
aſpire to. You can do a great deal towards it, and all” 
I deſire is that you would condeſcend to favour wy ads 
dreſſes. 

Belifa. I ſee where the demand would gently aim, 
and know what I ſhould underſtand under that name. 
The figure is artful, and, not to depart from it in what 
my heart offers me to reply to you, I- muſt tell you that 
Henrietta is a rebel to matrimony, and that you muſt 
burn for her without pretending to any thing. 

Clitander. Alas! Madam, to what good is this per- 
plexing things, and why will you imagine what is not? 

Beliſa. Lack-a-day ! no formalities; forbear to deny 
what your looks have often given me to underſtand; 
tis enough that we are content with the turn which your 
paſſion artfully pitch'd on, and that under the figure 
which reſpect obliges it to, we are willingly refolv'd to 
ſuffer its homage, provided that its tranſports be en- 
lighten'd by honour, and offer only pure vows at my 
altar. | 

Clitander. But a 

Beliſa. Adieu. This ought to fatisfy you for this 
time, and I have told you more than I would have told 
you, | 

Clitander. But your error | | 

Beliſa. Fnough. I bluſh now, and my modeſty has 
endur'd a ſurpriſing attack. 

Clitander. 1'1l.be hang'd if J love. you, and LI. 
— Belifa. No, no, I'll hear nothing more. 
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* 9 * SCENE V. con 
CLITANDER alone. 1 2305 a 

; 'DUCE take the fool with her viſions! Did one ever 
ſee any thing equal to theſe prepoſſeſſions? 1'Il go and = 

commit this buſineſs to another, and take the aſſiſtance 

of ſome wiſer perſon. 
| * „K 

A H. S C E NE J. | a9 

4 2 * STU $ leaving e but continuing to ſpeak 
to him. tl 


YEs Flt bring you the anſwer preſently ; ' ll inſiſt, P 


preſs, do all that ſhould be done. What a deal has 
a lover to fay for one word! and how impatient he is 
for what he deſires ! never 
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CHRISALU 85 aK IS Tus. 
* 
ARIS Tus. 

O H! fave you, brother. 

Chriſalus. And you too, brother. ö 
' Ariſtns. Do you know what brings me hither? ' 

. _Chrifalus, No; but Pm ready to know it, if 8. 
pleaſe. 

Ariſtus. You have known Clitander a long time ſince. 
Chriſalus. Undoubtedly ; and he comes often to our 
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Ariſtus. And what eſteem is he in with you, brother? 

Chriſalus. As a man of honour, ; wit, courage and 
conduct; and I know very few people who have his merit. 

Ariſtus. A certain deſire of his brought me hither, 
and I rejoice that you have an eſteem for him. 

Chriſalus. I was acquainted with his late FOE in 
my journey to Rome. 

Ariſtus. Very well. 

Chriſalus. He was, brother, a very honeſt gentleman. 
Ariſtus. So they fay. 14 
Chriſalus. We were then but twenty-cight years of 

age, and troth we were a couple of briſk ſparks. 88 

| Ariſtus. I believe ſo. | 

ak Chriſalus. We follow'd the Roman ladies, and all 
the world talk'd of our pranks there; we made * 

t, people jealous. | 

2s Ariſtus. That was well enough; but let's come to 

is what brought me hither. 


ver 
and 
ce 


SC. EN B+:306 


B E LIS A entering ſoftly, and liſtening, | 
CHRISALUS, ARIS TUS. | 


ARIS TUS. 


CLITANDER makes me his Cm to you, 
and his heart is ſmitten with Henrietta's charms, 
Chriſalus. What, my daughter? 
Atiſtus. Yes. Clitander is enamour'd with her, Kin 
I never ſaw. a lover more paſſionate. . 
Beliſa to Ariſtus.] No, no, I underſtand you. You 
don't know the ſtory ; the thing is not what * may 
imagine. | wall 


10 THEUZARNED LADYES. 


*Atiftos.” How,” fiſter > ?: 
Beliſa. Clitander deceives yoo; tis with another ob- 
ject that his heart is ſmitten. - 
Alriſtus. You jeſt. What, is it not Henrietta that 
he's in love with ? 
© Belifa. No, I'm ſure it is not. | 
Ariſtus. He told it me bimſelf, 9 ; 
Beliſa. Oh, ay. cp 
* Ariſtns. You ſee me here, ſiſter, commiſſion'd by him 
= aſk her of her father this very day. > 
Beliſa. Very well. 


: 


* 


Ariſtus. And his love made him very earneſt with me 


to haſten the time for ſuch an alliance. 

Beliſa. Better (ill. © No body could have made uſe of 
z more galant deception, Henrietta, between us, is an 
amuſement, an ingenious. veil, a pretext, brother, to 
cover another flame which I know the myſtery of, and 
.T am defirous to undeccive you both. 

Ariſtus. But ſince you know fo much, ſiſter, tell us, 
pray, who's this other object he loves? 

Beliſa. You would know it then? 

Ariftus. Yes. Whom ? 

Relif..? Tis 1; + 1 © - 

Ariſtus. You ! 

Beliſa. I myſelf. 

Ariſtus. Hah, fiſter! 

Beliſa. What does that hah ! mean? And what is 
there ſurpriſing in my diſcourſe? We are form'd of an 
ar,” I fancy, to be able to ſay that we have one heart in 
ſubjection to our empire; and Dorantes, Damis, Cleontes, 
and Licidas, may plainly ſhew that we have ſome rn 

Ariſtus. Do thoſe men love you? 

Beliſa. Yes, with all their might. 


> wy wa, mes 
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Ariſtus. They have told you ſb? 
Beliſa. No one ever took that liberty; they have 
hitherto ſo very much rever'd me, that they have never 
ſaid a word to me of their love; but the dumb inter- 
preters have all done their office in — me their mos, 
and devoting their ſervice to me. 

Ariſtus. Why, we ſeldom or never ſee Damis come 
here. | 

Beliſa. That's to ſhew me à more ſubmiſfive reſpect. 

Ariſtus. Dorantes is always afftonting you with Ind- 
rical language. 

Beliſa. That's the tranſport of a jealous rage. 

Ariſtus. Cleontes and Licidas have both of 'em taken 
wives. 

Beliſa. That was done thro? a deſpair which I reduced 
their paſſion to. 

Ariſtus. Faith, my dear ſiſter, this is mere chimera. 

Chriſalus to Beliſa.] You ought to lay afide theſe 
chimeras. 

Beliſa. Ah, chimeras! are theſt chimeras, ſay you? 
J. chimeras! chimeras truly is very good! I rejoice 
much at chimeras, brothers, and 1 did not know that 
E bad chimeras. | | - x 


SCENE IV. 


c HRISALUSs, ARIS TuS. 


 CHRISALVUS. 


OUR ſiſter is . I think. | 
Ariſtus, This grows upon her every day; 4 once 
more Jet us return to our diſcourſe. Clitander alks Hen - 
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rietta of you to wife. Conſider what anſwer . be 
made to his paſſion. 

Chriſalus. Need you aſk ? I conſent, to it with all 
my heart, and eſteem. his alliance a ſingular honour, 

Ariſtus. You know * he has not abundance of 
wealth, that 
Chhriſalus. That's a concern of no great importance; ; 
he is rich in virtue, and that's worth treaſures; and be- 
ſides, his father and I were but one in two bodies. 
Alriſtus. Let's ſpeak to your wife, and let us ſee and 
make her favourable 

Chriſalus. *Tis: enough, I accept him for a ſon-in- 
law. 
Ariſtus. Yes, but to ſupport your enn nt. brother, 
tis not amiſs to have her agree to it. Come 


Chriſalus. You jeſt. It is not neceſſary, I'll anſwer |} 


for my wife, and take the buſineſs upon myſelf.” 
Ariſtus. But 
Chriſalus. Let me alone, I fay, and don't be N_ 
henſive; I'll go immediately and ſet things in order. 
Ariſtus. Be it ſo. II! go ſound Henrietta upon this, 
and will return to know 


Chriſalus. Tis a done thing, and I'll go to my wife 


to talk to ber of it without aclay. 


SCENE. v. 


CHRISALUS, MARTINA. 


MARTINA. 


| I'M py lucky, indeed ! Alas! 'tis a true gy⸗ 


ing, he that would drown a dog accuſes him of mad- 
meſs; another's ſervice is no inheritance. 
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Chriſalas. What's the matter ? What ails you, Mar- 


be tina? 8 
Martina. _ als mo? | Lal 3 5. | L 
all Chriſalus, | 61 


Martina. boy et that EY Maia wn, 
of Wir. 

| Chriſalus. - Diſcharg'd ? | 
ce; Martina, Yes, Madam has turn'd me away. . FR” 
de- Chriſalus. I don't underſtand that. How is it? 

Martina. They threaten me with a 1 beating, if 

nd WI don't march off. | 

| Chriſalus. No, you ſhall 2951 I am ſatlisfy d with 
in- you; my wife is often a little hot- headed; and 1 won't 


N 
PHILAMINTA, BELISA, CHRISALUS, MARTINA. 
 PHILAMINT 4 ſeeing Martina. 
WHAT! Do I ſee you, huſfy? quick, be gone, 
jade; go, leave this 8 and never come into wy. 
light again. 
Chriſalus. Softly. | 
Philaminta. No, tis done. ay 
Chriſalus. Hey ! 
Philaminta. Pl have her be gone. 
Chriſalus. But what has ſhe done, that you | reſolve 
in this manner ———— * 
Philaminta. What, do you uphold her ? | . _=m_ 
Chriſalus. By no means. | 
Philaminta. Do you take her part againſt me ? 


u- Chriſalus. Lack-a-day | no. I only aſk what her 
ad- rime is, | ; 


ä — — —— — — 
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Philaminta. Am I one that would turn her away with- 
out juſt cauſe? 
Chriſalus. I don't ſay that; dot J ought, with reſpect 
to the ſervants, to 


Philaminta. No, ſhe ſhall be gone out of aur hoc 


I ny. 


Chriſalus. Well, yes. Does any wy _ any thing 
to the contrary to you? _ | , 
Philaminta. I'll have no obſtacle to wy Ferre 
Chriſalus. Agreed. | | 
_ Philaminta. And you onthe; if you'd be like A rea- 
ſonable huſband, to take my part againſt hers and join 
in my anger. | | 
Chriſalus turning towards Martina.) So I "bg Yes, 
my wife turns you away with reaſon, gipſy, and your 
crime is unworthy of pardon. 
Martina. What is it I have done then ? 
Chriſalus aſide.] Faith I don't know. 
Philaminta. She's in a humour ſtill to make it of no 
conſequence. 
Chriſalus. Has ſhe occaſion'd your hatred by breaking 
ſome looking-glaſs, or China? 
Philaminta. Would I turn her away, do you imagine, 
and put myſelf in a paſſion for ſo ſmall a matter? 
Chriſalus to Martina.) What does this mean? [to 
Philaminta.] The thing is conſiderable then? 
_ Philaminta, ah Am I an unreaſonabic 
woman ? 
Chriſalus. Has ſhe, thro' 8 ſuffer d ſome 
ewer, or piece of plate, to be ſtole? 
Philaminta, - That would be nothing. 
Chriſalus to Martina.] Oho! Plague! Gipſy! to 


ablc 


ome 
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Philaminta.] What, ſhe you ere, boy: 1 _ 


diſhonelty ? $114 
 Philaminta., Work 4 all chat. DBP we 1 0 
Chriſalus, Worſe than all Wb, Fe * 
Pbilaminta. Worſe. | ft | = 


Chriſalus to Martina. ]. What the e "ide. * 
Philaminta. ] Hey? has ſhe, committed — 

Philaminta. She has, with an unparallel'd inſolence, 
after thirty lectures about it, inſulted my ear with the 
impropriety of a vulgar ſavage words * . ** 
demns in expreſs terms, ig n r allot. 

Chriſalus. Is that n en logt il 581 

Philaminta. What, in ſpite of our „„ 
continually to ſhock the foundation of all the ſciences ; 
grammar, which even rules over kings, and makes em 
with an high hand obey it's laws? 

Chriſalus. I thought ſhe had been guilty of a mh. 

greater offence. 
, Philaminta. What, ton you. think this caime un- 
pardonable ? | 3 

Chriſalus. Yes indeed. 

- Philaminta. I ſhould wiſh. you'd excuſe her. 

Chriſalus. I ſhall take care of that. | 

Beliſa. Tis a pity, 'tis true, that all confining 
ſhould be deſtroy'd by her, when ſhe has a hundred times 
been inſtructed in the laws of language. 1 

Martina. All you preach is ſine and good; I believe; 
but 1 can't talk your jargon, not I. 

Philaminta. O impudence! To call a language found- 
ed upon reaſon. and polite cuſtom, jargon. _ 

Martina. When one makes one's ſelf underſtood, one 
always ſpeaks well, and all your fine terms are not of 


no uſe. 
» 
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Philaminta. So, her own ſtyle ſtill, are "not of no uſe, 

Beliſa. O indocible animal! Shall we never be able 
to teach you to talk congruonſly, with all the pains we 
inceſſantly take? Not put with no makes a recidivati- 
on, and is, as we have told you, too much of a negatiye. 

' Martina. Zooks! I are not a ſcollard like you, I 
ſpeak juſt as they ſpeak in our country. 

- Philaminta. Ah! Can this be endur'd! 

Beliſa. What a horrible ſolecifin ! 

- Philaminta. Tis enough to kill a ſenſible ear. 
Beliſa. Thy genius is very groſs, I muſt own. Tis 
but ſingular, are is plural. "Wilt thou all ay life of- 
fend grammar thus ? 

+ Martina. Who talks of ofending cither erand-mother 
or grand-father ? 

Philaminta. O heav'ns! | 

Beliſa. You take grammar in a wrong ſenſe, and I 
have told you already whence that word comes. 

Martina. Let it come. from Scotland, Ireland, or 
Wales, *tis nothing to me. 

Beliſa. What a clowniſh foul tis! Grammar teaches 
us the laws of the Nominative caſe, and the Verb, as 
well as of the Adjective and Subſtantive. 

"Martina. I muſt tell you, madam, that 1 don t know 
theſe people. 

Philaminta. What a torment this is! 

| Belifa.» Theſe are the names of words, and you ought 
to take notice in what it is that they muſt be made to 
agree together. 
| Martina. What matter is it whether they agree to- 
gether, or quarrel? | 

0 to Beliſa. Ah! heay'ns, let us put an end 

to 


. 
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to ſuch a diſcourſe. [To Chriſalus.] You will not make 
her be gone from me then, will you? 
Chriſalus: Yes, yes. [Aſide.] I muſt conſent to her 
humour. Go, don't provoke her; retire, Martina: 
Philaminta. How! Are you afraid of offending the 
jade? You ſpeak to her in a mighty obliging tone. 
Chriſalus, I? not at all. [In a rough tone.] Go, be 
gone. [In a milder tone.] Go thy ways, poor girl. 


SCENE VII. 


PHILAMIN TA. CHRISALUS, BELISA. 


a 


CHRISALUS, 5 : 
YOU are ſatisfy'd, and ſhe's gone; but I don't ap- 
prove of her going in this manner; ſhe's a girl fit for ber 
buſineſs, and you turn her out of my houſe for a  rifl- 
ing cauſe, * 

Philaminta. Would you have me always keep her in 
my ſervice, to put my ear inceſſantly to torment? To 
break all the laws of cuſtom and reaſon by a barbarous 
heap of vices in ſpecch, of lame exprefſions, intermix'd 
between times with proverbs taken from Billingsgate? 

Beliſa. It is true, it makes one ſweat to bear her dif- 
courſe. She pulls Vaugelas to pieces every day, and the 
leaſt blunders of her groſs genius are either Pleonaſm, 
or Cacophony. 

Chriſalus. What matter is it if he does fail in the 
laws of Vaugelas, provided ſhe does not fail in the kit- 
chin? For my part, I bad much rather that ſhe join'd 
the Nouns and Verbs falſly, and repeated a ſervile bad 
word a hundred times in picking her herbs, than have 

Vol. V. B 
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her burn my meat or overſalt my broth. I live by good 
ſoup, and not by fine language. Vaugelas does not teach 
how to make good ſonp; and Malherbe and Balzac, fo 
learned in fine words, would have been blockheads per- 
haps in the kitchin. 

Philaminta. How terribly this groſs diſcourſe ſhocks 
me! And how unworthy it is of one who calls himſelf 
a man, to be continually bent to material cares inſtead 
of raiſing himſelf up towards ſpiritual ones! Is the body, 
that rag, of importance enough, of a value to merit a 
ſingle thought? And ought we not to leave that far be- 
hind? 

Chriſalus. Ay, but my body is myſelf, and 1'll take 
care of it. A rag, if you pleaſe, but my rag is dear to 
me. | 
__ Beliſa. The body with the mind, brother, makes a 
figure; but if you'll believe all the learned world in the 
caſe, the mind ought to have the precedency over the 
body; and our greateſt care, our firſt concern, ſhould 
be to nouriſh it with the juice of ſcience. 

Chriſalus. T'faith, if you think about nonriſhing your 
mind, ?tis with very airy diet, as every one ſays; and 
you have no care, no ſolicitude for 

Philaminta. Ah! Solicitude is coarſe to my ear, it 
ſmells ſtrangely of antiquity. 

HBeliſa. Tis true the word is of high date. 

Chriſalus. Will ye let me ſpeak? In ſhort I muſt be 
plain, pull off the maſk, and diſcharge my ſpleen; 
people treat you as if you were mad, and I'm heartily 
troubled | 

Philaminta. How? 

Chriſalus to Belifa.] Tis to you that I ſpeak, ſiſter. 

The leaſt ſoleciſm in ſpeech provokes you; but you 


ter. 
you 
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make ſtrange ones yourſelf in conduct. Your eternal 
folio's don't pleaſe me; and, except a great Plutarch 
which I put my bands in, you ought to burn all this 
uſeleſs lumber, and leave learning to your great doctors 
about town; to do right, you ſhould remove out of the, 
garret that long teleſcope enough to frighten people, and 
a hundred knick-knacks the fight of which are offenſive : - 
Not to look after what is done in the moon, but to mind 
a little what's done at home, where we ſee every thing 
go topſy-turvy. It is not right for a great many rea- 
ſons, that a wife ſhould ſtudy and know ſo many things. 
To form the minds of her children to good-manners, | 
to ſee her family go on well, to have an eye over her 
ſervants, and to regulate with oeconomy what is expend- 

ed, ought to be her ſtudy” and philoſophy. Our fore- 

fathers were very wiſe people in this point, who ſaid that 
a wife always knew enough when the capacity of her 

genius rais'd her to underſtand a doublet and a pair of 
breeches. Their wives did not read, but they liv'd well; 
their families were all their learned diſcourſe, and their, 
books, a thimble, thread, and needles, with which they 
work' d amidit their knot df maids. But the women of 
this age are very far from behaving themſelves in that 
manner, they mult write and turn authors. No ſcience 
is too profound for 'em; and in my houſe, more-than 
in any other place in the world, the moſt lofty ſecrets 


are conceiv'd, and they underſtand every thing but what 


they ought to underſtand. They know the motions of 
the moon, the polar ſtar, Venus, Saturn, and. Mars, 
whom I have no buſineſs with; and with all this vain 
knowlege, which they go ſo far to look for, they: don't 
know how my pot goes on, which I have occaſion. for. 
My ſervants too aſpire after learning, to pleaſe you, * # 
B 2 
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they all do nothing leſs than what they have to do; rea- 
ſoning is the buſineſs of all my houſe, and reaſoning 
baniſhes all reaſon out of it. One burns my roaſt- meat 
while ſhe's reading ſome hiſtory, the other raves in verſe: 
when 1 call for drink: In ſhort, I perceive” your ex- 
ample follow'd by 'em, and I have ſervants and yet am 
not ſerv'd. One poor wench alone was left me who was 
not infected with this villanous air, and here's ſhe turn'd 
away with a great clutter, becauſe ſhe did not ſpeak ac- 
cording to Vaugelas. T tell you, fiſter, for 'tis to you, 
as I ſaid, that J addreſs myſelf, all this proceeding of- 
fends me. I don't like all your ſcholars ſhould come to 
my houſe, and eſpecially this Mr. Triffotin. *Twas he 
who lampoon'd you in verſe; all his diſcourſes are fooliſh 
traſh ; one's at a loſs for what he ſays after he has ſpoke" 


and l believe, for my part, that he's crack- brain d. 


Philaminta. What WT good heav'n, both of 
ſoul and language! 

Beliſa. Can there be a more e ſtupid nee ** cor- 
puſcula? or a mind compos'd of more city- like atoms? 
Is it poſſible that F am of the fame blood? I hcartily 
hate myſelf for being of your ſtock, and leave the place 


- in confuſion. 


See NE. VIII. 
»PHILAMINTA CHRIS AL US. 
PHIL. AMINT A. 
WAVE you ſtill ſome other arrow to ſhoot ? 
Chriſalus. 1? No. Let's talk no more of diſpute, 


tis over. Let us diſcourſe of another affair. As for 


. 
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your eldeſt daughter, ſhe diſcovers a diſtaſte for the mar- 
riage-knot; in ſhort ſhe's a philoſopher, I ſay nothing 
more of her; ſhe's well manag'd; and you do very right. 
But her younger ſiſter is of quite another humour, and 
.I believe 'tis good to provide Henrietta with a proper 
huſband, that —— 

Philaminta. Tis what I have thought on; and u ill 
diſcover my intention to you. This Mr. Triſſotin whom 
we are accus'd- about, and who has not the honour to be 
in your eſteem, is the perſon I pitch on for a huſband 
for her, and I know better than yon how to judge of 
his merit. All diſpute is ſuperfluous in this caſe; and I 
have fully refoly'd on the thing. However, don't ſay 
a word of the choice of this huſband, I'll ſpeak to your 
daughter about it before you. I have reaſons: to make 
my conduct apprev'd of, and 1 ſhall . very well if 
you have inſtructed her. | 


SCENE IX. 


ARIS Tus, CHRISALUS. 


31 | Axis rus. | 
WELL? Your wife's gone, brother, and I ſee that 
you have juſt had ſome diſtourſe together. 
-  Chriſalus. Yes. | 
Ariſtus; What's the ſucceſs of it? Shall us have Hen- 
rietta?- Has ſhe conſented? Is the buſineſs done? 
Chriſalus. Not quite yet. 
Alriſtus. Does ſhe refuſe? 
Chriſalus. No. | 
Alriſtus. Does ſhe ſtay to conſider ? 
B 3 
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Chriſalus. Not at all. 4 11 bs 1997 

Ariſtus. What then? 10 | 

Chriſalus. She * me 3 for a fonin- 
law. 

Ariſtus. bbs man for a ſon-in-law! 

Chriſalus. Another. 

Ariſtus. What's his name? eite 

Chriſalus. Mr. Triſſotin. ty ih 

Ariſtus. What, that Mr. Triſfotin=— * 

Chriſalus. Yes, that always talks Latin and verſes, 

Ariſtus. Have you accepted of him ? 

Chriſalus. I! no, heav'n forbid. 4 ö 

Ariſtus. What anſwer did you make? 0 

Chriſalus. None; and I am very glad I did not ſpeak, 
10 I ſhould have run myſelf into a ſcrape.” * 7 

Ariſtus. The reaſon is very fine, and you have made 
a grand-ſtep. Did you propoſe Clitander to her however? 
Chriſalus. No; for finding ſhe talk'd of another ſon- 

in-law, I thought 'twas better -or ame not to make any 
advances. 

Ariſtus. Y our prudence is rally extraordinary truly. 
Are you not aſham'd of your effeminacy ? Is it poſſible 
'a man can be ſo weak to let his wife have an abſolute 
power, and not to dare to oppoſe what ſhe has reſoly'd 
on ? | 
Chriſalus. Lack-a-day! Tou talk of it, brother, with 
2 great deal of caſe, and don't know how noiſe weighs 
me down. I love repoſe, peace and tranquillity; very 
much, and my wife is of a terrible humour; - ſhe makes 
a great ado about the name of philoſopher, but ſhe is 
not leſs paſſionate for that; and her morality, which 
deſpiſes wealth, has no eſſect on the eagerneſs of her 
choler; for the leaſt oppoſttion to what comes in her 
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head we have a horrible tempeſt for eight days. She 
makes me tremble whenever ſhe begins her note; ſhe's 
ſuch a perfect dragon, that I know not where to hide 
myſelf; and yet, with all her deviliſh temper, Em ob- 
lig'd to call her, My heart, and My life. 
Aͤriſtus. Go, "tis a jeſt. Between us, your wife is 
an abſolute miſtreſs over you, through your cowardice, 
Her power is founded upon nothing but your weakneſs, 
'Tis from you the takes the title of miſtreſs. ' You give 
up yourſelf to her hanghty command, and ſuffer your 
ſelf to be led by the noſe like an afs. What, can't you 
for once reſolve to be a man, feeing you are call'd ſo? 
To make a wife condeſcend to your wiſhes, and take 
heart enough to ſay once, I will have it ſo. Can you, 
without ſhame, leave your daughter to be facrific'd to 
the fooliſh viſions which the family are poſſeſs d with; 
and to inveſt a nicompoop with all your wealth for ſix 
words of Latin which he bellows out to em? A pedant, 
whom your wife compliments every turn with the name 
of fine wit, and great philoſopher, of a man that was 
never equall'd for galant verſes, when every body knows 
he's nothing of all this? Come, come; once more, tis 
a joke; and your cowardice deſerves to be laugh'd at. 

Chriſalus. You are in the right of it, and 1 find that 
Jam in the wrong. Come, I'll now ſhew a outer * 
brother. 

Ariſtus. That's well ſaid. 

Chriſalus. Tis an infamous thing to be fo fubje to 
the power of a wife, c 
Ariſtus. Very well. | 
Chriſalus. She has gain'd too par by my mildneſs. 

Chriſalus. Play'd too much upon my e 
B 4 
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Ariſtus. Certainly. 

Chriſalus. And I'll make her know this day that my 
daughter is my daughter, and that I am her maſter, and 
will chooſe a huſband for her which ſhall be according 
to my mind. 

Ariſtus. Now you are reaſonable, and as I would heave 
you. 

Chriſalus. You are for Clitander, * know where he 
lives; bring him to me, brother, this moment. | 

Ariſtus. I'll run and do it immediately. 

Chrifalus. *Tis bearing too long, and Il be a man 
in the face of the world. 


ACT III. SCENE I. 


"PHILAMINTA, ARMANDA, BELISA, 
TRISSO TIN. L'*EPINE. | 


PHILAMINTA. 


H, let us fit down here, to hear at eaſe theſe verſes, 
which we have need to weigh word by word. 
Armanda. I burn to ſee em. 
Beliſa. And we are dying for it. 
Philaminta to Triſſotin.) MO comes from you 
are charms to me. | 
Armanda. *Tis an unparalle4 FRE to me. 
Beliſa. Tis a delicious repaſte it affords to my ear. 
Philaminta. Don'tFlet us languiſh under ſuch — 
deſires. 
Armanda. Make haſte. | e 
Beliſa. Be quick, and haſten our pleaſure. 
Philaminta. Offer your epigram to our impatience. 
Triſſotin to Philaminta.] Alas, madam, tis a quite 
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new bor babe. It's fate certainly oughit to touch you, 
for twas in your court- yard that I brought it forth. 
* Pbikaminta. It's 77715 is ſficieut to make it Kare to 
me. | 2 E 11 Lait be 
Tri Your' ere may ſerve” for a marker 
tot. 9-31 3; OTE „ ö 44 1 a 
pelif 2735 Arg 6 he 1 


iQ OS 4 4 : & ad « 


8 'C E. N E II. 
HENRIETTA, . 1 
LISA, TRISsO TIN. LEPINE. 


- 


7 


PILAMIN TA to Henrietta who is going away, 

HEY day, why do you run away again? 

Henrieets: wa fear 'of ang? ſuch a ſweet con- 
verſation. „ N 

Phlatliite. Come hither,” and come with both you! 
ears to ſhare the pleaſure of hearing wonders. 
Henrietta. I know but little of the beauties of writ- 
ing, and things of genius are not my province. 

Philaminta. No - matter, I have a ſecret beſides to 
tell you afterwards, which *ris SONG: you ſhould be 
inform'd of. 

- Triffotin to Henrietta 12 The ſciences have nothing in 

em to inflame you, you don't pique yourſelf upon any 
thing but to charm. 

Henrietta. One as little as toc: and I have no 
deſire —— 

Beliſa. Ah, pray let us think of the new- Born babe. 

Philaminta to L'Epine.] Come, boy, quickly, ſome- 
thing to fit on. L Epine falls down.] Do you fee the 

Bs 
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impertinent thing! ought people to fall after ur- 
learnt the equilibrium of things? 

Beliſa. Do'sn't thou ſee the cauſe of thy fall, es 
ance? and that it proceeded from thy deviating from the 
fix'd point, which we call the center of gravity? 

L'Epine. I perceiv'd it, madam, when I was on the 
ground. 

Philaminta to L'Epine, who goes 88 The booby! 

Triſſotin. Twas happy for him he was not made of 
glaſs. . 1 , 1 

Armanda. Ah! Wit for ever ! 

Beliſa. That's never dry'd up. 

Philaminta, all ſit down.] Serve up to us quickly 
your amiable repaſte. 

Triffotin. A plate of only eight verſes is a ſmall mat- 
ter, I think, for ſuch a great hunger as you diſcover to 
me, and I believe I ſhould not do amiſs in this caſe if 
1 join'd to the epigram, or rather madrigal, the ragoo 
of a ſonnet. which has been eſteem'd by a certain princeſs 
to have ſomething of delicacy.in it. It is ſeaſon'd with 
Attic ſalt throughout, and you'll think it, I believe, of 


| 2 pretty good taſte. 


Armanda. Oh, I don't doubt it. | 

-- Philaminta. Let us give attention immediately. | 

Beliſa interrupting Triſſotin as often as he begins to 
read.] I feel my beart leap for joy before-hand. I love 
poetry to diſtraction, and eſpecially when the verſes are 
galantly turn'd. 

Philaminta, If we talk continually, he can n ſay no- 
thing. | 
Triſſotin. So 
Beliſa to Heurietta.] Silence, niece, 
Armanda. Ah! let him read then. 
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ITI ISSsOTIX. 
A Sox NET to the princeſs URANIA, upon her * 


ASLEEP your prudence ſure muſt be, 
Maguiſfcentiy thus to treat... 
And ſumptuouſly lodge in fate. 


Your moſt pernicious enemy; + 6 044d Wis 
Belila. Ah, what a lovely beginning! 
Armanda. What a galant turn it bas! 
Philaminta. He alone eg * talent of - 
eaſy verſes. 
Armanda. We muſt give up the day to n aeg. 
Beliſa. Lodge her enemy, is full of charms to me. 


Philaminta. I like ſumptuonſly and IR: 
Thoſe two adverbs join'd do admirably. 
Beliſa. Let's mann 1 b 
"Tx1$S0TIN: - =" 
Aſleep your prudence. ſure muſt be, 
Magnificently thus to treat, 
And fumptuouſly lodge in ſtate, 
Your maſt pernicicus enemy. 
Armanda. Prudence aſleep ! 
Beliſa. Swmptuouſly lodge 5 enemy! 
Philaminta. Sumptuouſly ! magnificently # 
TRISSOTIN, 
Whateer is ſaid, the ſerpent ſend 
From your apartment rich and great: 
Where inſolently the ingrate- 
Your precious life attempts to end. 
Beliſa. Ah! ſoftly. pray let me breathe. 


 Armanda. Pray give us time to admire. | 
Philaminta. One feels at hearing theſe verſes ſome- 


- 


* 
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thing run at the very bottom of one's heart, I don't know 
what that makes one faint. | 
-  ARMANDA. 
Whateer is ſaid the ſerpent ſend, 
From your apartment rich and great. 
How finely ſaid is, apartment rich and great! And with 


what wit is the metaphor introdue'd! 


PHILAMINTA. | 
Whatcer is ſaid the ſerpent ſend. 
Ah! that ,whatcer is {aid is admirable for caſte! tis 3 in 
my opinion an invaluable paſſage. 
Armanda. I am likewiſe in love with Sar er is ſeid. 
Beliſa. I'm of your opinion, whateer is faid is a hap- 
py. cxpreflion. _ 
Armanda. 1 wiſh 1 had written it. | 
Beliſa. Tis worth a whole piece. | | 
Philaminta. But do you really comprehend the Fi ige 
of it as I do? | 
Armanda and Belifa.] Oh! ob! 
PHILAMINTA. 
FWhate'er is ſaid the ſerpent ſend. 


Tho? they ſhould take the fever's, part, ou“ gard it, 
laugh at their babbling. 


Mhate er is ſaid the 1 fend. Whateer is ſeid, 


whateer is ſaid. This whate'er is ſaid, ſays a great deal 


more than one thinks. 1 don't know, for my part, if c- 


very one be like me, but I underſtand a million of words 
under it. 


_  Belifa. Tis ten, it ſays more things than it ſeems to 


do. A 

Philaminta to Triſſotin.] But ao you wrote; this 
charming whatger is ſaid, did you yourſelf comprehend 
all its energy? Did you really conceive yourſelf all that 


- * 
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it ſays to us; Wm 
ſo much wit? e — 
Triſſotin. Hay aa 85 

Armanda. I have likewiſe the Ah wy 154: - 
that ingrate of a fever, unjuſt, GU to treat people 
ill who entertain'd it:. 

Philaminta. In ſhort, both the 3 of four lines 
are admirable. Let's come quickly to the triplets, pray. 

Armanda. Ah, once more hate er is A. pray now. 


'TrrsSOTIN: © Wer 
 WWhateer is ſaid the ſerpent ſend. 
PHILAMINTA, AR MAN DA, and BEL1SA. 
' Whateer is ſaid! 
TRISSOTIN. 
From ytur apartment rich and great. 
PHILAMINTA, ARMAN DA, and BELISA, © 
r Apartment rich and great nn 3 
| TuaissorftwWw. 
Where infolently the ingrate 
PHILAMINTA, AR MAN DA, and BrIIs A. 
That ingrate of a fever! 
TRISSOTIN. 
Your precious life attempts to end. 
P PHILAMINTA. | 
Your precious lie? 
ARMaNDAa, and BELISA. Ah, 
TRISSO TIN. 
Who not reſpecting your high rank, 
Tour noble blood has baſely drank, 
PHILAMINTA, ARMANDa, and BSLtSA. An“ 
| TR1SSOTIN. 
And bourly plays ſeme eruel prank? 


. 


* * Y 


WY 
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Ilie next time to the-bath 30 go, 


* N 
28 * 


There take it without more ado, 


| And in the cruel miſchief 'throw. 56 
E Philaminta. bse e bee hi 
Beliſa. I faint! | | * 


. Armanda. I die with its, 
Philaminta. One find one's ſelf ſeiz d with a thouſand 
. yo 
'  » ARMANDA. 


The n next time to the . go, 
e BRLISA: :: - 
There take it without more ado, 
_ »PHILAMINTA; 
And in the cruel miſchief throw. 
Tate and drown it in the bath. 
Armanda. Every ſtep in your verſe one meets with 
ſome charming beauty. 
Beliſa. One goes through it all with rapture. 
Philaminta. One can't tread but upon fine things. 
Armanda. They are paths ſtrew'd with roſes, 
Triſſotin. The ſonnet then you think ——— - 
Philaminta. Admirable, new, and no body ever made 
any thing fo fine. 
Beliſa to Henrietta] What, without emotion during 
what has been read? You make a ſtrange figure there, niece. 
Henrietta. Every one here below, aunt, makes ſuch 
a figure as they can; and one can't be a wit at will, 
Triſſotin. Perhaps my verſes are troubleſome to the lady. 
Henrietta. No, I don't hearken to em. 
. Philaminta. Ah! let us ſee the epigram. 
© Triſſotin. Upon a coach of an amarant colour, given to 


4 lady of bis acquaintance. 
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Philaminta. His ticles h a unn 


1 em. W381 $9 
, /; Armanda, The novelty- — prepares ons — 
hundred witty ſtrak es. 
428 1:45 U6-02hh8 sem N ; 178 ot A 2 dv 
" Love las hh dearly, ald in e dib lad | 
| brian, Ax MAN DA, and PHILAMINTA. wo ' 
Sn art lt 1 ne EB SOT ING + 
e it dee e ee MOTEL 
And when this beauteous coach you do behold, _ 
Wherein there lies imboſſed ſo much gold, 
That all the country round it does amaze, - 
And yields a pompous triumph to my lays, | 44 
PRHILAMIN TA. Ah, -my lays. There's erudition! - 
BLIS. The cover is pretty, n * 
? TRISsOo TIN. 512 
Aud when this beauteous coach you do behold, 
_ .- Whereis there lies imboſſed ſo much gold, 
That all the country round it does amaze, 
Aud yields a' pompous triumph to my las 
No longer ſay that it is amarant, | 
But much, much rather ſay. that vie up unt. 72 25 
Armanda. Ob, an. oh! nme 
it at all. 
| Philaminta. vo body bt he can writs i his un- | 
| BELISA. | 
No * ſay that it is amarant, 
But much, much rather ſay that tis my rent. 
This may be declin'd, my rent, f my rent, to n rent. 
Phdlaminta. I don't know whether my mind might 
be prepoſſeſs d in your favour from the moment I knew 
you, but.I admire your verſe and proſe throughour. 
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- * Trifſdtin to Philaminta.] If you would ſhe us ſöme- 
thing of yours, we likewife might admire it in our turn. 
Pghilaminta. I have done nothing in verſe, but I have 
room to hope that I may in a little time-be able to ſhew 
you as a friend eight chapters of the plan of our acade- 
my. Plato fooliſhly forbore the ſubject when he writ 
the treatiſe of his Republic; but I'll carry the idea, which 
T have upon paper form'd in proſe, to the full effect: 
For in ſhort I am ſtrangely vex'd at the wrong they do 
us with regard to wit; and I'll revenge every one of us 
of the unworthy elaſs men rank us in, by bounding our 
talents to .trifling things, and the door of ſub- 
lime lights againſt us. | | 
Armanda. *Tis offering a great offerice” to our ſex, 
to make the force of our underſtanding extend no far- 
ther than to judge of a petticoat, and the air 6f a man- 
tua, or the beauties of a point, or a new brocade. 
Belifa. We muſt get above this ſhameful dition, 
and bravely-ſet' our genius at liberty. 
Triſſotin. My reſpect for the ladies is vic where 
known, and if I pay homage to the brilliant of their 
eyes, I likewiſe honour the brightnefs of their wit. 
©” Philaminta, Our ſex likewiſe do you juſtice in thoſe 
things; but we would ſhew certain wits whoſe pride 
makes em uſe us with contempt, that women are like- 
wiſe furniſh'd with learning; that, like them, they can 
hold learned aſſemblies, regulated in that caſe by better 
rules; that they'll unite there what's ſeparated elſewhere, 
Join fine language with ſublime ſciences, diſcover nature 
in a thoufand experiments; and upon any queſtions that 
may be propos'd, bring in each ſect and eſpouſe none. 
Triſſotin. For order, I am fond of Peripateticiſm. 
Philaminta. For abſtractions, I love Platoniſm. 
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Armanda. - Epicurus — me, for his n ard 
ſtrong. 

Beliſa. For my part, I agree mightily to the Atomieal 
pbiloſophy ; but I think the Vacuum difficult to be en- 
dur'd, and reliſh much better the ſubtle matter. | 

Triſſotin. Deſcartes, for the sg gives much 
into my opinion. 
| Armanda. I love his Vortexes. | 

Philaminta. And I his falling worlds, | 

Armanda. I long to ſee our aſſembly open'd, 5 
ſignalize ourſelves by ſome diſcovery. 

Triſſotin. We expect it much from your lively lights, 
there's little of obſcurity in nature to you. 
Philaminta. For my part, without flattering myſelf, I 
have made one already, and have plainly ſeen nien in the 
moon. | | 
Beliſa. I have not yet ſeen men, I think; but I have 
ſeen ſteeples as plain as I ſee ou. 
Armanda. We'll likewiſe dive into the profundity of 
grammar, hiſtory, poetry, morality and politics, as well 
as of phyſics. 

Philaminta. Morality has charms that my heart is 
ſmitten with, and 'twas formerly the admiration of great 
genius's; but I give the ſuperiority to the Stoics, and 
I think, nothing ſo fine as their wiſe man. 

Armanda. As for language, they ſhall ſoon ſee our 
regulations in that, and we intend to make great 
changes in't. By either a juſt or natural antipathy, we 
have each of us taken a mortal hatred to a number of 
words, either Verbs or Nouns, which we ſhall mutually 
abandon; we are preparing deadly ſentences againſt em, 
and deſign to open our learned conferences by the pro- 


5 
| 
| 
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ſeription of all thoſe diverſe 111956 
purge both verſe and proſe. 

Philaminta. But the ſineſt project oſ our . 
which is a noble enterpriſe, and with which I'm tran- 
ſported, a deſign full of glory, and which will be ex- 
toll d amongſt all the great genius's of poſterity, is the 
retrenching thoſe filthy ſyllables, which in the fineſt 
words produce ſcandal ; thoſe eternal jeſts of the fools of 
all times; thoſe nauſeous common-place things of our 
wretched buffoons; thoſe ſources of a heap of infamous 
equivocations with which they inſult the modeſty of 
women : 

Triflotin. Theſe are certainly admirable projects. 
Beliſa. You ſhall fee our ſtatutes when they are all made. 
Triſſotin. They can't fail of being all beautiful and wiſe. 

Armanda. We ſhall by our laws be the judges of per- 
formances: By our laws proſe and verſe will be both 
ſubje& to us; none ſhall have wit but we and our friends; 
we'll ſearch every where to find ſomething to blame, and 
will think no one knows how W 


SCENE III. 


TRISSOTIN, PHILAMINTA, BEKLIS A, 
ARMANDA, HENRIETTA, L'EPINE. 


L'Er1Nsz to Triffotin. 
"SIR, here's a man would ſpeak with you; he's drefs'd 
in black, and ſpeaks in a ſoft tone. [They riſe up. 
Triſſotin. Tis that learned friend who has preſs'd me 


Yo much to procure him the honour of your acquaintance. 
Thilaminta. You have all liberty, Sir, to introduce him. 
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EME INV 


eee BE LIS A, ARMANDA, a 
| . e- Late ry ren 


| iner to e and Beliſa. 
LET us do him the honour-of our wit at leaſt. 
Hearkye. [to Henrietta who is going out.] 1 told you 
in very plain words that I wanted you. | 


Henrietta But for what? © 
Philaminta, Come hither, you ſhall know read 


SCENE V. 


PHILAMIN TA, BELIS A. ARMANDA 

HENRIETTA, VADIUS, /TRISSOTIN.. 

Tx1$5$0 T1 N preſenting Vadius. 

T Els is the man that dies with defire to ſee you. 
When I introduce him to you, I don't fear being blamꝰd 
for having admitted a profane perſon to you, madam; 
he may hold his place amongſt the Beaux eſpritsg. 

Philaminta. The hand that preſents him ſpeaks * 
value ſufficiently. 

Triſſotin. He Wee knowlege of the 2 
authors, and erg Gree; ons Ti a 
man in France. 13 1 

Philaminta to naa! Greek! 0 heav'ns! Greek! 


He underſtands Greek; "fifter: 


© Belifa to Armanda:] Ah! Niece, Greek! 
Armanda. Greek! What ſweetneſs ! 
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Philaminta. What, does the gentleman underſtand 
Greek? Ah! pray let me embrace you, Sir, for Greek's 
ſake. 
| Vadius embraces both Beliſa and Armanda. 
Henrietta to Vadius, who would embrace her like 
wiſe.] Excuſe me, 5 1 don't underſtand Greek. 
| | [They ſit down, 
2 Philawinta, abs e . for Greek books. 
Vadius. I'm. afraid of being troubleſome through the 
great deſire which engag'd me to pay you my homage to- 
day, madam, and I have diſturbed ſome learned diſcourſe. 
Philaminta. Sir, wich your Greek you can ſpoil no- 
thing. 
Triſſotin. He likewiſe een in verſe, as well 
as proſe, and might, if he would, ſhew you ſomething. 
Voadius. The fault of authors in their productions is 
to tyrannize over converſation with them; to be at the 
palace, in courts, ſtreets, or at table, indefatipable read- 
ers of their tireſome verſes. For my part, I ſee nothing 
more ridiculous in my opinion, than an author who goes 
every where mumping for praiſe; who ſeizing the cars 
of the very firſt comers, makes em often martyrs ro 
his lucubrations. They never ſaw me ſuch a conceit- 
ed fool; and in this I'm of the opinion of a certain 
Greek, who, by an expreſs dogma, forbids all his wiſe 
men the unbecoming forwardneſs of reading their works. 
Here's ſome little verſes for young _—_ upon which I 
wor'd gladly: have your ſentiments, 1-1 (1 oe hs 
Triſſotin. Your wanne have beauties which alliothers 
want. FT TEL 43 4% 32's | ©7 4 rig 148 
Vadius. Venus and che Graces reign in all wenn - 
Triſſotin. Lou have the free turn, and the fine choice 
of words. 99551 RIY honD  abenionh 


LE i hs 7. 


r K 
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Vadius- nr nm 


> © 


with you. 
Triſſotin... We have ſeen 2 from you in a ayle 


which ſurpaſſes Virgil and Theocritus for ſweetneſs. 

Vadius. Your odes: have a noble, galant, and tender 

air, which leaves your own Horace far behind. 

Triſſotin. Is there any thing ſo amorous as your lays?! 

Vadius. Can one find Wis thing, equal. to the ous 

you write? 

Triſſotin. Any thing more . than yup we 

Rondeaus? 

Vadius. Any ching ſo full of wit as all your madrigals? 
Triſſotin. At ballads eſpecially, you are admirable. 
Vadius. And I think you adorable in your Crambo's. 

Triſſotin. If France could but know your worth. 

Vadius, If the age did but render juſtice to men of wit. 

Triſſotin. You'd ride thro! the ſtreets in a gilt coach. 

_ Vadius. We ſhould. ſee the public erect ſtatues to 
you. Hum. [To Triſſotin.] Here's a ballad, and I de- 
fire, that you'll frankly ——— 

Trillotin to Vadius.] Have yon den a certain little 

ſonnet upon the princeſs Utania's fever? 

Vadius. Ves, twas yeſterday read to me in company. 

Triſſotin. Do you know the author of it? 

Vadius. No; but I know very well that, not to flat- 

ter him, his ſonnet's worth nothing. 18 

TPriſſotin. A+ Strat many N however, think it 

1 able. | | 
Vadius. That don't binder its being miſerable; and 

if you had ſeen it you would be of my opinion. 
Triſlotin. I know I ſhould not be at all fo in that; 
and that few are capable of ſuch a ſonnet. gl 

Vadius. Heay'n n me from making lach. 
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Triſſotin. I maintain that a better can't be made; and 
my grand reaſon is, becauſe I am the der of it. 
Vadius. Lou? 
Triſſotin. I. | ATT 
Vadius. I can't tell then how: dn thing ran; 
Triſſotin. It was, that I was TIN 
be able to pleaſe you. | 
Vadius. I muſt have had my e e — 
I heard it, or elſe the reader ſpoilt the ſonnet. But let's 
leave this diſcourſe, and ſee my ballad. - 
Triſſotin. A ballad, in my opinion, is an inſipid 
thing; tis no longer in faſhion, it ſmells of antiquity. 
Vadius. A ballad however charms a great many people. 
Triſſotin. That don't hinder but it may diſpleaſe me. 
Vadius. Tt may be ne'er the worſe for that. | 
- Triffotin. It has wonderful charms for pedants. 
Vadius. And yet it does not pleaſe you, we ſee. 
| Triffocin. You verre give your qualities to others. 
* | [They all riſe.” 
Vadius. You very ae caſt yours upon me. 
Triſſotin. Go, ſchoolboy, paper-blotter. 
Vadius. Go, pitiful rhimer; ſname to thy profeſſion! 
Triffotin. Go, verſe- —_ ue ene * 
Vadius. Go, pedant 
Philaminta. Oh, eee "what to you * to 
do: 
FTriſſotin to Vadius.] Go, go, a the ſhameful 
thefts which the Greeks and Latins challenge from you. 
Vadius. Go, go, and do penance on Parpaſſus for 
having lam'd Horace in your verſes. 
Triſſotin. Nenner your . an the little noiſe 


it . 


- 


nd 


. 
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vadis. Remember your bookſeller, redue d ober 


pital. 


Triſſotin. My glory is eſtabliſh'd, in vain yon en- 
deavour to mangle it. * 
Vadius. Ves, yes, I ſend you to the author of the 
ſatires again. 
Triſſotin. I ſend you thither again likewiſe. 
Vadius. I bave the fatisfaction that people ſee he has 
treated me more honourably. He curſorily gives me a 
flight touch amongſt many authors that are eſteem'd at 
court, but he never leaves you at peace in his verſes, 
and we ſee you throughout the but of his laſhes. | 
Triſſotin. I hold the more honourable rank there for 
that. He puts you in the croud for a miſerable wretch, ' 
thinks it ſufficient to cruſh you with one blow, and ne- 
ver does you the honour to redouble it; but he attacks 
me apart as a noble adverſary, againſt whom he-thinks 
all his effort neceſſary; and his redoubling his blows a- 
gainſt me in all nn. ſhews that he never thinks him- 
ſelf victorious. 
Vadius. My pen ſhall ed you what ſort of a man Tam, 
Triſſotin. And mine ſhall make you know your maſter. 
Vadius. I defy you in verſe, proſe, Greek, and Latin. 
Triſſotin. Well, we ſhall ſee one another alone at 
Barbin's. 


ENT 
TRISSO TIN, PHILAMINTA, ARMAN PDA, 
BE LIS A, HENRIETTA. 


TRISSOTI N. 
DON blame my paſſion ; *tis your judgment that 


— 
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I defend, madam, in the ſonnet which he had the bold- 
neſs to attack. 

-- Philaminta. I'Il endeavour to reconcile you. But let 
us talk of another affair. Come hither, Henrietta, I 
have been a long time diſturb'd in mind becauſe I could 
never diſcover any genius in you; but I have found a 
method of imparting ſome to you. 

Henrietta. You take an unneceſſary care for me; 
learned diſcourſes are not my buſineſs ; I love to live 
at caſe, and one muſt be at too much pains in every thing 
one ſays to have wit; 'tis an ambition that I han't in 
my head. I am very well ſatisfy'd, mother, in being a 
blockhead; and had rather have only a common way of 
talking, than torment myſelf to ſpeak fine words. 
Philaminta. Les, but I am offended by it, and tis 
not my intention to ſuffer ſuch a ſtain in my blood. 
The beauty of the face is a frail ornament, a fading 
flower, a moment's luſtre, and which only cleaves to the 
Epidermis; but that of the mind is inherent and firm. 
J have therefore ſought a long time a way to give you 
the beauty which time cannot mow down, to inſpire you 
with the love of learning, to ihſinuate into you fine 
knowlege; and the reſolution my-wwithes have at laſt fix'd 
on, is to join you to a man that's full of wit; [point- 
ing to Triſſotin.] And that man is this gentleman, whom 
I determine to have you look on as the huſband deſtin'd 
you by my choice. 

Henrietta. I, mother ? . 

- Philaminta, Yes, you. Play the fool a little, do. 
. _ Belifa to Triſſotin.] I underſtand. you. Your eyes beg 
my conſent to en age elſewhere a heart which I am in 
poſſeſſion of Come, I will fo. I give you up to this u- 
nion. Tis a' match ae will be the making of you. 

Tritlotin 
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Triſſotin to Henrietta.] I know not what to ſay to 
you in my tranſport, madam; and this match which I 
ſce myſelf honour'd with, puts me 
Henrietta. | Softly, Sir, 'tis not yet done; don't be 


in ſo much hurry. | 
Philaminta. How you anſwer! Do you know that 


if ——'Tis enough, you underſtand me. [To Triſſotin.] 
She'll grow wiſe. Come, let's leave her. | 


0 ENE W /‚? 


HENRIETTA, ARMANDA.” 


AR MAN DA. 


YOU may ſee how your mother's care for you ſhines 
forth; and ſhe could not have choſe 7 more illuſtrious 
ſpouſe ——— 97 
Hlenrietta. If the choice is ſo ray why" don't you | 
take him ? 

Armanda. Tis to you, not to me, that his hand is given. 

Henrietta. I yield him up all to you, as my eldeſt ſiſter. 

Armanda. If matrimony appear'd as charming to me 
as it does to you, I would accept of your offer with rapture. _ 

Henrietta. If I had pedants in my head, as you have, 
I ſhould think it a very good match. 

Armanda. However different our- taſtes may be, we 
ought to obey our parents, ſiſter. A mother has an ab- 
ſolute power over us, and! in vain you think by your re 
ſiſtance 
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SCENE. VII. 


CHRISALUS, ARISTUS, CLI TANDER) 
HENRIETTA, ARMANDA. 


 CnxiSALVS to Henrietta, preſenting Clitander. 

COME, daughter, Ill have my intention approv'd 
of. Pull off this glove. Give the gentleman your hand, 
and conſider him henceforth in your heart as the man 
whoſe wife I intend you ſhall be. 

Armanda. On this fide, ſiſter, your inclinations are 
ſtrong enough. 

Henrietta. We ought to obey our parents, ſiſter; ; 
father has an abſolute power over our deſires. 

Armanda. A mother has her ſhare in our obedience, 

Chriſalus. What do you mean by this? 

Armanda. I ſay that I very much apprehend my mo- 
ther and you won't agree in this, and there's another 
huſband 

Chriſalus. Hold your peace, Mrs. Pedantreſs; go, 
philoſopher, whom ſhe's ſo full of, and don't concern 
yourſelf with my actions. Tell her my mind, and ad- 
viſe her not to come and ſet my ears on fire; go quickly. 


S CEN E IX. 


CHRISALUS, ARIS TUs, HENRIETTA, 
Cc LITAN DER. 
ARK Is Tus. 


MIGHTY well; yon do wonders. 
Clitander. What * What joy! How gentle 


| is my fortune! 


* 
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Chriſalus to Clitander.] Come, take her hand, and 
go before us; lead her into her chamber. What ſoft 
careſſes! [To Ariſtus.] Hold, my heart is moy'd with all 
theſe tenderneſſes; this cheers up my old age wonderfully, 
and PET nn I rt amours. 


ACT IV. SCENE I. 


PHILAMINTA ARMANDA. 


. 


AR MAN DA. 


E 8, the did not in the leaſt heſitate but made a 
vanity of her obedience, her heart ſcarce gave itſelf 
time to receive the order of ſurrendring, and ſcem'd lefs 
to follow the will of a father than to affect to outbrave 
the orders of a mother. | 
Philaminta. I'll let her ſce to whoſe commands the 
laws of reaſon ſubject all her deſires ; and xho ought to 
govern, her father or her mother, ſpirit or body, form 
or matter. ; | | 
Armanda. They ow'd you at leaſt a compliment up- 
on it; and this little gentleman uſes you ſtrangely, to” 
reſolve to be your ſon-in-law in ſpite of your teeth. 
Philaminta. He is not ſo now in the way bis heart 
might have had pretenſions to it. I thought him hand- 
ſom, and approv'd of your loves; but he always dif- 
pleas'd me by his proceedings; he knew that, thank 
heav'n, I undertook to write; and yet never defir'd me 
to read any thing to him. 


92 


„„ THELEARNED LADIES. 
SCENE I. 


cLITAN DER entring ſoftly, and liſtning unſeen, 
ARMANDA, PHILAMINTA, 


- ARMANDA. 

I W.OULD not ſuffer, if I were you, that he ſhould 
ever be Henrietta's huſband. They would do me much 
wrong to have the leaſt thought that I ſpeak like an in- 
tereſted perſon in this caſe, and that the baſe trick which 
people find he has ſerv'd me has occaſion'd any ſecret 
indignation in my heart. The ſoul is fortify'd againſt 
any ſuch blows by the ſolid ſuccour of philoſophy, and 
by that one may raiſe one's ſelf above every thing; but 
to treat you fo, is putting you to a nonplus. You are 
oblig d by honuur to be contrary to his inclinations, and 
in ſhort, he's a man you ought not to be pleas'd with. 
I never found, by talking together, that he has any 
eſteem far you at the bottom. 

Philaminta. Poor blockhead ! 

Armanda. Notwithſtanding the noiſe your fame 
makes, he always appear'd cold in a praiſing vou. 
| ' Philaminta. Brute! 
| Armanda.- And I have twenty times read foe of 
| your verſes as new things, which he did not think fine. 

Philaminta. Impertinence! 

Armanda. We often quarrell'd about it, and you 
would not think how many follies —— 

Clitander to Armanda.] Oh. ſoftly, pray. A little 
=. charity, madam, or at leaſt a little honeſty. What in- 
jury have I done you? And what is my offence, that 
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you ſhould arm all your eloquence againſt me? That 
you ſhould endeavour to deſtroy me, and take ſo much 
pains to render me odious to thoſe I ſtand in need of? 
Speak. Say whence this terrible wrath proceeds? I am 
deſirous that this lady ſhould be an impartial judge in 
the caſe. 

- Armanda. If I had the wee eee ind bf I 
eould find enough to authorize it. You would be too 
deſerving of it; for firſt flames fix. themſelves by ſuch 
ſacred rights on the heart, that one ought to loſe fortune, 
and renounce the light rather than burn with the fires of 
another love; no horror is equal to the changing one's 
vows, aud every faithlefs heart is a monſter in morality. 

Clit ander. Do you call that infidelity, madam, which 
the fiercenefs of your font enjoin'd me; I only obey the 
laws it impoſes on me, and if I offend you, that alone - 
is the cauſe of it. Your- charms had at firſt got entire 
poſſeſſion of my heart; it burnt for two years with a 
conſtant ardor ; there's no aſſiduous care, duty, reſpect, 
ſervice, which it did not make amorous ſacrifices of to 
you. But all my fires, all my care, could do nothing 
with you, I found you ſtill contrary to my ſofteſt ad- 
dreſſes. That which you refuſe, I offer to the choice 
of another. See, Is it my fault, madam, or yours? Did 
my heart run to a change, or did you drive it? Is it I 
that leave you, or you-that turn me away ? 
Armanda. Do you call it, being contrary to your ad- 
dreſſes, Sir, to deprive em of what they had of vulgar 
in 'em; and to endeavour reducing em to that purity 
in which the: beauty of perfect love conſiſts? You can't 
for me keep your thought clear and diſentangled from 
the commerce of ſenſe; and you don't taſte in the 
greateſt of it's charms that union of hearts, where the 

C3 
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bodies are not concern d. Jou can't love but with ® 
groſs paſſion, but with all the train of material ties; 
and to nouriſh the fires which are produc'd in you, there 
mult be marriage, with all that follows it. Foh! What 
ſtrange love! How far are great ſouls from burning with 
theſe terreſtrial flames!* The ſenſes have no ſhare in all 
their ardors; this amiable paſſion would marry nothing 
but the heart, and leaves the reſt behind as nothing 
worth; tis a fire pure and clear, like the celeſtial fires; 
with this they breathe only virtuous ſighs, and never in- 
Cline to baſe deſires. Nothing impure has to do with 
the end they propoſe. They love for the ſake of lov- 
ing, and for nothing elſe; their tranſports are only to 
the mind; and none can perceive that they have a body. 
_ Clitander, For my part, madam, I perceive, with 
your leave, that I have unluckily a body as well as a 
ſoul, and find it ſticks too cloſe to it to leave it behind; 
J don't uuderſtand the art of theſe ſeparations; heav'n 
| has deny'd me that philoſophy, and my body and ſoul 
go together. There's nothing finer, as you have obſerv'd, 
than theſe purify'd deſires which regard the mind only, 
that union of hearts, and thoſe tender thoughts, fo 
throughly diſentangled from the commerce of ſenſe: 
But theſe amours are too refin'd for me; I am a little 
groſſer, as you 'accuſe me; I love entire, myſelf, and 
I'm deſirous, I maſt confeſs, that the love which any 
body has for me, ſhould be to my whole perſon. This 
is not a matter worthy of ſuch great puniſhments, and, 
without doing any wrong to your fine ſentiments, I ſee 
that my method is very much follow'd in the world, 
and that marriage is ſufficiently in faſhion, paſſes for a 
tic virtuous and tender enough to warrant the defire I 
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had of becoming your huſband, without giving you cauſe 
to appear offended at the liberty of ſuch a thought. 

Armanda. Mighty well, Sir, extremely well, ſince 
your brutiſh ſentiments will be ſatisfy'd without heark- 
ning to me; ſinee there mult be carnal ties and corpo- 
real chains to reduce you to à faithful ardor, if my mo- 
ther conſents to't, I'll bring my mind to agree with 17 
in what we are ſpeaking of. | 
- Clitander. Tis too late, madam, another has en 
place; and by ſuch a return 1 ſhould baſely abuſe my 
aſylum, and wrong the goodneſs | to which I fled from 
your haughtineſs. 

Philaminta.- But in ſhort, do you reckon upon my 
conſent, Sir, when you promiſe yourſelf this other match ? 
Be pleas'd to know then, in your viſions, that I have 
another huſband ready for Henrietta. 

Clitander. Pray, madam, conſider of your choice; 
expoſe me, I beg you, to leſs diſgrace ; and don't doom 
me to the ſhameful fate of finding myſelf a rival of Mr. 
Triſſotin's. The love of wits, which makes you ſo 
contrary to me, could not oppoſe to me a leſs noble ad- 
verſary. There are many whom the ill taſte of the age 
has reputed wits; but Mr. Triſſotin bas not been able 
to deceive any body, and every one does juſtice to his 
writings. They take him every where, but here, for 
what he is, and I have been twenty times ſurpris'd to 
ſee you raiſe to the ſkies filly verſes which you would 
have diſown'd had you made em yourſelf. 

Philaminta. Tf you judge of him quite otherwiſe than 
we, tis becauſe we ſee him with other eyes than you. 
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SCENE III. 


ns TN.  PHILAMINTA, ARMANDA, - 
- CLITANDER. 


— 


TAISSsOTIN to Philaminta. 


IM come to tell you a great piece of news, nd 
We have eſcap'd finely while we. ſlept. A world has 
paſs'd along juſt by us, is ſallen acroſs our Vortex, and 
if it had met our earth in the way, it had been a4 
to pieces like glaſs. 

Philaminta. Let us lay aſide this liſcourſs for another 
ſeaſon, this gentleman finds neither rhime nor reaſon in 
it; he profeſſes to cheriſh ignorance, and . wit and 
leniion above any thing. 

Clitander. This truth wants ſome foftning. I muſt 
explain myſelf, madam; I only hate that wit and learn- 
ing which ſpoil people. Theſe are things which in them- 
ſelves are fine and good; but I would rather chuſe to be 
in the rank of the ignorant, than ſee myſelf learn'd like 
ſome people. 

Triſſotin. For my part, I don't hold, whatever eſſect 
may be ſuppos d, that learning can ſpoil any thing. 

- Clitander. And 'tis my opinion that learning often 
makes very great fools, both in word and deed. 
Triſſotin. That's a great paradox. 

Clitander. The praof of it would be eaſy enough, I 
believe, without being very wiſe, If reaſons ſhould fail, 
I am ſure famous examples won't fail me however. 

Triſſotin. You may cite, that will conclude nothing. 

Clitander. Fl not go very far to find one to my pur- 


poſe. 
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Triſſotin. For my part, I don't ſee theſe famous ex- 
_ 


- Clitander. I ſte em ſo plain, that they almoſt frik | 
me blind. 
Triſſotin. I have thought hitherto that 'twas vor- 
ance which made great fools, not learning. 
Clitander. You have thought very wrong; and 14. 
FR ˙·˙0 
norant fool. 9 
Triffotin. Common opinion is againſt your maxims, 
ſince ignorant and fooliſh are ſynonimous terms. 
Clitander. If you'll take it according to the uſe of 
words, the alliance is greater between pedant and fool. 
Triſſotin. Folly in the one appears perfectly pure. 
Clitander. And ſtudy in the other adds to nature. 
Triſſotin. Learning in itſelf has eminent merit. 
Clitander. Learning in a blockhead becomes imperti - 
nent. 
Triſſotin. Ignorance walk have very great charms PR 
you, ſince you take up arms fo eagerly in her defence: 
Clitander. If ignorance has very great charms for me, 
'tis becauſe certain learned people offer themſelves to my 
Triſſotin. Thoſe certain learned people might, if wo 
knew 'em, be as good as certain other people. that we. 
ſee appear, | 
Clitander. Yes, if it was to be left to thoſe certain: 
learned people; dut the certain other people would not 
agree to this. N 
Philaminta to Clitander.] I think, Sir 
Clitander. Good now, madam, the gentleman is able 
enough without your coming to his aſliſtance ; I have- 
| Cs 
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but too rough an aſſallant already, and I can _— 
fend myſelf by retreating. 

Armanda. But the offenſive eagerneſs of each repre 
which you | 

Clitander. Another ſecond! T have done then. 

Philaminta. One may bear theſe fort of combats in 
converſation, provided the perſon be not attack'd. 

.Clitander. Oh! lack-a-day, all this bas nothing in it 
to offend him; he underſtands raillery as well as any 
man in France ; and he can feel himſelf piqu'd with 
many other ſtrokes, and yet his glory do nothing but 
make a jeſt of em. 

Triſſotin. I don't wonder in the combat I have un- 
dertaken, to ſee the gentleman take the theſis he main- 
tains; he's much in at court, that's enough; the court, 
*tis well known, does not up for wit; it has an 
mrereſt in ſapporting ignorance, and 'tis as being a cour- 
tier that he undertakes its defence. 

Clitander. You wiſh very ill to the poor court, and 
its unhappineſs is very great, to fee yon wits declaim 
againſt it every day; that when any thing chagrins you, 
you quarrel with it; and arraigning its bad taſte, accuſe 
it alone for your ill ſucceſs. Give me leave, Mr. Triſ- 
ſotin, to tell you with all the reſpe& your name inſpires 
me with, that you and your brethren would do very 
well to fpeak of the court in a more tender manner ; 
that, take it at the bottom, it is not ſo ignorant as you 
gentlemen imagine; that it has common ſenſe to judge 
of every thing; that ſomething of good taſte may be 
form'd there; and that without flattery, the natural wit 
there is worth all the obſcure learning of pedantry. 

Triſſotin. We ſee the effects of its good taſte, Sir. 

Llitander, Do you ſee, Sir, that it has ſo bad a one? 
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Triſſotin. What I ſee, Sir, is, that Raſins and Baldus 
for learning do honour to France ; and that all their me- 
rit, which is very viſible, don't attract either the eyes 
or gifts of the court. 

Clitander. I ſee your uneaſineſs, and that 'tis frank 
modeſty you don't place yourſelf, Sir, with them: Not 
to bring you therefore into the diſcourſe, what do your 
able heroes do for the ſtate? What ſervice do their writ- 
ings do it, that they accu e the court of horrible in- 
juſtice, and complain in all places that it fails to pour 
down the favour of its gifts upon their learned names. 
Their learning is mighty neceſſary to France, and the 
court has much to do with the books they write. Three 
beggarly fellows get it into their pitiful heads, that if 
they are but printed, and bound in calf, they are im- 
portant perſons in the ſtate; that the deſtiny of crowns 
depends on their pen; that at the leaſt rumour of their 
productions they ſhould fee penſions flying about em; 
that the eyes of the univerſe are fix'd upon them; that 


the glory of their name is ſpread every where; and that 


they are famous prodigies in learning for knowing what 
others have ſaid before em, for having had ears and 
eyes for thirty years, for having employ'd nine or ten 
thouſand nights labour to perplex themſelves with Greek - 
and Latin, and load their mind with an unintelligible 
booty of all the old traſh that lies ſcatter'd in books; 
men that always appear drunk with their learning; me- 
ritoriouſly rich in importunate babble ; vnſkilful in every - 
thing, void of common-ſenſe, and full of ridicule and 
impertinence to decry true wit and learning every where. 

Philaminta. Your warmth is very great, and this 
tranſport ſhews the movement of nature in you, Iis the 
name of rival that excites iu your breaſt —— 
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SCENE IV. 


| TRISSOTIN, PHILAMINTA, CLITANDER, 
ARMANDA, JULI Nx. 


| JULIAN, 

T HE learned perſon that paid you a viſit juſt now, 
madam, and whoſe humble ſervant I have the honour 
of being, exhorts you to read this letter. 

Philaminta. However important this may be which 
Jam deſired to read, know, friend, that tis a piecg of 
rudeneſs to come and interrupt diſcourſe; and that a 
ſervant who knows how to behave ſhould have recourſe 
to the people of the houſe to be introduc'd. 

Julian. TIl note down that in my book, *. 

PHILAMINTA. 

Trifotin boaſts, madam, that he's to marry your =O 
ter. I give you notice that his philoſophy only aims at your 
wealth, and that you would do well not to conclude the 
match, till you have ſeen the poem which I am compoſing 
againſt him. Thile you wait for this picture, in which I 
intend to ſet him forth to you in all his colours, I ſend you 
Horace, Virgil, Terence, aud Catullus, where you*H ſee all 

the paſſages he bas pilfer d, martd in the margin. * 
Here's a merit attack'd by a great many enemies, on 
account of the marriage I had promis'd myſelf; and this 
railing invites me to do an action directly which may 
confound envy, which may let him ſee that this endea- 
vour of his has brought the ſooner to effect [to Julian.) 
what it thought to have broke off. Relate all this to 
your maſter directly, and tell him, that in order to let 
him know what great value I ſet on his noble advice, 
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and how worthy I think it to be follow'd, [pointing to 
Trio} 3: ny wy OY e 
night. 


SCEN E n,, 
PHILAMINTA, ARMANDA, CLITANDER. 


PHILAMINTA to Clitander. 

YOU, ir. as friend to all the family, may aſſiſt at 
the ſigning of their contract, and I. on my part, invite 
you to it. Armanda, take care to ſend to a notary, and 

to go and give your ſiſter notice of the buſineſs. - 
'  Armanda, There's no occaſion to give my ſiſter any 
notice, that gentleman there will take care to run and 
carry her this news immediately, and to — her heart 
to be rebellious to you. k 

Philaminta. We ſhall ſee who has moſt power over 
ber, and if 1 am able to bring her back to her duty. 


ARMANDA, CLITANDER. 


ARMANDA, 

I AM very forry, Sir, to ſee that things are not 
altogether diſpoſed according to your intentions. 

Clitander. III go and labour, madam, with diligence, 
that this great ſorrow mayn't remain long at your heart, 

Armanda. I'm afraid that your labour won't have too 
good an ifſue. | 1 

Clitander. Perhaps yon may ſee your fear miſtaken. 

Armanda. I hope I ſhall. 


| 
| 
| 
| 


| might. 
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- Clitander. Tm perſuaded of it; and that I ſhall be 
ſeconded by your aſſiſtance. 
Armanda. Yes, I'm going to ſerve you with all my 


Clitander. And that ſerviee is ſure of my acknowlege- 
ment. 


SCENE VII. 


CHRISALUS, ARIS Tus, HENRIETTA, 
r 


— 


CLITAN PDE. 


WITHOUT your aſſiſtance, Sir, I ſhall be unhap- 
py. Tour wife has rejected my inclinations, and her 
heart is prepoſſeſſed in favour of Triſſotin for a ſon- in- 
law, 

Chriſalus. What maggot has ſhe got in her head then? 
Why the duce wou'd ſhe have this Mr. Triſſotin? 

Ariſtus. Tis by the honour he has of rhyming in 
Latin, that he gains the advantage over his rival. 

Clitander. She'll have the wedding this very evening. 

Chriſalus. This evening? 8 

Clitander. This evening. 

Chriſalus. And this evening I'm reſolv'd, in order to 
thwart her, that yon two ſhall be married. 

Clitander. She has ſent to the MY to draw up the 
contract. 

Chriſalus. And I'll fetch him to — up that which 
he ſhould do. 

Clitander pointing to Henrietta.] And the lady is to 
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an 
her heart for. 

Chriſalus. And Comte his: with full power to 
prepare her hand for this other alliance, I'll let em ſee 
that there's no other maſter to command in my houſe 
but myſelf. [To Hentietta.} We'll return preſently, 
be ſure ſtay for us. Come, follow me, brother; jos 
yon, ſon-in-law, | 

Henrietta to Ariſtus.] Alas! keep him but always in 
this h 

Aris, I make uſe of v'rythingts ſerve your love 


SCENE VIII. 


| HENRIETTA, CLITAND ER. 


CLITANDER: 4 

WHATEVER powerful ſnccours are promis'd my 
paſſion, my moſt ſolid hope is in your heart, madam. 

Henrietta. em 
of that. 

Clitander. I can't but be happy when I have that 
ſupport. 

_ Henrietta. You fe to what tes they intend to con 
ſtrain it. 

a 8 As long 3s it is for me, I ſee nothing to 
fear. 

Henrietta IH go and try every whiag in favour of 
our tender defires; and if all my endeavours can't give 
me to you, there's one retreat my heart's refoly'd on, 
which will hinder me from being any one's elſe. 

Clitander. Juſt beav'n, defend me from ever receiv 
ing from you that proof of your love. 
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ACT V. SCENE L 


Arni TRISSOTIN. 
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Pros kn marriage, Sir, forwhich my mater 
is preparing, that I was deſirous to talk to you 
in private; thinking that in the confuſion the houſe is 
in, I might be able to make you hearken to reaſon. I 
| know that you think me capable of bringing you a very 
conſiderable fortune in marriage; but mony, which we 
ſee ſo many people eſteem, has charms unworthy of a 
true philoſopher: And the contempt of wealth and fri- 
volous:greatneſs ought not to'ſhine in your words alone. 


Triſſotin. Neither is it that which I am charm'd with 


in yon; your ſparkling charms, your eyes piercing and 
- amorous, your gracefulneſs and air, are the wealth, the 
riches, which have attracted my tenders and addreſſes to 
you; tis with thoſe treaſures alone that I am enamour d. 

Henrietta. I am much indebted to your generous 
paſſion. This obliging affection confounds me, and I'm 
. griev'd, Sir, that I am not able to anſwer it. I eſteem 
you as much as one can eſteem; any one, but I find an 
_ obſtacle that hinders me from loving yon. A heart, you 
know, cannot be poſſeſsd by two, and I perceive that 
Clitander is maſter of mine. I know that he has much 
leſs merit than you, that I have ill eyes to chuſe him 
ſor a huſband, and that you have a hundred fine talents 
which ought to pleaſe. me. I ſee plainly that I'm in 
the wrong, but can't help it; and all the effect reaſon 
has upon me is to wiſh myſelf far enough for being ſo 
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Triſſotin. The gift of your hand, which Im en- 
courag d to make pretenſions to, will deliver me that 
heart which Clitander now poſſeſſes; and I have room 
to preſume, that by a thouſand ſoft cares I mn 
to find the art of making myſelf belov'd 
Henrietta. No; my foul is fix d to — — 
cannot be touch'd, Sir, by your tenderneſſes. I dare to 
explain myſelf freely here to you, and my confeſſion) 
has nothing in it that ſhould ſhock you. This amorous 
ardour which ſprings up in hearts is not, you know, the 
effect of merit; caprice has a ſhare in it, and when any 
one pleaſes us, we are often at a loſs to ſay why he does. 
If people lov'd, Sir, through choice and wiſdom, you 
| would have had my whole heart, and my whole affecti- 
on; but one ſees that love directs itſelf otherwiſe: T 
beg you'd leave me to my blindneſs, and not make uſe 
of the violence that for your ſake is put upon my obe- 
dience. A man of honour will owe nothing to the power 
which parents have over ns; he refuſes to let what he. 
loves be ſacrificed to bim, and will not obtain a heart 
from any one but itſelf. Don't ſpur on my mother to 
exerciſe, by her choice, the rigour of her power upon 
my inclinations. Remove your love from me, and bear: 
| to ſome other the homage of a heart ſo precious as. 
yours. 
Triſſotin. What way can this heart be able to ſatisfy 
you? Impoſe on it any commands that may be executs. 
ed. Can it be capable of not loving you, unleſs you 
ceaſe, madam, to be amiable, and 1 * 
eyes celeſtial charms —— 
Henrietta. Nay, Sir, let us leave this idle ſtuff. You 
bave fo many Iris's, Phillis's, and Amaranthe's, whom 
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as it is, to teach people to bear ſuch accidents with con · 
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von very where paint ſo charming in yqur verſes, and 
for whom you vow ſuch an amorous ardour —— 
Triſſotin. Tis my wit that ſpeaks, and not my beart, 
Fm only in love with them as a poet; but I love the 
adorable Henrictta in earneſt. 

Henrietta. O, pray, Sir 

Triſſotin If this offends you, I am not likely to 


give over my offence towards you. This ardour, hitherto 


unknown to you, conſecrates vows of eternal duration 
w you; nothing can put a ſtop to their amiable tran- 
ſports; and notwithſtanding your beauty may condemn 
my endeavours, I cannot refuſe the aſſiſtance of a mo- 
ther who intends to crown ſo dear a flame; and provid- 


ed I obtain fo great a happineſs, provided 1 have you, 


*tis no matter how. | 
Henrietta. But do yon know that people run a great- 
er riſque than they imagine in uſing violence to a heart? 
That *tis not very ſecure, let me tell you plainly, to 
marry a woman againit her will; and that finding her- 
ſelf under conſtraint, ſhe may be hurry'd to reſentments 
which a huſband ought to fear. 

Triſſotin. Such a diſcourſe has nothing in it to make 
me alter my purpoſe. The wiſe man is prepar'd for all 
events; cur'd, by reaſon, of vulgar weak neſſes, he ſets 
himſelf above theſe fort of things, and does not take the 
eee rey eee 
depend on himſelf. 

Henrietta. In truth, Sir, Pm tranſported with you; 
and I did not think that philoſophy was fo fine a thing 


ſtancy. This firmneſs of foul, fo ſingular in you, de- 


ſerves to have an illuſtrious ſubject given it; is worthy ' 


to find one who may take with pleaſure continual pains 
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to place it in full light; and as I dare not, to fay the 
truth, think myſelf very proper to give it the whole 
luſtre of its glory, I leave it to ſome other perſon, and 
fwear to you, between ourſelves, that I renounce the 
happineſs of ſeeing you my huſband. - 
Triſſotin going. ] We ſhall ſee by and by, how the 


affair will go; . 
ready. 64 


SCENE. II. 


CHRISALUS, CLITANDER, HENRIETTA, 
MARTINA, 


* 


eee, 


DAUGHTER, Pm glad to fee you. Come, come 
and do your duty, and ſubmit your defires to the will 
of a father. I'll, I'll teach your mother how to behave; 
and to brave her the more, here I bring back Martina, 
and will fix her in the houſe again in ſpite of her teeth. 

Henrietta. Your reſolutions deſerve praiſe. Take 
care that this humour don't change, father. Be firm in 
reſolving on what you wiſh, and don't fuffer yourſeIF to 
de ſedue'd from your good intentions. Don't flacken ; 
but act ſo as to hinder my mother Wanne, 
ter of you. 

Chriſalus. What? Do you take me for a oy: 

Henrietta. Heay'n forbid ! 

Chriſalus. Am I a ſimpleton, pray? 

Henrietta. I don't ſay fo. 

Chriſalus. Am I thought incapable of the firm ſenti- 
ments of a reaſonable man? 

Henrietta. No, father. 
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Chriſalus. At the age I am of, have heh Bfinſk, © 


| nongh e be mater of my bouſ? 
Henrietta. Certainly. 


Chriſalus. Ws ee 


myſelf to be led by the noſe by my wife? 
© » "Henrietta. Oh! no, father. 
Chriſalus. How now! What do you 3 
think you are very merry in talking to me thus. 
Henrietta, If 1 ue offended __ it was not my in- 
tention. 
Chriſalus. My vill ought to be Follows 49. pal in 
this-houſe. -— 4. * 
Henrietta. Very well, father. | 
Chriſalus. None beſides NT _ a 2 to govern 
in the houſe. 
Henrietta. True, n the aight. 1 
Cbriſalus. Tis I that hold the place of chief of th 
family. | | bg 285 
Henrietta. Agreed. 
Chriſalus. Tis I who * to diſpoſe of my * 
Henrietta. Yes. 
Chriſalus. Heav'n gives.me a full authority. over you. 
Henrietta. Who ſays the contrary? _. 
Chriſalus. And 1'1]-let you ſee that in taking a huſ: 
band, tis your father you muſt obey, not your mother. 
Henrietta. Alas! In that you flatter my ſofteſt de- 
fires; all that I wiſh is to obey. you. 
Chriſalus. We ſhall ſee if my wife nn 
my deſires 


Clitander. Here ſhe brings the Notary with her. 
Chriſalus. Second me, all of you. | 

Martina. Let me alone ; I'll take care to encourage 
you, O99 ny evonigs ahh: 


PI 
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1 Wo Ye rr ror tees att THY 

* SCENE WM. 
PHILAMINTA, BELISA, ARMANDA; TRISSOTIN, 

= THE NOTARY, CHRISALUS,”- CLITANDER, 

8 HENRIETTA, MARTINA. 

in 


n unt en to the poten) 
PA CAN'T you change your ſavage * and draw up 
7 2 contract in good language? 
fue Notary. Our ſtyle is very dd and 1 ſhout 
rn de a blockhead, madam, if I attempted 1 to change the 
leaſt word in it; 
Beliſa. Ah! What barbariſm in the middle of France! 
the But however, Sir, for learning's ſake, inſtead of pounds, 
@ ſhillings, and pence, let the portion be expreſs'd in mines 
and talents ; and date by the words ides and kalends. 
The Notary. I? Why if I was to agree with your 
demands, I ſhould have all my companions hiſs at me. 
Philaminta. In vain we complain of this barbariſm, 
Come, Sir, take the table and write. [Seeing Martina. ] 
How, how! Dares that impudent huſſy ſhew her face a» 
gain? Pray, why-do you bring her to my houſe again? 
Chriſalus. We' ſhall tell you why by and by, at lei- 
ſure. We have another thing to determine now. | 
The Notary. Let us proceed to the contract. Where 
che bride that is to be? 
Philaminta. She I marry is the younger daughter. 
The Notary. Good. 
Chriſalus pointing to Henrietta. ] ay; here ſhe is, Sir; 
her name is Henrietta, 


The Notary, Very well. And where's the bridegroom? ? 
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Philaminta pointing to Triſſotin.] The huſband I gire 
her is this gentleman. 

Chriſalus pointing to Clitander.] And be that I my 
Felf intend ſhe ſhall marry, is this gen:leman. 

The Notary. Two huſbands! Wars too many ad 
n to cuſtom. | 

Philaminta to the Notary.) What do you ſtop for! 
ſet down, ſet down Mr. Triſſotin for my ſon-in-law, 

Chriſalus. For my 50. in- law, ſet down, ſet down 
Mr. Clitander. 

The Notary. Be at concord ha; as 

5 e and agree detwoen yourſelves upon a bride: 


5 Follow, Sir, follow the choice I han 
Ad on. 

Chriſalus. Do; Sir, ade I have reſolyd « on. 

The Notary. Tell me firſt which of the two 1 mult 


' . * 
will then? a 


Chriſalus. I can't bear "ow my daughter Qould b 
ought after only for love of the wealth this in my 
fawily. 

Philaminta. Truly your riches are much thought of 
here; and tis a very worthy ſuſpicion for a wiſe man. 
+ Chrifalus. In ſhort, I have made choice of Clitandet 
for her huſband. 

Philaminta. And here's the ver'dn, [pointing to Tri 
ſotin.] I have pitch'd on for her huſband; and my choice 
ſhall be follow'd, that's a refolv'd point. 

Chriſalus. Heyday! E * in a ver} 
abſolute manner! 


yl! 
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Martina. 'Tis not for the wife to preſcribe; and 4 
are for giving the upper part in every thing to the men, 

Chriſalus. That's well ſaid. 

Martina, My diſcharge was given. me a hundrel 
times, that's certain; but the hen ought not to crow be- 
fore the cock. 

Chriſalus. Certainly. 

Martina. And we ſee that people jeer at a man when 
his wife wears the breeches. 

Chriſalus True. 

Martina. <0 bid dation 3-068 
would have him be maſter of the houſe; I ſhould not 
love him if he prov'd a booby ; and if I conteſted with 
him out of whim, or ſpoke too loud, I ſhould think it 
right if he lower'd my tone with a few ſtripes. | 

Chriſalus. She ſpeaks as ſhe ought to do. 

Martina. My maſter is in the right to deſign an agree» 


bible huſband for his daughter. 


Chriſalus. Yes. 

Martina. For what reaſon ſhould he refuſe her cu. 
tander, young and handſome as he is? And why, pray, 
ſhould he give her à ſcholar, who is always a criticizing? 
She muſt have a huſband, not a ſchool-maſter; and not 
deſiring to underſtand Greek or Latin, ſhe has no need 
of Mr. Triſſotin. 

Chriſalus. Very well. 

Philaminta. We muſt ſuffer her to prate at her = 

Martina. Scholars are good for nothing but to preach 
in a pulpit; and 1 have ſaid it a thouſand times, that I 
would never have a man of learning for my huſband. ; 
Learning is not at all what is wanted in a family; books 
agree ill with matrimony ; and if ever I plight my troth, 
I'll have a buſband that has no other book but me 
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Who, no offence to my miſtreſs, knows neither A, nor 
B; and, in one word, is a doctor only for his wife. 

Philaminta to Chriſalus.] Have you done? And have 
I long enough hearken'd quictly to your n inter. 
. Preter? 5 f 4 
Chriſalus. be * Goke truth. | 
Philaminta. To cut ſhort all this diſpute, I will ab. 
ſolutely have my deſire executed. ¶ Pointing to Triffotin.] 
Henrietta and the gentleman ſhall be join'd immediate- 
ly; I have ſaid it, and ]'ll have it ſo; make me no re- 
ply. If you have given your word to Clitander, offir 
Him her elder ſiſter for a match. | 
Chriſalus. Here's an accommodation of this affair 
See; [To Henrietta and ets do you give your 
conſent? - 

Henrietta. What, father! 
+> Clitander to Chriſalus.] How, Sir! 

Beliſa She might eaſily have propoſals made to her 
which would pleaſe her much better; but we eſtabliſh a 
- Kind of love which muſt be as refin'd as the morning- 
Kar; the thinking ſubſtance may be admitted into it, 
dut we baniſh from it the extended ſubſtance, 


SCENE IV. 


ARISTUS, . CHRISALUS, PHILAMINTA, BELISA, 
HENRIETTA, ARMANDA, TRISSOTIN, A 
NOTARY, CLITANDER, MARTINA. 


Ari$STUS. 


11 AM ſorry, to diſturb theſe joyful chevy the grief 


2 oblig'd to bring hither. Theſe two letters make 
me 
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me the bearer of two pieces of news, on account of 
which I have felt very great coficern for you; ſto Phila- 
minta.] one for you, came to me from my attorney; 
ſto Chriſalus.] the other, for you, came to me from 
Lyons. | | 

Philaminta. What misfortune can be ſent us word 


| of, that ought to trouble us? 


Ariſtus. This letter contains one, as you may read. 
PHILAMINTA, 

Madam, I have defired your brother to deliver you this 
letter, which will inform you of what I durſt not come to 
tell you: Your great negligence in your affairs has been the 
cauſe that the clerk of your reporting-judge did not give me 
witice ; and you have adbjolutely laſt your ſuit, which you 
might have, gain'd. 

Chriſalus to Philaminta.] Your ſuit loſt! 

Philaminta to Chriſalus.] You are too, much concern'd! 
My heart is not at all ſhaken with this blow. Shew a 
leſs common ſoul; and brave, like me, the ſtrokes of 
fortune. 

Your want of care coſts you forty thouſand crowns ; nnd 
tis to pay that ſum with the charges, that you are con- 
de mu d by the order of court. 

Condemn'd? Ah! That word is Ws. and was made 45 
for criminals only.  ' 

Ariſtus. He's in the wrong indeed, awd you july 
exclaim againſt him. He ought to have ſaid, that you 
are deſired by order of court to pay only forty thouland 
crowns, and the neceſſary charges. 

ke. Let us fee the other, 

CHRISALUS, 

The Jrieudſhip which binds me to your orother, makes me 
intereſt myſelf in all that conterus you. 'T know that you + 

Vor. V. D | 
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have put your mony in the bands of Argantes and Damn, 
and I muſt acquaint you that they both became bentrupts on 
the ſame day. * | 
O heav'ns! to loſe all my mony at once dab 
Philaminta to Chriſalus.] Ah! What a ſhameful tran- 
ſport! Fie. All this is nothing; to a truly wiſe man, 
no change of fortune is fatal; and tho' he loſe every 
thing, he ill remains firm to himſclf. Let us finiſh 
our affair, and quit your concern. His wealth, [point- | 
ing to Triſſotin.] may ſuffice both for us and himſelf. 
Triſſotin. No, madam, forbear to preſs this affair. l 
ſee the whole world is averſe to this match, and I have 
no intention to put a force upon people. | 
Philaminta. This reflexion came ſuddenly to you! It 
follows very cloſe, Sir, uporr our misfortune. 4 
Triſſotin. At laſt I am tir'd with ſo much reſiſtance. 
I had rather renounce all this confuſion, and don't de- 
fire a heart that won't ſurrender itſelf, © 
Philaminta. I ſee, I ſee in you, not for your honour, 
what I have hitherto refus'd to believe. 
Triſſotin. You may ſee in me what you pleaſe, and 
J little regard how you take it: But I am not a man 
who would ſuffer the infamy of an injurious refuſal, 
which I muſt have undergone here; I would have people 
ſet a greater value on me, and whoever will not, I ki 
their hand. | | 
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SCENE THE LAST: 


ARISTUS, CHRISALUS, PHILAMINTA, BELISA 
ARMANDA, HENRIETTA, CLITANDER, ., 
NOTARY, MARTINA. h 


eee 


HOW plainly has he diſcover'd his aue foul! 
And how little philoſophical is this action of his! 

Clitander. I don't pretend to be one; but yet, mas” 
dam, I cleave to your deſtiny ; and dare offer you with 
my perſon whatever wealth fortune- is known to- have 
given me. A 

Philaminta. You, charm me, Six, by / this eee 
act; and I' therefore crown your amorous deſixes. 
Yes, I grant Henrietta to the eager ardour —— | . 

Henrietta. No, mother, I now change my mind; 
ſuffer me to reſiſt your intention. 

Clitander. What, do you oppoſe my felicity? And 
when I find every one agree to my love 

Henrietta. I know the ſmalneſs of your fortune, 
Clitander, and I always deſired you for a huſband, hen 
I found that my marrying you would ſettle your affairs 
at the ſame time that it ſatisfy d my tender defires; but 


f 


ſince the fates are fo contrary to us, I love you ſo much 
in this extremity as not to load you vith our adverſity. 


Clitander. Any deſtiny with you would be agreeable 


to me; and, without you, none would be ſupportable.. 


Henrietta. Love always talks thus in its tranſports, 
but let us avoid the diſquiet of vexatious reflexions. No- 
thing wears out ſo much the ardour of the knot that ties 
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us, as the grievous want of neceſſary poſſeſſions; and 
people often gccuſt one another of the direful ſorrow 
which procceds from ſach engagements. 

Ariſtus to Henrietta] Is what we have juſt now 
kearnt, the only motive which makes you refuſe to marry 
Clitander? 

Henrietta. Otherwiſe you ſhould ſee me fly to it with 
all my heart; and J ny refuſe to take him, becauſe 1 
love him too well.” 

Ariſtus. Suffer yourſelf then to be doand by ſach an 
rr union. The news I brought you was falſe; 
'ewas a ſtratagem, a ſurpriſing device which T reſolv'd to 
try, in order to ſerve your love, to undeceive my ſiſter, 
and let her ſee what her philoſopher would mY upon 
trial. . a | 
Chriſalus. Heav'n be peaie nt . b 

.- Philaminta.” I'm glad at heart for the vexation which 
the baſe deſerter will feel. To ſee this match conclud- 
ed in a ſplendid manner, will be the __ . 
to his ſordid avaric * My | 
Chriſalus to = La, well that you 
would have her. 

Armanda to Philaminta.] will you facrifice me then 
* this manner to their inclinations? | 
-Philamiota. It will not be you that I ſacrifice to hin | 
you have the ſupport of philoſophy, and can ſee page F 
na ardour crown'd with a contented eye. 

. Belifa. Let bam take care however to retain me in 
his heart. People often marry thro' a ſudden deſpair, | 
which they afterwards repent of as long as they live. 
Chriſalus to the Notary.] Come, Sir, follow the or- 
de I gave you, and draw up the nn as I ſaid. 
T HE END. 
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ARGANTE, father to Octavio and Zerbinetta. 
GERONTE, father to Leander and Hiacintha. k 
OcTay1o, ſon to Argante, and in love with Hiacintha. 
LEANDER, ſon to Geronte, and in love with Zerbinetta. 
ZERBINETTAa, ſuppos'd a gipſy, and diſcover'd to be 
daughter to Argante. 
HIACciNTHa, daughter to Geronte. 
' SCAPIN, valet to Leander. 
SILVESTER, valet to Octavia 
" NegRINna, nurſe to Hiacinthäe EN ES 
CaRLOs, friend to Scapin, \ 28 VEL 
Two Porters. 7 
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oc TAVIO. 


tremities am I reduc'd to! You bave juſt heard, 


Ga news to an vamour'd heart! What cruel en- 


Silveſter, at the port, IE 


return? 
Silveſter. Yes. 
Octavio That he arrived this very morning? 
Silveſter, This very morning. 


Octavio. And that he comes ak. wen + reſolution 


to marry me? 
Silveſter. Ves. | 
Octavio. To a n of Signior — 
Silveſter. Of Signior Geronte. 


Octavio. And that this young bar! is order'd hither 


from Tarentum for that purpoſe? 
Silveſter. Ves. 


Octavio. I g 


Silveſter. From your uncle. 


letter ? 
| Da 


Octavio. Whom my father acquainted with Fn by 
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Silveſter. By letter. 

Octavio. And this uncle, * ſay, Indo all our af: 
fairs. 

Silveſter. All our affairs. 

Octavio. Pſha! Pr'ythee ſpeak, and don't act on this 
faſhion, catching the words out of my mouth. 

Silveſter. What can I ſay more? You forget not one 
circumſtance, and you tell things juſt as they are. 

Octa io. Adviſe me, at leaſt, and elk me 5 I muſt 
do in this cruel conjucture. 

Silveſter. Troth, I find myſelf as much embarraſc'd 
here as you are, and I've à good deal of occaſion that 
ſomebody ſhould give advicc to me. 

Octavio. I am kill'd by this plaguy return. 

Silveſter. And I am no lefs ſo. 

Octavio. When my father comes to be let into af- 
fairs, T' ſhall have # ſadden ſtorm of impetuous _ 
mands pour upon me. 

Silveſter. Reprimands are nothing, wou'd hens I 
were quit at that rate! But for my part I am like to 
pay much dearer for your follies, I fee a cloud of cudgel- 
blows forming at a diſtance * vill burſt __ * 
ſnoulders. 

Octavio. Heavens! which way ſhall I get clear of the 
perplexity I find myſelf in? 

Silveſter. You ſhou'd have thought of that before m—_ 
had bronght yourſelf into't. 

Octavio. Poh! you teize me to death — your un- 
ſcaſonable lectures. 

Silveſter. And you me n _ * ven giddy 


actions. 
Octavio. What muſt I do? What am I to reſolve on? 


What remedy can I have recourſe to? 


: 
4 
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sc ENE II. 
'OCTAVIO, SCAPIN, SILVESTER. 


SCAPIN. 


HOW now, Signior Octavio? What's the matter 
with you? What ails you? What diſorder is this? You're 
much diſturb'd I fee. 

Octavio. Ah! my dear Scapin, I'm undone, 'm loſt 
icrecoverably, I am the moſt unfortunate, of men. 

Scapin. How ſo? 


Octavio. Haſt thou heard nothing in regard to * 


Scapin. No. 

Octavio. My father's 118 a coming with Signior Ge- 
ronte, and they are determin'd to marry me. 

Scapin. Well, what is there ſo horrible in that? 

Octavio, Alas, you know the cauſe of my uneaſineſs, 

Scapin. No, but 'tis your fault if 1 don't know it very 
fon, and I'm a man of conſolation, one who intereſt 
mylelf in young people's affairs. 

Octavio. Oh ! Scapin, if thon couldſt find: any inven- 


tion, forge any plot, to deliver me from the miſery I'm 
in, I ſhould think myſelf indebted to thee for more than 


Scapin. To tell you the truth, there are few things 
impoſſible to me, when I am pleas'd to engage in em. 

Heav'n has doubtleſs beſtow'd on me a fine genius enough 
for all thoſe clean turns of wit, and thoſe ingenious 
galantries, to which the ignorant vulgar give the nawe 


of impoſture; and without-vanity, I can ſay that there 
has ſcarce been a man ſeen who. was a more. dee 


Ds 
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artiſt at expedients and intrigues, who acquir'd more glory 
in that noble profeſſion, than myſelf: But in truth, me 

rit is too ill rewarded now-a-days, and I have renounc'd 
all theſe things ever fince the chagrin of a certain. * 
which happen'd to me. | 
| Qtavio. How! What affair, Scapin ? 

Scapin. An adventure in which I was embroil'd with 
juſtice. ts. 

Octavio. With juſtice? 

Scapin. Yes. We had a trifling quarrel together, 

Ottayio. Yon, and Juſtice ? 

Scapin. Yes, ſhe usd me but ſeurvily, and I was 
piqu'd to ſuch a degree at the ingratitude of the age, that 

I refolv'd to act no longer. But enough. Go on with 

te ſtory of your adventure. 
Octavio. You know, Scapin, tis two months ther 
Signior Geronte and my father embarqu'd together upon 
a voyage which regards a certain commerce, wherein both 
their intereſts were concern; . * | 
Scapin. I know it. 4 

Octavio. And that Leander 20 1 were left dy'our 
fathers; I pit the conduct of _—_ and Leander 


under thy irection. * 
Seapin. Yes. 1 NE WN myſelf 5 well of | 
my charge. 


Octavio. Some time after, Leander met with a young 
giply, with whom he fell in love.” 

Scapin. That I know too. 

Octavio. As we are great friends, he preſently let 
me into the ſecret of his amour, and carry'd me to ſee 
this girl, whom I thought bandſom, ?tis true, but not 
to ſuch a degree as he wou'] have had me thought her. 
He entertain'd me with _ dut her, from day te 


s 
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day, at every turn exaggerated her beauty and her grace- 
fulneſs to me; he extoll'd her wit, and ſpoke to me 
with tranſport of the charms of her converſation, which 
he reported to me even to the leaſt word, and took pains 
to make me think 'em the moſt ſprightly in the world; 
He ſometimes quarrell'd with me for not being ſufficient- 
ly ſenſible of things he had told me, and 'blam'd me 
for ever for the indiffercnce I ſhew'd to the flames of 
love. | 

Scapin. I don't as yet ſee whither this tends; 

Octavio. One day, as I accompany'd him to viſit the 
people in whoſe cuſtody the dear object of bis paſſion is, 
we heard, in a little houſe of a by-ſtreet, ſome lamen- 
tations mix'd with a good deal of ſobbing. We aſk'd' 
what it was. A woman told us, ſighing, that we might 
there ſee ſomething moſt piteous in the perſons of foreig- 
ners; and that, except we wete inſenſible, ne An bus 
touch'd' with it. 

Scapin. Whither will this lead us? 5 | 

Octavio. Curioſity made me preſs Leander to ſee what 
it was. We enter into a hall, where we ſee an ancient 
woman dying, aſſiſted By a maid ſervant, who was mak- 
ing lamentation, and,@ young girl difloly'd in tears, the: 
— and moſt touching that oe "mas ſeen. 

. Oh! Hoh! 

— Another wou'd have W Crigheful in the 
condition ſhe was in; for ſhe had nothing on but z@ 
wretched ſcanty petticoat, with a night wailtcoat of plsig 
dimmety; and her head-drefs a yellow cornet, turned 
back upon the top of her head, which let her hair fall 
in diſorder upon her ſhoulders; and yet thus dreſs d, ſhe 
ſhone with a thouſand allurements, and there was nothing 
but what was agrecable and cl a ming in her whole perſop. 
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Scapin. -I perceive things come towards. - | 
Octavio. Hadit thou feen her, Scapin, in the con- 
| dition I tell thee, thou hadſt thought her admirable. 

| * Scapin. Oh! I don't doubt it; and without ſeeing 
her, I fee very plain ſhe was abſolutely charming. 

Octavio. Her tears were none of thoſe difagreeable 

tears which disfigure a face. She had a moſt winning 
gracefulncfs in weeping; and her 0 was the moſt 
beautiful in the world. | 

Scapin. I fee all this. 

Octavio. She melted every body into tears, by e- 
ing herſelf in the moſt tender manner upon the body of 
the dying woman, whom the call'd her dear mother; 
there was not a perſon there but was pierc'd. to the ſoul 
to ſee fo good a diſpoſition. | 

Scapin. Really, this is very moving, and I fee plain- 
e ee OT eee er n 
her. 

Octavio. Ah! Seapin, a barbarian wou'd haveloy'd her, 

Scapin. Certainly. How cou'd one avoid it? 

Octavio. After ſome words, with which J endeavour'd 
to ſoften the grief of the afflicted charmer, we went from 

thence; and aſking Leander what he thought of this 
perſon, he anſwer'd me coldly, that he thought the was 
tolerably pretty. I was vex'd at the indifference with 
"which he fpoke of her, aud wou'd' not diſcover the ef- 
Fe her beauty had upon my heart. | 

Silveſter to Octavio.] If you don't abridge this nar- 
rative, we are in for't till to-morrow morning. Let me 
finiſh it iu tuo or three words. [To Scapin.] His heart 
takes fire from this moment. He can't live, if he gott 
not to comfort the amiable afflicted. His frequent viſtts 
are rejected by the maic-foryant, who is become gover- 
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nante, by the death of the mother. Behold my gentle - 
man in deſpair. He preſſes, ſupplieates, conjures; not 
a bit. They tell him the girl, tho“ deſtitute of means 
or ſupport, is of a good family; and that, without marry- 

ing her, they cannot allow of his addrefles. His love 
is augmented by difhculties. He racks, his brain, de- 
bates, reaſons, ponders, takes his reſolution : And lo ! 
he has been marry'd to her theſe three days. 
Scapin. I underſtand. | 4 
Silveſter. Now add to this the 8 return 
of the father, who was not expected this two months; 
the diſcovery the uncle has made of the ſecxet of our 
marriage; and the other marriage intended between him 
and the daughter which Signior Geronte had by a ſecond 
wife whom they ſay he marry'd at Tarentum. ad 
Octavio. And more than all this, add alſo the indi 
gente this lovely creature labours under, and the inca- 
pacity I am in to get wherewithal to relieve her. 
Scapin. Is that all! You are both mightily perplex'd 
about a mere trifle. Is that a matter to be ſo much 
alarm'd at? Art not aſham'd to be caught ſhort in ſuch 
a ſmall buſineſs? , What the deuce! Thou art as large 
and as bulky as father and mother together; and canſt 
thou not find in thy noddle, nor forge in thy invention, 
ſome galant wile, ſome boneſt little ſtratagem, to adjuſt 
your affairs? Fie! Plague o' the booby. I ſhou'd have 
been heartily glad formerly, would they but have given 
me our old fellows. to bubble; 1 ſhou'd. have play'd 'em 
off with a jirk : I was no higher than this, when I had 
bgnaliz'd myſelf by a hundred tricks of fine addreſs... 
Silveſter. 1 confeſs that heav'n has not given me thy 
talents; and that I have not the wit, like thee, to be 
embroil'd with juſtice. 
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s EN E III. 


HIACINT BA, OCTAV10, SCAPIN, SN ESTER, 


| nein. | . 
AH! Octavio, is it true what Silveſter has juſt told 
Nerina, that your father is _ his return, and intends 


to marry you? 


Octavio. Yes, fair Hiacintha, and theſe tidings have 
ſtruck me cruelly. ' But what do I ſee ? Do you weey, 
Why theſe tears? Tell me, do you ſuſpect me of any 


unfaithfulneſs? And have yon not affurance of my love: 


Hiacintha. Yes, Octavio, T am fure you love me; 


but I am not fo that you will love me always. 


Octavio. What, can one love you, and not love yon 


for life? 


Hiacintha. I've heard ſay, Octavio, that your ſex 


loves not fo long as ours does; and that the ardours 


men diſcover, are flames which are as us c extimguiſh'd 
as they are kindled. | 

Octavio. Ah! my dear Hiacintha, my heart then is 
not made like that of other men ; I plainly perceive, for 


my part, that I ſhall love you till death. 


Hiacintha. I'm willing to believe you think what you 


 fay, and I make no doubt but your words are ſincere. 
Bat ff fear a power which may oppoſe, in your heart, 


the tender ſentiments you may have for me. You de- 


pend on a father who would marry you to another; and 


I'm fare, fhould this misfortune * 48%e ey N 


death of me. 
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Octavio. No, lovely Hiacintha, there's no father ſhalf 
force me to break my faith with you; and I am deter- 
min'd to quit my country, and even life itſelf, if tis 
neceſſary, rather than quit you. I have already, with- 
out having ſeen her, conceiv'd a horrible averſion for her 
they have appointed me; and, without cruelty, I could 
wiſh the ſea would drive her far hence for ever. There- 
fore pray, my lovely Hiacintha, weep not, for your tears 
kill me, and I cannot fee e dur they uad me % 
beart. 

Hiacintha. Since you will have it I will then dry 
up my tears, and wait with a fixed eye for what it 1 
pleaſe heav'n to determine about me. | : 

Octavio. Heav'n will be favourable to us. 

Hiacintha. It cannot be averſe to me, if you are faith- 
+ ful. | , 
Octavio. I certainly ſhall he fo. 
on BY Hiacintha. Then 1 ſhall be happy. | 
Scapin aſide.] She's not ſo much of a fool, 2s cranks 
ex and I think ſhe's tolerably well to paſs. 
Irs Octavio pointing to Scapin!] Here's a man could be 
d nn neceſſities, were hg | 
but ſo pleas'd. 
is Scapin. I have made great proteſtations to meddle no 
or more with the world; on 
fully, both of you, perhaps | 
0 Octavio. Nay, if it ſticks only at ſtrong intreaties to 
obtain thy aſſiſtance, I conjure thee, with all my heart, 
to take upon thee the conduct of our bark. 

Scapin to Hiacintha.} And have you n to ſay 
to me? 

Hiacintha. I conjure you, according to ae x 
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by all in the world that's moſt _"_—_ you, that you 


would aſſiſt us in our love. 

Seapin. I muſt ſaffer myſelf to be overcome, and 
have a little — G0, Fl 2 _— in your 
favour. | 
Octavio. Be aſſur'd A e 
- " Scapin to Octavio. ] Huſh. [To Hiacintha. Get you 
_ and make yourſelf _ 


SCENE 1V. 
* 


ocTAVvIO, SCAPIN, NAT 


SC APIN ny 


AND yon prepare yourſelf firmly to endure the 
meeting of your father. « 

Octavio I confeſs to thee, that this meeting makes 
me tremble beforeband ; and J have ſuch a natural 
timorouſacſs as I don't know how to overcome. f 
Scapin. You muſt however appear firm at firſt en- 


_ >, counter, for fear he takes the advantage of your faint 


heartedneſs, and lead you about like a child. There, 
endeavour by ftudy to compoſe yourſelf. A little bold- 
neſs, and think how to anſwer ny upon _ 
thing I can ſay to you. 

Octavio. 1 Gall do the beſt 1 can. | 

Scapin. Come on, let's try a little to inure you to l. 
Let us con over your part, and ſee whether you'll act it 
well. Come. Your mind reſolute, your head aloft, your 
books bold. 

Octavio. In this manner? 

Scapin. A little more (till. 


wm, nn, £ - =w 


24 00 * © 


THE'CHEATS of scarix 85 


vn. Odavio. So? 

- Scapin. Good. E juſt 
and arriv'd, and only anſwer me as if I were he himſelf. 
Your How, ſcoundrel, worthleſs, infamous raſcal, ſon un- 

worthy of ſuch-a father as I am! dare you appear be- 


fore my face after this fine deportment of yours, - after 

you this baſe trick you have play'd me during my abſence ? 

Is this the fruit of all my cares, varlet? Is this the fruit 

of my cares? The reſpect that's due to me? The reſpect 

you retain for me? Come then. Have you the inſol- 

ence, knave, to engage yourſelf without the conſent of 

| your father, to contract a clandeſn marriage? Anſwer 

R me, rogue, anſwer me. Let me ſee your fine reaſons. 
What a plague! you're abſolutely non - plus d. 

Octavio. Tis becauſe I imagine tis my father I hear. 


the Scapin. Why, yes. Tee er IO 
look like an idiot. @- .'* 


tes Octavio. I ſhall take upon me — be. more rele 
ral now, and ſhall anſwer more ſtoutly. 
. Scapin. Certainly ? 

n Octavio. Certainly. 


* Scapin. Here's your father a coming. * 
6, Octavio. Heavens! I'm undone. 

[- | 

j * 
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ww, SCAPIN, 


$0U0! OQavio, ſtay, Ottavio. There he's fled, 
What a poor fort of man it is! Let's not delay waiting 
upon the old gentleman, 
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Silveſter. What ſhall I ſay to him? | 
| Scapin, CG F rtöss Mg be c ws only ll 


8 C EN E VI. 

| ARGANTE, SCAPIN and SILVESTER at the farther 
part of the ſtage. 
Ax GAR TE thinking himſelf alone. 

DID ever any body hear of an action like this? 

Scapin to Silveſter.] He has learn'd the affair already; 
and he has taken it fo ftrongly into his head, that he 
noe on't aloud now he's alone. 
- * "Argante thinking himſelf Wee. Here's an | once 

of great raſhnefs? © 
Scapin to Silveſter.) Let's hearken to him a little. 


"Argante thinking himſelf alone.] 1 would be glad to 
know what they can ſay to me upon this fine marriage. 


Scapin aſide.) We have thought of that. 

Argante thinking himſelf alone.) Wilt they” weihen 
vour to deny the thing? 

'Scapin aſide.] No. we don't think of that. 

Argante thinking himſelf alone.] Or will . under» 
take to excuſe it ? 

Scapin afide.} That may o6ſmbly be. 

Argante thinking lümſelf alone.] Will they pretend 
to amuſe me with impertinent ſtories? © 
+ Scapin aſide.] Perhaps fo. 

Argante thinking himſelf alone.) Al their ſpeeches 

will be to no purpoſe. 

Scapin aſide.) We ſhall fee that. 
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Argante thinking him ſelf alone.] I ſhall take care to 
ſecure my raſcal of a ſon in a ſafe place. 
Scapin aſide.] We ſhall ſee to that. 
Argante thinking himſelf alone.] And for that rogue, 
Silveſter, I'll cudgel him to mummy. 
Silveſter to Scapin.} Iſhou'd have been much aſtopiſh 4 
had he forgot me. 
Argante ſeeing Silveſter.) Oh! Hoh! Are you 1 
then, moſt ſage governor n Fine director of 
Hwung folks! 
Scapin. Sir, I rejcice to os ye M. | 
ce Argante. A good day to you, Scapin. [To 1 
You have follow d my orders, truly, in 4 pretty man- 
| rn 
0 ing my abſence. 
e, WF Scapin. You are mighty well. as far as I can ſte. 
Argante. Pretty well. [To Silveſter.) Doſt not ſay 
* a word, raſcal? Doſt not ſay one word? 
Scapin. Have you had a good voyage? 
Argante. Pſha! A very good one. Let PUR 
. little, that I may have lelſure to quarrel with the raſcal. 
Scapin, Wou'd you quarrel? _ 
Argante. Yes, I will quarrel. 
| Scapin. With whom, Sir? 
Argante pointing to Silveſter.) With that varlet there. 
Scapin. Why ſo? 
—_ . my ab- 
ce? 
Scapin, Pre heard indeed forne trifing matter. 


her 


he 
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_ Argante. How! ſome trifling matter? An action & 
this nature 

Scapin. Yon are in ſome a in the waht. 

: Argante. So daring a thing as this! 

Scapin. That's true. 
| Argante, A ſon marry without the conſent of his Father! 

Scapin. Yes, there is ſomething to be ſaid to that. By 

I'm of opinion you ſhou'd make no noiſe about it. 
. | Argante. I'm not of that opinion, for my part; ! 
will have my belly-full of making a noiſe. What, dont 
you think I've all the * n de world to be in 1 
paſſion? 

Scapin, Yes. 80 was 1 at firſt, when I beard the 
thing; and ſo far intereſted my ſelf in your favour, as to 
quarrel with your fon. Aſk him but what fine repri 
mands I gave him, and how I lectur'd him upon the 
little reſpect he retain'd for a father, whoſe footſteps he 
ought to kiſs. One could not talk better to him, tho! 
had been your own ſelf. But what of that? I ſubmit- 
ted to reaſon, and conſider'd, that at the bottom he might 

-not be ſo much in b as one wou'd be apt to 
think. 
Argante. What's this you tell me? Is there no great 
vrong in going to marry himſelf, point blank, to a ſtranger! 
Scapin. What wou'd you have? He was id to't 
dy his deſtiny. 

Argante. Ho! ho! The prettieſt a that, in the 
world! One has no more to do but to commit the great- 
eſt crimes imaginable, to cheat, ſteal, murder, and ſay 
for excuſe, One was puſh'd to't by one's deſtiny. 

Scapin. Lack-a-day ! Sir, you take my words in too 
philoſophical a ſenſe, I mean that he was fatally evgag'd 
in this affair, 
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Argante. And why did be engage in it? | 
Scapin. Wou'd you have him as wiſe as yourſeles 2 

oung folks are young, and have not all the prudence 

they ſhould have, to do nothing but what's reaſonable. 

Witneſs our Leander, who, notwithſtanding all my leſ- 

ſons, notwithſtanding all my remonſtrances, has gone 

and done worſe ſtill than your ſon has done. I would 

be glad to know whether you yourſelf were not once 
young, and have not play'd as many” pranks in your 
time as other people. I've heard ſay that formerly you 
were an excellent companion among the ladies; that you 
play'd the wag with the galanteſt of em all at that time; 
and that you never made Fre „ r but you * | 
your point. 

Argante. That's true. I grant it; but1 url con- 
fin'd myſelf to galantry, and never went ſo far as to do 
what he has done. * 

Scapin. What wou'd you have had him leads He 
ſces a young girl who had a kindneſs for him, for he 
takes after you to have all the women in love with him, 
he thinks her charming, he pays her viſits, makes love 
to her, ſighs after a galant manner, acts the paſſionate 
lover. She yields to his addreſſes; he puſhes his fortune. 
When, lo! he is caught with her by her relations, who 
by force of arms oblige him to marry her. 

Siveſter aſide.] What a dextrous knave it is! 

Scapin. Wou'd you have had him ſuffer himſelf to be 
murder'd? 'Tis much better to be marry'd than to be dead. 

Argante, They did not tell me the thing was done in 
this manner. 

Scapin pointing to Silveſter.] Aſk him rather; he 
won't fay to the contrary, 
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Argante nnn. Was it 0 force that he wy 
marry d? 

Silveſter. Yes, gr. | 

Scapin. Wou'd 1 tell you a lye ? 5s 
_ ©» Argante. He ſhou'd have gone therefore immediateh, 
and have enter d „rette en ee 
violence. 
Scapin. That is what he wou'd not do. 
Argante. That wou'd have made it nn for me to 
diſſolve the marriage. 
Scapin. Diſſolve the 2 
Argante. Yes. 
Scapin. You won't diſſolve it. 
Argante. Shan't I diſſolve it? 
Scapin. No. 

Argante. What, ſhan't I have the rights of a fachen 
ad have ſatisfaction for the violence they have done my 
ſon ? 

Scapin. 'Tis certain he'll by no means conſent tot. 

Argante. He not conſent to it? 

Scapin. No. | 

Argante. My fon ? 

Scapih. Your ſon. Would you have him confeſs that 
he was capable of fear, and that they made him do things 
by force? He'll take care how he owns that. That 
were to injure himſelf, and ſhew himſelf unworthy of 
ſuch a father as you. 

Argante. I care not for that. 

Scapin. He muſt, for his own honour and yours, tell 
the world that he marry'd her voluntarily, | 

Argante. And for my honour and his own I'll hare 
him ſay the contrary. 

Scapin. No, I am ſure he won't 25 it. 


tely, 


e to 


Ne 
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Argante. I ſhall make him, ' | 


Scapin. He won't do't, 1 tell you. [ 
- Argante. n Ay or Vil diſinberit kim. 


Scapin, You? 
Argante, Yes, I. | 
Scapin. Good. 0 AN * 


Argante. How, good? 


Scapin. You ſhan't diſinherit him. 


Argante. Shan't-I difnberit him? 


Scapin. No. 


Argante. No? 
Scapin. No. 
Argante. Ahah! That's merry enough; I ſhan't diſ- 


inherit my ſon ? 


Scapin. No, I tell you. 

Argante. Who ſhall hinder me? 

Scapin. You yourſelf. 

Argante. I myſelf? 

Scapin. Yes. You won't have the heart to do it. 
Argante. I ſhall. 

Scapin. You're only in jeſt. 
Argante. I am not in jeſt, 
Scapin. Fatherly tenderneſs will prevail, 

Argante. Twill do nothing at all. 

Scapin. Yes, yes. 

_ Argante, I tell you this ſhall be done. 

© Scapin. Trifles? 

Argante. You muſtn't call it trifles. 

Scapin, Lack-a-day! I know ye, you are naturally 


- 


good-humour'd. 


Argante. Let's have done with this diſcourſe, for it 


provokes my choler. ( To Sil veſter.] Get thee gone, 


—— 


| 
| 
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| hang-dog; get thee gone, and find out my raſcal, while 


J join Signior Geronte, and tell him my misfortune, 

- Scapin.. Sir, eee eee cre you 
need only command me. 

Argante. I thank you. [ Aſide.] Oh! whjvmg bt = 
only ſon? And why have I not now the daughter which 
heaven depriv'd me of, that I might ner her my heir! 


SCENE VII. 
SCAPIN, s. IL VEST EX. 


S1I VS TER. 
THOU art a great man, I confeſs, and the affair 
is in a fine way. But the mony, on the other hand, 
preſſes us fore for our ſubliſtance, and we have people 


too on all hands barking after us. 
Scapin. Let me alone, the plot is hatch'd; Tm only 


| caſting about in my noddle for a man who will be truſty 


to us, to act a part that I have occaſion for. Stay, 


Hold a little. Pull thy hat over thy eyes like a bully. 
Bear upon one foot. Thy hand upon thy fide, Thy 
eyes furious. Strut a little like a theatrical King. Very 


well. Follow me. I have ſome ſecrets to diſguiſe thy 
face and thy voice. 
Silveſter. I conjure thee, however, engage me not in 


any broils with juſtice. 


 Seapin. Go, go. We ſhare our dangers like brothers; | 
and three years in the galleys, be they more or leſs, 
ſhou'd not curb a noble ſpirit. 


ACT 
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GERON TE amm ane 
| * 
CO ERONTE. | 

ES, without doubt, by the time, we ſhould * 
our folks here to-day; a ſailor: who comes from 
Tarentum, aſſur'd me he had ſeen my man, Who was 
ready to embark; but my daughter's arrival will and 
things but in an ill diſpoſition. for what we propos d to 
ourſelves; and what you have told me concerning your 
ſon, ſtrangely breaks the meaſures we had concerted. 

Argante. Give yourſelf no pain about that; I will be 
anſwerable to you for the removal of that obſtacle; and 
I am going directly about it. 90 

Geronte. In good truth, Signior Argante; give. me 
leave to tell you; the education of children is a thing 
that requires the ſtrongeſt application 

Argante. Doubtleſs. But to what purpoſe is this? 
Geronte. To this purpoſe, that the bad behaviour of 
young people moſt frequently proceeds from the bad edu 
cation their fathers give em. iA one 

Argante. This happens ſometimes. But what do you 
mean by that? | 

Geronte. What do I mean a by wn „ 

Argante. Les. | 

Geronte. That if * like a.brave father, had well 
tutor'd your ſon, he nn have * A n 
he has done. . 4. 

Argante. Mighty well. 80 . therefore you har 
tutor'd. your ſon well? u n 2 

Vox. V. | =_ 


— — — CY 
- 
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Geronte. Without diſpute; and I ſhould be ny ſorry 
had he done any thing, that approaches to this. 

Argante. And this ſon of yours, whom you like « 
brave father have ſo well tutor'd, has done Rill worſe 
than mine. Heh! 

Geronte. How! 

Tas. rng 

Seronte. What means this? 

alone This means, Signior Geronte, * we 
bod not be too haſty in condemning the conduct of o- 
thers; and that they who will be carping, ſhould look 
well at home whether there is not ſomething lame there, 

Geronte. I don't underſtand this riddle. 


Argante. You'll have it explain d. *. 
Geronte. What, , heard R ng 
Gon? 


7 


*' Argante. It may be ſo. 
.©:Geronte. And what, pray? 
Argante. In my vexation, your Scapin monte 

thing only in groſs; and you may, by him, or ſome- 

body elſe, be let into the detail. For my part, I go in 

Haſte to conſult a lawyer, r ee 


to ſteer. Adieu. 
e 31,224; d dT | 
SCENE... 


GERONTE aloke. 


4 : . N N hs 24S DS 3A —TT 4 a7 4 ye 


WHAT can this ſame affair be? Worſe Gil * 
his! For my part, I don't ſee what one can do worſe; 
and I think, that to marry without a father's conſent, 
is an action which exceeds all that can be imagin d. 


82S re 
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s CEN E III. 


Hb r E rt | 


— — 


r e 


"HAH! N . 1 e 

Leander running to embrace his father] Oh! Father, 
WR PRI TI HY OO 

e 


talk over che affair @ Little." HUSTLE 


Leander. Permit me to embrace you, n 
' Geronte' till thruſting him away.] Softly,” I tell you. 


Leander. 


What, father, do you refuſe me expreſſing 


my tranfport by my embraces ? 


Geronte. 


together. 
Leander. 


7 Geronte. 


Leander. 


Geronte. 


Leander. 
Geronte. 
Leander. 
Geronte. 


ſence ? 


Leander, 


father ? 
Geronte. 


Les. We have à certain matter to unravel 


AY What y hat be 1 
Hold ſtill, an W 
How? 4 05 5 
Tour eyes full upon mine » lil, : 


| Well, 


What is it chat bas paſs'd here? 
What has paſs'd here? 


Les. What have you dong, during my ab- 
What is't you wou'd have bad me done, 


'Tis not T who wou'd have had you m_—_ ; 


but who alk you, what it is you have done? 


Leander. 1? I have done 1 go ebene. 
fon to complain of.” o +5" rale Ain inn * 
Seronte. Nothing g: 11 bones 

Leander. 


4 1 £ 'A 
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Geronte. You are very reſolute. 

Leander. Tis becauſe I am fare of my innocence. 
| Gerontg. Scapin. for all Sue: [has told 8 
bout you. | . 

Leander. Scapin? 522 

Geronte. Hoh! hob! This word makes /you bluſh, 

Leander. Did he tell you any thing about me? 

— This place is not altogether proper to de- 
termine this affair, and we ſhall examine into't elſe- 
where. Go home. I ſhall be back there preſently. Ah! 
traitor, if it muſt be ſo that you diſgrace me, I renounce 
you for my ſon, and you may e a 
U e ; 18 . | 


SEN Ek VV. 
: J 
LE AND ER. alone. Hear 
oO betray me in this manner! A raſcal, who, for 
a hundred reaſons, ought to be the firſt to conceal the 


things I truſt to him, is the firſt to diſcover em to my 
father. er „ e this * 


unpuniſh d. 


— 


"SCENE wot 2 
ne 10, LEAND raste ana N. 


F OcTAv10. 
my dear Scapin, what don't I owe to thy pains! 
Mat an admirable fellow art thou! And how propitious 
is heav'n to me in ſending thee to my ſuccour! 
Leander. Hoh! hoh! * I'm _ 
found you, Mr. Raſcal. £14 var 


yy 
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Seapin. Sir, N Von do me too much 
honour: Hen he; vitt 03642” Nee © ? 

- Scenery 31 You railly in « paler 
manner. O! I ſhall teach you —— + 

Scapin falling on his knees.] Sir. . | 

Octavio ſtepping between them, to r Leander 
from ſtriking him.] Nay, Leander. | 

Leander. No, Octavio, pray don't bad . | 

Scapin to Leander] Oh, Sir. 

Octavio holding Leander. ] Pray. © 42488 

Leander wanting to "__ N f me ſatisfy 
my reſentmeut upon him. 

Octavio. in the nawe of fa. Lender, dont 
uſe him ill. | 

Scapin. Sir, ede ü lg b e —— 94 

Leander going to . What haſt _— done 
to mg, raſcal . hit ice ob! > 

Octavio ſtill holding 1 Nay, gy,” 8: 

Leander. No, Octavio, I will have him inſtantly con- 
feſs to me himſelf the perfidy he has been guilty of. 
Yes, raſcal, I know the trick you've play'd me, they 
have juſt told me of it, and you did not think, perhaps, 
they ſhou'd have blab'd the ſecret 3» but Pl have the ſe· 
eret from thy on mouth, or VIE whip my ſword thro? 
thy body. 4 
Scapin. Oh! Sir, could yen podbly have the heart? 

Leander. Speak then. 

Scapin. Have I done any thing t'ye, Sir? | 

Leander. Ves, raſcal; and thy INE tells it thee 
but too plainly what it is. ” a 

Scapin. I aſſure you, I don't 1200 what tis. 

Leander advancing to ſtrike him wi Don't 08 know? 

Octavio holding him.] Leander! 

E 3 
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Scapin. Well. Sir, ſince you will have it fo, I con- 
feſs that I drank with my friends that Imall veſſel of 
Spaniſh: wine that ſomebody. made you a preſent of a 
few days ago; and that *twas I who made a'vent in the 
caſk, and — 1 to make gap aide 
the wine was run out. 5 

Leander. Was it thee, villajo, who drank my Spanifh 
wine, abd was the occaſion; of my ſcolding the maid to 
ſuch a degree, RFI . . 
trick ? T_T 05445 0 
Sͤ⸗capin. Yes, Sir; Ede tae 

Leander. I'm very glad to-find this; but that's not 
the affair in queſtion at preſent. 

Scapin. Isn't that it, Sir? 

Leander. No, tis another ee 
much more, and I muſt have thee tell it me. EP 
_— I don't remember to nee __ wins es 


Sir. 

Leander e e Mio) Won't you ſpeak ? 

op Oh! 

Octavio holding him.] softly. * 

--Seapin. Tes, Sir, — thred\-weoks ago 
you-ſent-me in the cyening to carry a watch to u young 
giply you were in love with. I came back to my lodg- 
ing, my cloths all cover'd with dirt, and my face 
bloody, and told you I had met with thieves, who had 
beat me unmercitully, and robb'd me of the watch. 

*Twas I, Sir, who kept it. ' 

. b you kotp the watch? 2% 
Seapin. Yes, Sir, that I might ſee what of clock it is. 
Leander. So, fo, theſe are fine things I learn here, 

and I have a moſt faithful n in beth But 

this is not all I want ſtilllilll . 


1 
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Scapin. Isn't that it? 

Leander. No, ſcoundrel, tis — yet that 
} muſt have thee confeſs. 

Scapin aſide.) Plague | £31383 £4 1-30) 5 

Leander. Out with it, quick. I'm in haſte, 

Scapin. Sir, that's all I have done. 

Leander going to ſtrike him.] Is that all? 

Octavio getting before Leander.] Nay, 

Scapin. Well, yes, Sir. You remember the haband- 


lin fix months ago, that gave you ſuch a confounded 


drubbing one night, and you thought you, ſhou'd have 
broke your neck in a cave you fall inqn.99 you were run- 
ning away. | 
Leander, Well? 
Scapin. Twas I, Sir, who added the bobgoblin. 
Leander. Was it thee, traitor, who acted the hobgoblin? ? 
Scapin. Yes, Sir, only to fright you, and cure you 
of the fancy of making us ramble o'nights, as you were 
us'd to do. | 
Leander. I ſhall remember all I've learnt, in a pro- 
per time and place. But I muſt come to the fact, and 
have you confeſs what 'twas you told my father, 
Scapin. Your father? | 0 
Leander. Tes, knave, my Haber, 8 
Scapin. I han't ſo much as ſeen him ſince his return. 
Leander. Han't you ſeen him? 
Scapin. No, Sir. 
Leander. Really ? 
Scapin. Really. Tis what he himſelf will tell you. 
Leander. I have it from his own mouth however 


Scapin. With your leave, he did not ſpeak truth. 


. 
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SCENE VI. 


 LEANDER, OCTAVIO, CARLOS, SCAPIN. 


"CARLOS. 


1 BRING you rue! news . OAT 02: your 
amour. 

Leander. What? 

Carlos. Your e ee e of earrying 
off Zerbinetta; and ſhe herſelf, with tears in her eyes, 
i e te come and tell you in all haſte, that if 
you don't think of carrying em the mony they demand- 
ed for her in two hours, A pre ers 

| Leander. In two hours? t 

Ren In two hours. E 


SC E NE vII. 
LEAN DER, OCTAVIO, SCAPIN. | 


LEANDER. 
--OH! my dear Scapin, I implore thy affiſtance. 
Scapin getting up, and walking by him with a hangh. ; 
ty air.] Oh! My dear Scapin! I am my dear Scapin 4 
now you've occaſion for me. 
Leander. Go, I pardon every thing thou haſt told me, 
and worſe ſtill, if thou haſt done it. 
Seapin. No, no, don't pardon me any thing ; run your 
ſword thro” my body. I ſhow'd be glad you'd kill me. 
Leander. No, rather I conjure thee to give me life, 
by ſerving me in my amour. 


Scapin. No, no, you'd do better to kill me. ; 
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Leander. Thou art too precious to me; and pr'ythee 

' employ for me that admirable eros which brings e- 

very thing to bear. | 488 
Scapin. No, kill me, I tell you. 1 


Leander. Nay, for heav'n's ſake think of it — 


and contrive to give me the ſuecour I alk of thee. 
Octavio. Scapin, nene | 
- Scapin: But how, after an inſult of this kind? 


Leander. oC RP ei , 


and lend me thy dexterity. ' 1 * 
Octavio. I join my petition to his. 
Scapin. I have that inſult at heart. 
Octavio. Jou muſt quit your e 


— 


Leander. Wo't abandon me, Scapin, in the cruel ex- 


tremity to which my love is reduc'd? ' 

Scapin. bene benen with ſuch an aſſront as 
that, una wares 5 | 
Leander. I'm in the wrong, Lowb ie, : | 
| Scapin. To treat me 8.8 rogue, knave, # hang: 
hs a ſcoundreb!; | 1 
Leander. It gives me all the regret in he * 

Seapin. Ta deſign running me thro? the body! 


Leander. I aſk thy pardon for it with all my heart; 
and if it only ſticks at falling down at thy feet, tho 


. felt me there, Scapin, to ber ca thee once more not to 
abandon me. 
Octavio. Nay, faith, * vou ck yield to this. 


Scapin. Riſe up. Don't be ſo haſty another time. 


Leander. Doſt promiſe me to go to work for me? 

Scapin. We ſhall conſider of it. 

Leander. But you know the time preſſes us 

Seapin. Give yourſelf no trouble, How much muſt 
you have? | 40621 
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Leander. Five hundred crocs. 

Scapin. And you? 

Octavio. Two hundred viſtoles. | 

Scapin. I ſhall get theſe out of your- dads. [To 
Octavio.] As to what concerns yours, the plot is all 
form'd already; [To Leander. ] and for yours, tho? co. 
vetous to an exceſs, there will need leſs ceremony fill; 
for as to wit, thank heav'n, he has no great ſtock; and 
I give him up for a ſort of mortal that one may at any 
time make believe any thing one pleaſes. This is no 
ſcandal to you, there's not a ſuſpicion of a reſemblance 
betwixt him and you; and you know well enough the 


opinion of the world, which will have it that he's only 


your father for forms ſake. 

Leander. Soft, Scapin. 

- Seapin. Right, right; Nee e effi 
made about it. Don't you care for that? But I ſee Octavio 
father a coming. Let's begin with him; fince he offers 
himſelf. [To Octavio.] And you, give ow Silveſter 
„ e and play . e | 


SCENE VIIL 
ARGANTE, SCAPIN. 


SCAPIN aide. 

"THERE he is ruminatiog.” 0 

Argante thinking himſelf alone.] To fore ſo little 
conduct and conſideration! To run headlong into an en- 
gagement like this! Ah! Ah! the extravagance of youth! 
_ Scapin. Sir, your ſervant. 

Argante. A good day to you, Scapin. 

Scapin. You are thinking of your ſon's affair, 


a 
t 
t 
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Argante. I own to thee it gives me a plaguy uneaſi- 
neſs. ; | 

Scapin. Life, Sir, is mixt with diſappointments. Tis 
good te be always prepar d for them. And I have heard. 
a long while ago, the ee 1 W e 
e retale's, (e a 7 

Argante. What? 

Scapin. That be a maſter of 6 family e ever ſo nude 
abſent from home, he ſhould run over in his mind all 
the vexatious accidents that may meet him at his return: 
to imagine with himſelf, his houſe burnt, his mony ſtole, 
his wife dead, his ſon crippled, his daughter debauch'd; 
and what he finds has not happen'd to him, to impute 
it to good-fortune, - For my part, I have always prattis'd: 
this leſſon in my little philoſophy ; and I never return'd 
home but I held myſelf in readineſs for the anger of my 
maſters, for reprimands, hard language, kicks o the 
poſteriours, baſtinadoes and ſtrappadoes; and whatever 
did not happen, I thank'd my good deſtiny for it. 

Argante. This is very well; but this ſilly marriage, 
which breaks in upon that we are about, is a thing I can't 
ſuffer, and I have been 3 1 about 9 
ing of it. 

Scapin. In good truth, Sir, if you believe me, youll 
try ſome way or other to accommodate the affair. You 
know what law-ſuits are in this country, and you are 80 
ing to plunge yourſelf in ſtrange perplexities. 

Argante. You're in the right. But what other way? 

Scapin. I think I have found one. The compaſſion: 
your uneaſineſs lately gave me, oblig'd me to caſt about 
with myſelf ſome means to free you from your trouble; 
for I can't ſee honeſt fathers griev'd by their children, 


* 
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but it moves me; and I always perceiv'd in myſelf a 


particular inclination for your perſon. 

Argante. I'm oblig'd to thee. 

Scapin. I have been therefore to find out ths brother 
of chis weneh he has marry'd. Tis one of thoſe bravoes 
. by profeſlion, one of thoſe people who are all for foin- 
ing; who talk of nothing but cutting and flaſhing, and 
make no more conſcience of killing of a man, than of 
ſwallowing a glaſs of wine. I got him upon this mar- 
riage; I ſhew'd him how eaſy it wou'd be to diſſolve it, 
on account of the violence; your prerogative from 
the name of father, and the countenance your right, 
your mony and your friends won'd give you in a court 
of juſtice.” In ſhort, I ſo work'd him about on all ſides, 
that he gave ear to the propoſitions 1 made of adjuſting 
the affair with a certain ſum; and he gave his conſent 
to diſſolve the marriage, provided you'd . 

Argante. And what did he demand? 

Scapin. Oh! At firſt very high things. 

Argante. But what? 
Scapin. Extravagant things. 
- Argante. But what pray? | 

rin. He talk'd of no leg than five or fix hundred 
. aer be hundred quartnague ſeize An 
Does he banter one? 


Scapin. That's what I ſaid to him. I utterly reject | 


ed all fach-like propoſals; and I gave him pretty well to 
underſtand you were no dupe, that he ſhow'd demand five 
or fix hundred piſtoles of you. At laſt, after a great 
deal of diſcourſe, the reſult of our conference was re- 
duc'd to this. Time draws nigh, ſays he to me, when 
1 muſt ſet out for the army. I am about equipping my 
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ſelf; and the occaſion I have for ſome mony makes me 
conſent, in ſpite of me, to what is propos d. I mult 
have a regimental horſe, mmmh 
ever ſo tolerable, under ſixty piſtoles. 

Argante. Well, as to the ſixty Piſtoles, I. e 
Scapin. There muſt be accoutrements and piſtols, 
and that will amount to twenty piſtoles more. N 
Argante. Twenty — and ſixty, that makes 
four-ſcore. * 

Scapin. Juſt. 

Argante. — mug 1 conſent 


to that. 


Scapin. eto — 
vant on, which will likely coſt thirty piſtoles. 
Argante. How the deuce! Let him * tage 
have none. | | 

Scapin. Sir. 5 
Argante. No, he's an e fellow. < 
Scapin. Wou'd you have his ſervant walk o foot? ©. 
Argante. menen 
too. g 
Seapin. Lack- a- day, Sir, don't Sad upon Gaal ihe 
ters; pray don't go to law, ine i ll 
ſelf from the hand of juſtice. 

| Argante, Well, be it ſo. 1 abe 0 give the thin 
piſtoles more. | 
Scapin. Further, Hips be, 1 muſt have a male ne. 
171 

Argante. Oh! let him and his mule-go/both to the | 
devil; .'tis too much, and we muſt hn 
ay No, Il do nothing. i 

Scapin. Sir, a ſmall mule, | rc th 
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- /Argante. I won't give him ſo much as an aſs. 
- Seapin. Conſider 
Argante. No, 8 
Seapin. Pho! Sir, what do you talk of here, and what 
is't you reſolve upon? Caſt your eyes upon the windings 
and turnings of juſtice. Sec how many appeals, and de- 
grees of juriſdiction, how many perplexing courſes of 
pleadings, how many rapacious animals, thro* whoſ: 
talons you are to paſs; ſergeants, attorneys, council at 
law, regiſters, ſubſtitutes, reporters, judges and their 
_ Clerks. There's not one of all theſe folks but is capa- 
ble of blowing up the beſt cauſe in the world for a trife. 
A ſergeant ſhall deliver a falſe ſummons, upon which 
you'll be caſt without knowing of it. Your attorney 
| hall have an underſtanding with your adverſary, and 
ſhall ſell you for good ready mony. Your council, bought 
off by the ſame, will not be found when he ſhould plead 
your cauſe; or will give reaſons that only beat about and 
abont the buſh, and never come home to the point. The 
regiſter will iſſue out ſentences and arrets againſt you for 
_ contumacy. The reporter's clerk will purloin ſome of 
your writings; or the reporter himſelf will not ſay what 
be has ſeen. And when, by all the precaution in the 
world, you have warded off all this, you will be fur- 
priz'd that your judges ſhall be ſolicited againſt you, ei- 
ther by your devout people, or by the women they love, 
Ah! Sir, fave yourſelf, if you can, from this hell. 
*Tis damnation in this world to be at law; and the 
thought alone of a law-ſuit were re to mike me fly 
to the very Indies. 
Argante. How much does the mule amount to? 
Scapin. Sir, for the mule, for his horſe, and that of 
his man, for accoutrements and piſtols, and to diſcharge 
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ſme triing things. be owes. his land-lady, he demands 
in all two hundred piſtoles. | 


- Argante, . b I int 
Scapin. Les. vn 

Len ue abou in» „ c. come, 
well ſtand it at law. biq us b yos NC FY 
Scapin. Reflet ——— 1 Neri 
Argante. . 3:43 236409 Mar an 


Scapin. Don't go throw yourſelf 

Argante. I will try my cauſe. 

Scapin. But to go to law, you muſt have mony. You 
muſt have mony for the ſummons; mony for the rolls; 
mony for the letter of attorney; many for appearance, 
council, evidence, and the ſolicitor's journeys. There 
muſt go ſome to the conſultations and pleadings of coun- 
eil; for the right of diſlodging your writings; for an 
engroſſed copy of the inſtruments, Yon'll want mony 
for the reports of the ſubſtitutes; for judges fees in 
determination; for the enrollment of the regiſter, the 
form of a decree, ſentences, arrets, controlls, ſignings, 
and the diſpatches of their clerks. Without mention- 
ing all the preſents you muſt make. Give this man the 
mony, and you are quit of the affair. 

Argante. How! Two hundred piſtoles? 

- Scapin. Tes, you will gain by it. I have made a 
mall calculation within myſelf, of all the law charges; 
and I have, found that, in giving your chap two hun- 
dred piſtoles, you will have at leaſt a hundred and fifty 
over and above, without reckoning the anxiety, the weary 
ſteps and vexatioh that you will ſpare. Were there no- 
thing in it but being expos'd to the impertinent things 
thoſe wicked wags, the lawyers, will ſay before all the 
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world, neee 


law. 


Argante. ann und defy me lawyers to 


ſay any thing of me. 


Scapin. You may do what you pleaſe; but if I wer 


as you, I wou'd avoid a law-ſuit. . Ws: 
Argante. I won't give two-hundred Maile, | 
Scapin. Here comes the man we're talking of. 


SCENE IX. 


ARGANTE, '$SCAPIN, SILVESTER 
Areſs d like a bully. 


SILVESTER. - 

'SCAPIN, bring me acquainted a little with that Ar- 
gante, who is father to Octavio. 

Scapin. Why, Sir? 

Silveſter. I have juſt heard he intends 4 me, and 
diſſolve by law the marriage of my ſiſter. 

Scapin. I don't know whether that be his anne 
but he won't conſent to the two hundred piſtoles you ex- 
pect, and he ſays tis too much. | 

Silveſter. *Sdeath, blood and guts, if I find him 1'll 
make minc'd meat hare: were I to de broke alive on 
the wheel for it. 

IArgante, for fear c ſeen, n Handle 

hind Scapin. © © 

Scapin. Sir, this father of Octavio has courage, and 
perhaps he won't fear you. 
© Silveſter. He? He? Blood and thunder! I'd whip 
my ſword thro? his body in an inſtant. [Secing Argante.] 

Who is that man there ? 


4 


THE CHEATS OF SCAPIN, uy 


Scapin. *Tis not he, Sir, tis not he. | 1 1 5p 
Silveſter. Is't not one of his friends? 


Scapin. No, Sir; phe IE rs his mortal 


enemy. 
Silveſter. His meg . 


Scapin. Yes. ; 

Silveſter. Hah! maſs, I'm glad on't. Are you an 
enemy, Sir, (To Argante. ] to that * Argante? 
Heh ? 

Scapin. Yes, yes, I anſwer for it. 

Silveſter ſeizing Argante's hand in a onitgh manner.) 
Shake hands, boy; ſhake hands. I give you my word, 
and ſwear to you by my honour, by the ſword I wear, 
by all the oaths I can take, that before the day's at an 
end I'll rid you of that arrant villain, that Pay 


Argante. Depend upon me. 
Scapin. Violence is not lows of, Sir in a this coun- 


Silveſter. I value dd I have nothing to loſe 

Scapin. He will certainly be upon his guard; and he 
has relations, friends and domeſtics, who will be a pro- 
tection from your reſentment. 


: 1 
Silveſter. That's what I want, Sbud, that's what I: 


want, [Drawing his ſword.) 'Sdeath and furies Why 
have J him not here, with all his ſuceours! Why does 
he not appear ſurrounded with thirty myrmidons Why 
don't they pour upon me ſword in hand! {Standing up- 
on his guard.] How, villains, have you the inſolence to 
attack me? 'Sheart, come on, kill and ſlay, no-quarter. 
(Puſhing on every ſide, as if he had ſeveral perſons to 
attack.} Lay on. Firm. Puſh home. A ſure ſoot; a 
quick eye. Hah! Raſcals, hah! Raggamuffins, if that's 
your play, I'll give you your bellies full. Stand tod, 


- 
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varlets, ſtand to't. Come on. Have at you here. Hy 
at you there. [Puſhes as at Argante and Scapin.] Hoy) 
dye flinch? Stand your ground, pox, ſtand your ground. 
Scapin. Nay, nay, nay, Sir, we are none of 'em, 
. Silveſter. This ſhall teach you to dare to play uy 
STELNTEY' SE 
ARGANTE, SCAPIN. 
| | SCAPIN. 
WELL, you fee how many people are Kkill'd for 
two hundred piſtoles. . W I wiſh you a 


good eſcape. 


Argante trembling.) Scapin: 
-  Scapin. Your pleaſure ? 


Argante. I determine to give the two de piſtoles, | 


Scapin. I'm glad of it, out of reſpect to you. 
Argante. Let's go find him out, I have 'em about me. 
- Scapin. You need only to give em to me. It wont 
de proper for your own honour that you ſhou'd appear 
there, after having paſs d here for another perſon than 
what you are ; and beſides I ſhou'd be afraid, leſt upon 
your diſcovering yourſelf, he ſhou'd take it into-his head 
to demand more. 
Argante. Yes; but I ſhou'd have been very wy to 
ſe how I beſtow my mony. 
Scapin. What, do you miſtruſt me? 
Argante. No, no; but 0 
Seapin. Sbud, Sir, I am a rogue, or I am an honeſt 
man; tis one of the two. Shou'd I deceive you, and 
have I any other intereſt in all this, but yours and my 
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maſter's; to whom you wiſh to be ally'd? If you ſuſpect 
me, I ſhall meddle no more with any thing; and from 
this time forward you have only to look ga. 
who will make up your affairs. 1 
Argante. Take it then. ; 
Scapin. No, Sir; tag aud. pore money whine? I 
ſhall be very glad you'd employ W elſe. | 
Argante. Pſna! Take it. 
Scapin, No, I tell you, don't truſt me. Who 9 
whether 1 mayn't trick yeu ont of your mony? 
Argante. Take it, I ſay, and don't make me diſpute 
any longer. But take care to have good ſecurities along 
with you. 
Scapin. Let me alone; he has no fool to deal with. 
Argante. I ſhall go wait for thee at home. 
Scapin. I ſhall not fail being there. [Alone.} One 
caught. L have only to ſeek for the other. There he 
is. It looks as if heav'n brought em both, one after 
tother, into my net. ” 


SCENE XL. 
GERONTE, SCAPIN, 


SCAPIN making as if he ſaw not Geronte, 
O H heav'ns! unlook'd for misfortune! miſerable fa 
ther! Poor Geronte, what will you do ? | 
Geronte aſide.] — ett: of me, with that 
ſorrowful face? 75 


— 


Scapin. ebe eie ebene e e 
Seronte. What's the matter, Scapin? 

Scapin. O, . ( to tell him 
this unhappy accident! 
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bee What is it then? 
8 — er. 
SGeronte. Here I am. 
3 He muſt be Ki in Game corner obo 


guels where. 


Geronte ſtopping Scapin. ] Hola! an thou bin, . 
8 | 


Scapin. Oh! Sir, PR no OY of mer 
with you. 
Geronte. Tve been an hour ere jſt at thy wh 

What is the matter therefore?! 

Scapin. Sir 
— What? 
Nan Well, "my fon ———— © | 
"aq un Fallen imo the beg miſo 

| ace, What is it: 67th 1 | 
Scapin. I found him a little while ago very _"_ 

choly at I don't know what that you'd been ſaying to hin, 
wherein you've very unſcaſonably involv'd me; and 
ſtriving to divert this penſive mood, we took a turn up- 


on the key. There, among many other things, we fix'd 


our eyes upon a Turkiſh galley very well equip d. 4 
young Turk, of a very good mien, invited us aboard, 


and preſented us his hand. Aboard we. went, he ſhev' 


us a thouſand civilities, gave us a cold collation, where 

we eat the moſt excellent fruit that ever was ſeen, and 

drank wine which we thought the beſt in the world. 

_  Geronte. What is there ſo grievous in all this? 
Scapin. Stay, Sir, there we were. While we were 


eating, he order'd the galley to put to ſea; and when 
he was got off at ſome diſtance from the harbour, he put 
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me into the ſuiff, and ſends me to tell you, that if you 
don't ſend him immediately by me 4 * crowns, 


he'll carry your ſon to Algiers. | 
Geronte. How the plague, five 3 


tht e Scapin. Tes, Sir; and more than that, he gave me 

ont two hours for it. 

ting Geronte. Ohl. iat villain'of a. Turk, to murderme 
in this manner! | 


ole, Scapin. Tis your buſineſs, Sir, to adviſe akckly 1 in 
| what way to. ſave a ſon: from n whom you ſo 3 


derly love. 1 
Geronte. What the deuce had he i de abort _ 


galley? 
Scapin. He ne'er thought of what has happen'd.- 
the Geronte. Go, Scapin, be gone, quick, and tell this 
| Turk I'll ſend; and arreſt him. 
Scapin. Arreſt him i Aren ſea! Kare you mind to 
n- Wa joke with people? 
m, Geronte. What the deuce bad he to do aboard that 
al Uh calle? | 
WP Scapin. An evil deſtiny 9 folks ſometimes. 
Cd Geronte. You muſt, Scapin, you muſt in this caſe 
A perform the part of a faithful ſerrant. 
d, Scapin. What, Sir? N + +3 48 
'd Geronte. Go, bid this Turk ſend: me wy fon,. and 
rt nt thyſelf in his place, till ſuch time as I have Nn 
dhe ſum he demands. 
Seapin. Lack-a-day, Sir, d'ye conſider what you. fy? 
Do you imagine with yourſelf that this Turk bas ſo lit- 
re de ſenſe, to receive ſuch a poor wretch as I am, in the 
0 IF place of your ſon ? 
08 What the deuee had he to do aboard that 
ey? 


. '_ 


„ = 
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which is that of my garret. 16 
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Scapin. rern. Con: 
lier, Sir, he gave me but two hours. | 
; Geronte. You ſay that yea Fu I 
— Scaplh. Five hundred cron. 
Seronte. Five hundred crowns! Usv be 5e en 
ſince ? 
©" Seapin. Truly, yeh!) uf ite b Turk. 
Geronte. Does he know what five hundred crowns ig 
” Scapin. Yes, Sir, he knows tis fifteen hundred livres, 
- Geronte, Does the villain think that fifteen binkd 
livres are to be pick'd up in the highway ? 
' Scapin. They are a people who have no m_ 
reaſon. 
SGeronte. But what'the Yeuce had he to do aboul 
that galley? © 
Scapin. Tis true; but hel ben? Oe cou d not 
foreſee things. For Le ſake,” Sir, diſpatch, 
Geronte. Stay, __ £ the A of my — * of N15 
Scapin. Good. 
Geronte. You'll open it. 
© Seapih, Very welt. 0: 1000 2 
-- Geronte. You'll find a large key” on * [ft hand, 
Scapin. Yes. raise 24a Fi * 
Setonte. "You'll go and take all the Wos er are 


mn that great hamper, and you'll fell a to the broken 


to redeem my ſon. 
Scapin giving him back the key.] why, Sir, are you 
dreaming? I ſhou'd not get a hundred livres for all that 


you ſpeak of; and beſides, you know _ EUs time i 


1 me. 
Geronte. But what the deuce had he ts about 


that galley? 
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Con Scapin. How many words loſt! Drop this galley ; 
think we are. ſtraiten'd for time, and that you run the 
1 WW rique of loſing your fon. Alas! my poor maſter, per- 
| haps I ſhall never ſet eyes on you again while I live, 
on. nd the moment i am ſpeaking they are carrying you a 
ade to Algiers. But heav'n ſhall be my witneſs, I have 
done all I cou'd for you, and that if ybu are not ran- 
ſom'd, there is nothing to blame but the W 
fection of a father. 


* Geronte. Stay, Scapin, vu go fetch. bie m. 
| Seapin. Diſpatch then quickly, Sir, I tremble for fenx 

1 of the clock ſhou'd ſtrike. 

Geronte. Isn't u four hitdred: erens vom Hdf 
* Scapin. No, five hundred crowns. | n 
| Geronte. Five hundred crowns? ©» 
not Scapin. Yes. 

Geronte. Vine th dence had he to do in that galley 
* Scapin. You're right; but make haſte. 


Geronte. Had he no other place to walk in? 

Scapin. Tis true, but do it quickly: 

Geronte. Oh, this curſed galley! 2 

N Seapin aſide.] This galley Micks at his denuch- 
Geronte. Stay, Scapin, I did not remember I had 

juſt now receiv d that ſum in gold, and little did L think 

it won d be ſo ſoon taken from me. {Taking his purſt 

n out of his pocket and preſenting it to Scapin.) _ go 

dy ways, redeem my fon. 

Scapin holding out his wk, ] Yes, Sir. 

Geronte holding the purſe faſt, which he pretends to 
OED give Scapin.] But tell this Turk he is a vil- 
ain, 

Scapin holding his hand out again.] Yes. 

Geronte. A ſcoundrel. 


. 
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re keeping bis hands held out.] Yes. 
SGeronte. A man of no faith, a robber. 
Scapin. Let me alone. 
.- Geronte: That ke extort Gre hundred crown fog 
me againſt all right and reaſon. 8 
I I Yes. 
SGeronte. That 1 don't Tm 'em to him, AI. 


or 2 


Scapin. Very well 

Geronte. And that if ever I catch him, rl ne 
revenge of him. | 

Scapin. Yes. 

ann 1 


going. ] Go, 80 quick, and fetch back my ſon. 


Scapin running after Geronte.] Hola! way 

Geronte. What? * 
Scapin. Where is the mony thend. 

Geronte. Did I not give it the? 

Scapin. No truly; you n 

Geronte. Alas! grief diſturbs my ſenſes. 

Scapin. I plainly fee it does. 

Geronte. Whit the deuce had he to do in that galley! 
Cutſed galley! The devil take this traitor of a Turk! 
-  Seapin alone.] He can't digeſt the five hundred crowns 


I have wreſted from him; but he's not quit with me 


yet; Til make him pay, in other ſort of coin, for the 
flander he has put upon me with his ſon, 


scENE 


24 eas N43 26 #7 


ying 


IE 
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SCENE XII. 


Oc TAVY IO, LEAND KR; SCAPIN. 


3 


WELL, Scapin, haſt thou ſucceeded fr me in thy 


enterpriſe ? 


Leander. Halt den done n thing to re g 
mour from the difficulty it labours under? 
Scapin to Octavio. ] There are 1 iſtles 
I have got out of your father. 246% nd i nt 
Octavio. What joy aA neee | 
Scapin to Leander.) As for — do tlethinng: 
Leander offering to go.] Then muſt I go die; I have 


nothing to do with life, if I am depriv'd of Zerbinetta. 


Scapin. MARIE n 
you good! 
Leander 5 What woven be; me done 


with! 10. ms 1-1 3 D 


Scapin. Go, I've here es will do your — 

Leander. You have reſtor'd life to me. 

Scapin. But on condition that you allow me a little 
vengeance upon your father, for 3 he Oy 
me, 

Leander. 9 i 8 

Scapin. You promiſe me before witneſ?s 

Leander, Yes. 80 

Scapin. Hold, there are five hundred crowns: 

Leander. Let us be gone . nn 
dear creature I adore, 
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ACTI. SCENE IL 


ZEWBINET TA, HIACINTHA, s CAPIY, 
SILVESTER. 


5 + SILVESTER. 
Yau y wart Peter have agreed betwixt themſelves 
that you ſhould be together; and we acquit our 
ſelves of the order they have given us. 
-  Hijacintha' to Zerbinetta.] Such an order has nothing 
in it but what is very agreeable'to'me. I receive with 
Joy a companion of this kind; and it hall not be my 
Fall if the friendibip berwixt the perſons we love, does 
not diffuſe itſelf to us two. 
-Zerbinetta. I accept the propoſal, and am not a per- 
ſon who give way when I am attack'd with friendlhip. 
'  Scapin. And when you are attack d with love? 
- | 'Zerbinetta. As to love, that's another affair; one 
IT WIEN, and I am not ſo courag- 
dus in that. 

Scapin. tan eee 5 
ter; and what he has juſt done for you ſhou'd give you 
courage to anſwer his paſſion in a proper manner. 
Terbinetta. I truſt him as yet but upon his good be- 
- haviour; and what he has now done is not ſufficient in- 
tirely to convince me. I am of a gay humour, and 
laugh for ever; but for all my laughing, I am ſerious 
upon certain ſubjects; and your maſter miſtakes himſclf 
it he thinks his baving bought me is ſufficient to make 
me abſolutely his own. It will coſt him ſomething elle 
beſides mony; and to anſwer his paſſion in the manner 
he wiſhes, he mult plight me his faith, which is to be 


1 
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ſeaſonꝰd with certain ceremonies thought nn upon 
theſe occaſions. 

Scapin. That's what he defigins tos. He makes no 
pretenſions t'ye but in ſober {adneſs, and with all honour; 
had he had any other thought, I ſhou'd wann 
one to have meddled in the affair. 

Zerbinetta. That's what I wou'd believe, becauſe you 
tell me fo; but, mn Wen 

nts. 

Scapin. We ; thll ind means of accommodating mat: 
ters. 

Hiscintha to: Zerbinetts.] The ls of our 

fortunes ought alſo to contribute to. the growth of our 
friendſhip ; we have both the ſame alarms, and are ex- 
pos'd to the ſame misfortune. 
_  Zerbinetta. You bave, at leaſt, this, advantage, that 
you know who gave you birth; and that the countenance 
of your relations, whom you can diſcover, is capable of 
adjuſting every thing, can inſure your happineſs, and 
command an aſſent to a marriage already ſolemniz'd. 
But for my part, I meet with no relief from what 1 am, 
and am in a condition that cannot mollify the temper 
of a father who regards nothing but wealth. 

Hiacintha, But you have this advantage, at leaſt, 
that they don't tempt your lover with another match. 

Zerbinetta. A change of inclination is not what one 


bas moſt to fear in a lover. One may naturally enough 


believe one's merit ſufficient to maintain one's conqueſt ; 
and what I look upon as moſt formidable in theſe fort 


of affairs, is the paternal power, with which merit is of 

no conſequence at all. | | 

Hiacintha. Alas! Why muſt our juſt ir e nations be 

croſs d? How delightful a thing it is . when there 
1 


% 


* - THE CHEATS OF SCAPIN, 


i no obſtacle to choſe amiable chains with which ta h 
hearts are united together! i 
Scapin. You're under a miſtake; tranquillicy in 2 8 

is a difagreeable calm. A happineſs intirely uniform 
- grows tedious to us; there muſt be ups and downs in life; N 


| and difficulties mixt with our affairs awake our ardors, 

and augment our pleaſures. p 
Zerbinetta. Pray, Scapin, give us a ſhort account, ” 

which they ſay is ſo diverting, of the ſtratagem you in- 

| vented to get mony from your covetous old fellow? You 

, know *tis not labour loſt to tell me a ſtory, and that 1 

5 Aufficiently reward it by the joy it gives me. 

| Scapin. Here is Silveſter will acquit bloſclf-in that 

as well as myſelf. I have a certain petty vengeance 

in my head, that I am about to reliſh-the pleaſure of, 
Silveſter. But why, wo't contrive to bring theſe ſcurvy a 
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| affairs upon thee, out of mere wantonpeſs? I 
| Scapin. I take e OY in nee — en- 
| terprizes. , 


Silveſter. I've told —— owa quit the 14 F 
ſign thou haſt in hand, wou'dſt thou be rul'd by me. TX 

Scapin. Yes; but I ſhall be ruF'd by myſelf. 

| Silveſter. What a ro art' going. to n thyſelf 

about? af 
S⸗eapin. What a * art ent in pain — 

Silveſter. Why this, that I ſee you're going to run 
the riſque of a ſhower of blows, without any manner of 

neceſſity. — 

Scapia. Woll, "is 1 at che expence of my own back, 
and not of thine. 

Silveſter. *Tis very true, you. re maſter of; your own 
- ſhoulders, and may diſpoſe of 'em as you pleaſe. 
Scapin. . Theſe ſort of perils never ſtopt me, and! 


| "hw | 


wi = an & = = 


| 
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hate your daſtardly ſpirits who dare not attempt any 
thing, becauſe _— too well foreſee the confequenees of 
things. . 

Zerbinetta to na ] We ſhall want your afitance. 
Scapin. Go, I ſhall be with you again by and by. It 
ſhall never be faid that they've brought me with impuni- 
ty to betray mylelf, and diſcover ſecrets it had been 
well no body had known. uy 2; | 


SCENE II. 
"GERONTE, SCAPIN. 


GERKONTE. 
in Seapin, how goes the affair of my ſon ? 
Scapin. Your ſon is ſafe, Sir; but you yourſelf, at 
this very time, run the greateſt danger in the world, and : 
I'd give a good deal you were at home. | 
Geronte. Why, how ſo ? 
| Seapin. The moment I'm ſpeaking, they 2 


every where to murder you. 


Geronte. Me? 
Scapin. Yes. | 
Geronte. Who pray ? a 
Scapin. The brother of the perſon Octavio has mar- 

yd. He thinks the deſign you have of placing your 

daughter in the room of his ſiſter, is the ſtrongeſt induee- 
ment to diſſolve the marriage; and with this thought he 
has peremptorily reſolv'd to diſcharge his vexation upon 
you, and take away your life to revenge his honour. 

All his friends, who are gentlemen of the blade, are in 

ſearch for you, and demand tidings of you every where. 

I myſelf ſaw, here and there, ſome ſoldiers of his com- 

F 3 
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pany, who examine people they meet with, and he 
ſeiz'd by files all the avenues to your houſe: : So that 
you can't go home; you can't take a ſtep 0 


left, without falling into their hands; 
_  Geronte. My dear Scapin, what ſhall I do? 
. Scapin. I don't know, Sir, tis a ſtrange affair. I 


.tremble for you from head to foot, and — Stay. [pre 
tends to go to the farther part of the ſtage, to ſee whe- - 


ther any body was there. 

Geronte trembling.) -Heh ? 

Scapin coming back again.] No, no, I 'tis nothing, 

Geronte. Canſt thou find no way to put me out of 
my pain ? 

Scapin. I have one in my thoughts; but I ſhou'd run 
the riſque of being knock'd o the head myſelf. 

Geronte. Ah, Scapin, ſhew thyſelf a faithful ſervant, 
Don't abandon me, I beſcech thee. 

Scapin. I will help you; I have ſuch an aſſection fur 
you, that I can't leave you without aſſiſtance. 


- Geronte. You ſhall be rewarded for it, J affure you; | 


I promiſe you this coat, when I have wore it a little. 
Scapin. Stay. Here's a thing I have thought of 
very @ propos to ſave you; you. muſt get into this ſack, 
and 
Geronte fancying he ſees ſomebody. ] Oh! 
Scapin. No, no, no, no, tis nobody. I fay, you 
muſt get in here, and take care not to ſtir in the leaſt. 


I ſhall take you upon my back, as if it were a bundle 


of ſomething, and ſo I can carry you through your e- 
nemies quite to your own houſe ; when we are once there, 
we can barricade ourſelves, and ſend for a body of men 


. ſtrong enough to withſtand the violence, 
SGeronte. The invention. is good. 


5- Q 
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Scspin. The beſt in the world. You ee J 
You ſhall pay for your tricks, 

Geronte. B? 

Scapin. I ſay, your enemies will be Fr trick'd. 
Get you in quite to the bottom, and, take care above all 
things not to ſhew n and not to ſtir; e 
may happen. by | 

Geronte. Let me alope, I ſhall be mill. 


. 
: 


Scapin. Hide yourſelf: Here's a bully in queſt of you. 


[in a feign'd voice.] Fat, me not 'ave de pleaſure to ki 
dis Geronte, and vill no body in ſparity mak me know vere 
i be? [to Geronte with his uſual voice.] Don't ye ſlir. 

Beger, me ſal find bim, if be ide himſelf at the center of. 
de cart. [to Geronte with bis natural tone.} Don't ſhew 
yourſelf. O dere! You man vide de ſack! Sire, me give 
you one gine you. will ſow me vere. be dis Geronte. Do you 
want Signior Geronte ? Tes, pardi me vant bim. And 
what for, Sir? Hat far? Yes, Begat me treſb him to 


death void one cudgel. Oh! Sir, cudgelling is not for 


ſuch gentlemen as he, he is not a man to be treated in 


: 
,* 


that manner. Vo? dat ninmny Geronte, dat raſcal, dat 
ſcaundre!? Signior Geronte, Sir, is neither ninny, nor 


raſcal, nor ſcoungrel; and you ought, if you pleaſe, to 
ſpeak in another manner. How, you treat. me wid dat 


injolence? I defend, as I ought to do, a man of honour. 


who is abus'd. Vat? you be one friend of Geronte? Yes, 
Sir, I am, Hah! begar you be one of his friends, me be 
glad of it. [ſtriking the ſack ſeveral times.] Dere, me 


give dat for him, [crying out as if he had receiv'd the 


blows of the cudgel.] Oh! oh! oh! oh! oh! Sir, oh! 


oh! Softly, Sir. Oh! gently. Oh! oh! oh! Begane, 


carry dat to him, from me. Farewel, Pox take the Galcon. 
Oh: 


—_ 
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Geronte thruſting his head out of the fack. Oh! Sex 
pin, I can endure it no longer. . 
.Scapin. Oh! Sir, I'm beat to mummy, my ſhoulders 
pain me horribly. , | | 
Geronte. Wr ſo? n on = ſhoulders the blows 
were laid. | | 
Scapin. No, indeed, Sir, they were laid on my back. 
Geronte. What doſt mean? I felt the ſtrokes pretty 
plainly, and feel 'em plainly till. 
Scapin. No, twas only the end of the tick, I tell 
you, that reach'd your ſboulders. 
| Geronte. You ſhou'd have retir'd then, at a little far- 
ther diſtance, to ſpare me. | 
Scapin making Geronte go into the ſack again. Take 
care. Here's another of em, who has the appearance of 
a ſtranger. Begar, me ſcip about like a marſb-hare, and 
me no find dis deviliſp Geronte all dis day. Lie ſnug. You, 
Sir, dere you tell me, if you pleaſe, vether you no ſee dis 
Geronte me ſeek for? No, Sir, I don't know where Ge- 
ronte is. Tell me in a goed ſadneſs, me have no great 
matter vid him ; me only vant to give bim one litel regale 
one dozen blows ver de back vid one cudgel, and tree or 
four truſts thro' do guts vid my Fword. I do aſſure you, 
Sir, I don't know where he is. Me fancy me ſee ſome- 
tiag move in dat ſack. Pardon me, Sir. Dere be ſome 
merry ſtory vidin dere. - None at all, Sir. Me ave one 
grand inclinationg to vip my ſword tro dat ſack. Oh! Sir, 
take care what you do. You ſow me vat dat be. Softly, 
Sir. How ſoftly? You have nothing to-do, to ſee what 
I carry. And me vill ſee, ſo me vill. You ſha'n't ſee. 
Hey! hey vat nonſence is dis } ,They are goods that be- 
Jong to me. Sow me den, me tell dee. I won't do it. 
You won't do it? No. Me give dee one baſtonnade upon 
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de. ſboulders.. I don't value it. Ha? you ber one drole. 
[beating the fack, and crying out as if he had receiv'd 
the blows.) Oh, ho, oh! oh! Sir, Oh! oh! oh! oh! 
Fare de vell. Dig be one litel leſſon for teaſb dee to ſpeak 
inſolantely. Plague take the jabbering raſcal, Oh! 

Geronte popping his head out of the fack.]} Oh! I 
am maul'd to death. 

Seapin: Oh! I am kill'd; 

Geronte. Why the deuce malt: they lay me ober the 
back? ene 

| Scapin thruſting bis head into the fack again * Take 
dire; berd's: Half a dozen ſoldiers all together. | counter- 
feiting the voice of ſeveral perſons.] Come, let us endea- 
vour 4e find out this 'Geronte, let us ' ſearch every where... 
Let us not be ſparing of our ſteps. Let's run the whole: 
town over. Forget no place. Viſit every where, Ferret 
every: guarter. Where ſpall ue go? Let us turn this way: 


No, here. To the left. To the right. No, no. Yes. 


Hide yourſelf well. Soho! my comerades, here's his ba- 
let —— Come, raſcal, you muſt inform us where your maſter: 
is. Nay, gentlemen, don't abuſe me. Come, tell. us' 
where. he is. Speak. Make haſte, let's. have dane. Dif-- 
patch "quick. Immediately. Nay, gentlemen, foftly, 
[Geronte ſteals his head out of the ſack, and diſcovers 
Scapin's roguery.] If than doſt not find us-out thy maſter 
immediately, we ſpall rain an inundation of blows upon thee. 
I chooſe-/rather to ſuffer every thing than diſcover my. 


maſter. Ie Pall beat out thy brains:] Do what you pleaſe. 


Doſt itch far. a beating? What,.. wou'd feel it 4 little 2. 
There Oh! 

( [yuſt as he is going to ſtrike. Geronte gets out of the: 
fack, and Scapin runs off, — 
* 207 co | tor? 8 
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Geronte alone.] Oh! ſcoundrel. Oh! traitor. Oh! 


villain. What, t r e en 


SCENE II. 


Z ER BINE TTA, GERONTE. 


ZERBINETTA laughing, and not le Geronte. 
HA, ha, I muſt take a little air. F200 
Geronte aſide, not Eons Re has 


ſhalt pay for this. 


erbinetts not ſeeing Geronter}' His ha he har a dro 
ſtory, a moſt excellent dupe of an old fellow. 
| Geronte. nu pps and you have no 
buſineſs to laugh at it. 

Zerbinetta. How? what d'ye mean, Sir? 
| Geronte. Fe re aan 
of me. 
Zerbinetta. Of you? 

Geronte. Yes. | 

Zerbinetta. Why ? who intends to make a jeſt of yon 
© Geronte. Why d'ye come here to laugh at me, to 


my face? 


Zerbinetta. This has no regard to you; I was laugh- 
ing to myſelf at a ſtory that has juſt been told me, and 
the pleaſanteſt that ever was heard. I don't know whe- 


tier 'tis becauſe I am intereſted in the thing; but I ne- 


ver knew any thing .o droll as a trick that has lately 
been play'd by a ſon upon his father, to cheat him of 
his mony. 


Geronte. By ſon upon his father, to cheat him of 


his mony? 


Lerbinetta. Yes. Should you preſs sn 


. 
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a eee 
od L164 WIS itch, of een nb, 


9 . this floey.. einn 

Zerbinetta. I will readily do it. 1 ſhall run no great 
riſque in telling it to you, for 'tis an adventure not leng 
to be kept a ſecret, Fate wou'd have it that I ſhould 
fall amongſt a gang of thoſe people who are call'd gipſies, 
who ſtrole from Nees to province, and employ em- 
ſelves in telling o' fortunes, and ſometimes in many o- 
ther things. Arriving at this town, a young gentlemen 
ſaw me, and conceiv'd a paſſion for me: From that mo» 
ment he was always after me, and was preſently, as 
all other young fellows are, who think they have no- 
thing to do but ſpeak, and that upon the leaſt word they 
fay to us, the buſineſs is done. But he met with a pride. 
and diſdain that made him correct a little his former 
thoughts, He diſcover'd his paſſion to the people whoſe 
hands I was in, and found them diſpos'd to reſign me 
to him, on payment of a certain ſum : But the miſchief 
of the affair was, that my ſpark was in that condition 
which we very often obſerve the generality of ſons are, 
that is to ſay, he was a little bare of mony. He has 
_ father, who; tho' he is rich, is an arrant curmudgeon, 
a moſt ſordid mortal. Stay, can't I remember his name? 
Ach! help me out a little. Can't you name me a per- 
fon in this town who is noted for being evaricious to- 
the utmoſt degree? 

Geronte. No. | 

Zerbinetta. There is a ron in his name —— rente 
Or—Oronte. No. Ge—Geronte; yes Geronte; the 
ſame; this is my hunks, I ha* found him out; tis this. 
lame ſtingy mortal I'm ſpeaking of. To come to our 
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ſtory, our people have determin'd to-day to leave this 
town, and my lover was going to loſe me for want of 
mony, had he not been reliev'd by the induſtry of a ſer - 
vant he has, to get it out of his father. As to the nathe 
of the ſervant, I know it wondrous well. His name' is 

Scapin ; and 'tis an incomparable fellow, and merits all 
the praiſes one can beſtow on him. 

Geronte aſide.] Oh! Raſcal as thou art? 

Zerbinetta. This is the ſtratagem therefore ke made 
uſe of to catch his dupe. Ha, ha, ha, ha. I can't re- 
member it but I muſt laugh from my very heart. Ha, 
ha, ha. He goes and finds out this covetous cur. Ha, 
ha, ha, and tells him, that walking upon the key with 
his Fon, ha, ha, they ſaw a Turkiſh palley which they 
wete invited aboard of. That a young T urk had given 
em 2 collation there, ha, that while they were eating, 
the galley put to ſea; and that the Turk had ſent him 
aſhore alone in the ſkiff, with order to tell the father of 
his maſter, that He won'd carry his ſon to Algrers, if 
he did not immediately ſend him five hundred crowns. 
Ha, ha, ha! Behold my miſer, my ſordid wretch, un- 

der the moſt fürtous pangs; and the tenderneſs he had 
for his ſon, occaſion'd a ſtrange combat with his avarice. 
The five hundred crowns they demand of him, are to 


him five hundred ſtabs with a ponyard given him. Ha, l 
ha, ha! He cou'd not reſolve to tear this ſum from his 
| entrails, and the pain he ſuffers, makes him find a hun- , 
| dred ridiculous ways of getting his ſon again. Ha, ha; 
| ha! He'll ſend a warrant aftef the Turkiſh galley when N 
bil got to ſea. Ha, ha, ha! He ſölicits his valet to go offer 1 
1 himſelf in the place of his ſon, till ſuch time as he has , 


. rais'd the mony that he had no mind to give. ha, ha, 
ha. To make up the five hundred crowns, he abandons 
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Fre or ſix old fuits not worth thirty. ha, ha, ha. The 
valet at every turn lets him ſee the impertinence of his 
propofitions,. and every reflexion is accompany'd in a 
golorous manner with a, But -what the dence had he to d 
in that galley * Oh curſed galley! Traitor of @ Turk! In 
ſhort, after many windings and turnings, after having 
a long while ſigh'd and groan'd But methinks you 
don't laugh at my ſtory. What ſay ve to t? | 
Geronte. I ſay the young fellow is a raſcal, an in- 
ſolent blockhead, who ſhall be puniſh'd by his father for 
the trick he has play'd him, That the gipſey is an in- 
conſiderate, impertinent huſſy, to abuſe a man of ho- 
nour, who will teach her to come here and debauch peo- 
ple's children. And that the valet is a villain, who ſhall 
be ſent to th" * by worn dener de mam 
—— A A EY Ih 


SCENE N 


24 


ZERBINETTA SILVESTER: E 


- & 


1 ' 


WHY do you go ont? Are you well-aware that you 
have juſt been talking to your lover's father ? | 
Zerbinetta. I began to doubt it; 'T'addreſs'd myſelf 
to him, without thinking of it, to tell him his own ſtory. 

Silveſter. What, his own ſtory? 

Zerbinetta, Yes, I was quite full of it, and long'd to 
be quit of it again. But what does it fignify? So much 
the worſe for him. I don't ſee. that matters can either 
de better or-worſe to us. 


| Silveſter, Tou had a great deſire to be babbling; they 
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aunt bayn «good e who, can't keep their 
on affairs ſecret. 

+ Zerbinetta, Wou'd'n't he ben told i by ſomebody 
Uſe? $; N L pal 1 f enen 


s CEN E VI 
© ARGANTE, ZERBINETTA, SILVESTER. 
| | ARGANT 5. | * 
sokol Silveſter. © | e 
Silveſter to Zerbinetta.] Get you bis door es. 
* my maſter calls me. ? 


ARGANTE, SILVESTER. 


ARGANTE. 
WHAT, have you agreed together, raſcal, have you 
agreed together, Scapin, you and my fon, to cheat me, 
and d'ye think I ſhall bear it? 

Silveſter. Troth, Sir, if Scapin cheats you, I waſh 
my hands of it; and I do 42 I neither meddle 
vor make in it. 

Argante. We ſhall ſee that, raſcal, 64.” x 1 O00 
I ſhan't ſuffer myſelf to be made a dupe of. 


SCN M 
GERON TE, ARGAN TE, SILVESTER. 
GERONTE. 


AH! Signior Argante, you ſee ine oppreſ#d with miſ- 
fortunes. | 1 
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Argante. You ſee me too under a horrible oppreſſion. 

Geronte. That villain of à Scapin, by a piece of 
roguery, has got five hundred crowns out o“ me. | 
| Argante..| That. ſame villain of a Scapin, by apices 
of roguery alſo, has got two hundred piſtoles out of me. 

Geronte. He did not content himſelf with cheating 
me of the five hundred crowns; he has treated me in 
a manner I am aſham'd to mention. nauer, 
fort. 

 Angante,, T1 hav daga of im for th ik he | 
n LEN ; 

Geronte. I intend (0 taks an exemplary wege 
of his! 157 ils bop 

Silveſter aſide.) Would to bern I had not hal wy 
ſhare in all this! 

Geronte. But ſtill this is not all, Mann Hrs 
one misfortune is always the forerunner, of another. I 
pleas d myſelf to-day with the hope of having my daugh- 
ter, in whom I plac'd all my conſolation; and I have 
juſt now been inform'd. by my man, that ſhe ſet out a; 
great while ago from Tarentum, and they believe ſhe 
there periſh'd in the veſſel that ſhe embark'd aboard. 

Argante. But why, pray, did you keep her at Taren- 
tum, and not give yourſelf the en of enn 
with you? 

Geronte. I had my reaſons, fon that, =. the in- 
tereſts of my family have hitherto oblig'd me to keep 
this ſecond rt Na - ** w200059 1 
ſee? | 
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scENE VIE 


1 2 31 2 2 11 ' 


Mex , n NERINA, SILVESTER, 


„en 5 + iT s db. 0 70 u tis (üg t2 


erat din GERONTE, |: -// n U 
. 


2 
* 


WHAT, are you there, nurſe? 2 i” 

Nerina falling on her knees. ol acer ben. 
* 

SGeronte. Call me Geronte, and uſe; e 
e The reaſons have ceas'd vs ig ine 10 
take it amongſt yo at Taten tum 

Nerina. Alas! What troubles 2 tl has this 
change of name occaſion'd us, in * we have taken 
to find you out here. | 

Geronte. Where's my daughter, and mY ue? 

f Nerina. Your daughter, sir, is not far off: But be- 

fore I let yon ſee her, I muſt aſk your pardon for hav- 

ing marry'd her, in the abandon'd condition we were 

both in, for want of meeting with you. 

Geronte. My danghtet e | ne 
Nerina. Yes,” Sir. 

Seronte. And to W ö 

Nerina. To a young Pole yamed oe fn 

of one Signior Argante. 

*Geronte.” Oh bean!!! 7 

Argante. What an accident: 44 

Seronte. Shew us; ſhew us quickly where ſhe is. 

Nerina. You need only go into that houſe, | 

Geronte. Go, lead the way, Follow me, follow me; 
Signior Argante. ; 

. Silveſter alone.] What a ſurpriſing adventure is this! 


©, 


5 SCENE X. 


- 
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SCENE RN. 
s APIN. SILVESTEX. 


SCAPIN.. 


WELL, Silveſter, what are our folks a doing? 

- Silveſter. I have two things to inform you of. One 
is, that the affair of Octavio is accommodated.” Our 
Hiacintha is found to be daughter to Signior Geronte; © 
and chance has perform'd what the prudence of the fa- 
thers had concerted. The other piece of news is, that 
the two old 1 threaten thee in a won horrible 
manner, and eſpecially Geronte. - - 

Seapin. That's nothing. Thieatnings never 4id 8 me 
any harm; they are clouds which paſs W 
our heads. 

Silveſter. Take care & thyſelf. The ſons may very 
likely be reconcil'd to the fathers, and thou left in the 

Scapin. Let me alone, I ſhall find way to appeaſe 
their wrath, and —— + 

eden Retire, here they're a coming out 


4.) 


GERONTE, ARGANTE, HIACINTHA, ZERBI-" 
NET TA, NERINA. SILVESTER. 


N GERONT E., 

COME, daughter, go home with me. My — 
been complete cou'd I have ſeen your mother with van. 

Argante. Here comes Octavio, quite a propos. 


+ adventure of your marriage. Heaven 
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SCENE XI. 


ARGANTE, ” GERONTE,” OCTAVIO, HIACIN- 
THA, ZERBINETTA, NERINA, SILVESTER. 


6.45] FAN 
| COME, fon, come and rejoie with ws at th hap 


Octavio. No, father, dibajourt pooping: ah es 
riage will ſignify nothing. I ought to take off-the maſk 
with you, and you have been told of my engagement. 
| - Argante. Yes, but you don't know —— | 

Octavio. I know all I need know. | 

- Argante. I wou'd OR the daughter of Ge 
ronte P. 

Octavio. The draghter of Geronte hall eve be any 
ye oe gt 1 _ 

Octavio 8 No, Sir, I aſk k. your pardon; 
my- reſolution-is fix'd. ELIE: 

Silveſter to Octavio.] Hear - 1 

Octavio. No, hold thy tongue; 1 

Argante to Octavio.] Your wife — 

Octavio. No, I tell you, father, Id rather die than 
quit my lovely Hiacintha. Yes, all you do ſignifies no- 
thing. {Croffing the ſtage to Hiacintha.] This is ſhe to 
whom my faith is engag'd; I will loye her for life, and 
won't have any other wife, 

Argante. Lack-a-day, tis her we give you. 708 a 
hair-brains tis! Always true to his point. 

9 nne ane e ee c-4O 


8 * * „ - " 


— 


THE'CHEATS OF $SCAPIN: rs 


my father whom I have found,” and now we are out of 
Tone Let f. eo e. we hl a. 
matters oyer better there than here. 

Hiadintha pointing to-Zerbinetta.] Ab! Father, Lbegit 
as a favour of you, that I mayn't be parted from the 
amiable perſon you ſee here, She has merit. that will 
make you [conceive an eſteem nem 
r Ie #1145 43. | - 

Geronte. Wou eee 7" 
houſe whom your brother is in love with; and who told 

me, juſt now to my face, » thouſand fooliſh, things of 
myſelf? | 

Zerbinetta. Sir, I beg you wou'd excuſe me. I ſhou'd, 
Ar ee eee get OR 
and I knew you only by report. 1 "AV 

Geronte. How, only by report? I 

Hiacintha. Father, the paſſion- my brother aps 
for her has nothing criminal in it; a. 
virtue. 

Geronte. A pretty fancy indeed.. Word they not 
have me marry my ſon to her? A nat cet 
um and oy l 


SCENE. XII. 


ARGANTE, GERON TE, LEANDER, OCTAVIO, 
HIACINTHA, um I 84 
VESTER. 


£1.14 .3 


LEAN DER. 


DON'T complain, father, that I love a perſon who 
is unknown, without birth, or portion, The people I 
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purchas d her of have juſt diſcover'd to me that ſhe wat 

of this city, and of a worthy family; that they ſtole; 
her at the age of four years; and here is a bracelet they 

gave me, that may help us to find her parents. 


Argante. Alas! By this bracelet, it multby my Aadgh- 4 


ter, that I loſt at the age you ſpeak ß. 
Serente. Your- daughter? | Don an Ii 


Argante. Ves, and I ſee all l 
can give me aſſurance of it. My dear child —-' - 
 Hiacintha. Heavins! une 


sc EN E XIII. 


ARGANTE, GERONTE, LEANDER, OCTAVIO, 
HAcIN THA, ZERBINETTA, NERINA, su. 
VESTER, ARE. 


4; 12 968 


— 
,_ —_— 


* 
wa -«@ « a a wo 


1 FARE at | 
AB! Gentlemen; a Orange acide has happe's | ] 
Geronte. What? 
Carlos. The poor Scapin —— 7 .) l 


SGeronte. Tis a villain that III have er 
Carlos. Alas! Sir, you need be in no pain his 
that. Paſſing by a new building, a ſtone-cutter's ham- il 
mer fell upon his head, which has fractur'd the ſkull, 
and laid his brains bare. He's a dying, and defired to 
beckopaght thicker, eee a 
a 7,541 7 HSE 
Argante. Where i is be? 2 , 
Carlos. Here he is. | 
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scENE THE LAS T. 


ARGAN TE, GERONTE, LEANDER, OCTAVIO, 
HIACINTHA, ZERBINETTA, b. ee SCAPIN, 
sem CARLOS.” 


SoArry carry'd by two men, and bis head . 
round with linnen, as if he had been wounded. 

OH! oh! gentlemen, you ſee me. Oh! Yowſte 
me in a ſtrange condition. — Oh! I was not willing to 
die without aſking pardon of all perſons that I may have 
ever offended. Oh! Yes, gentlemen, before I give up 
my laſt breath, I conjure you from my beart, to par- 
don me whatever I have done to you; and principally 
Signior Argante and Signior Geronte. Oh! 


Argante. For my part, I pardon thee; go die in 


peace. 
Scapin. Tis you, Sir, whom I have moſt offended 
by the blows of a cudgel that 


Geronte. Speak no more of it, I pardon thee too, 


Scapin. *Twas a very great raſhneſs in me, to cud-. 


gl = 
Geronte. Let us drop that. 
Scapin, Now I am dying, it gives me inconceivable 
ſorrow that I ſhou'd cudgel 
Geronte, Lack-a-day! Hold thy tongue. 


I 
Serine. Hold thy tongue, I fay; I forget all. 


Scapin. Alas! What goodneſs! But is it from the 


heart, Sir, that you pardon me the cudgelling that 


Scapin, Thoſe unhappy blows with a cudgel that 


s 1 en 
n enk 1 PIN. 
er 
| pardon! thee, ; 5 
— 1 55 ede e 
2 . 
> * — * ry 
„Ar 295g 144 n . a re 
_— Cn uy wa, recover. 2 
k. ! Oh! My wor, i you rc % 
5 muſt. 
eee eee To 
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HEROIC PASTORAL. 
1. N 181 ebnet ea 


ACTORS. 


MELICERTA, 2 hepherdels. 5 2 © Pc 
Denk, a ſhepherdefs. | 
EROXENA, a ſhepherdeſs. 

MrxrII Io, in love with Melicerta. 

AcaxTzs, in love with Daphne. 

TYRENES, in love with Exoxena. 

Ly CARS1S, a ſhepherd, thought to be Myrtillo's father, 
Cokix NA, confidante to Melicerta. | | 
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ACT L SCENEL. 


DAPHNE, EROXENA, ACANTES, I'YRENES.. 


mi — 
* 


fe Ine 


H! Charming Daphne. 51 7 
Tyrenes. Too amiable Eroxena! % 


Daphne, Acantes, leave me. 
Eroxena. Don't follow me, Tyrenes. i 
Acantes to Daphne.] Why do ye drive me away? 
Toyrenes to Eroxena.] Why do you fly from me? 

- Daphne to Acantes.] You pleaſe me moſt * =o 
are from me. | * 
en e Tyree] T ke daun when you. 

not. 
Acantes. will * never give over this deadly rigor? 
Tyrenes. Will you never give w. ſo cruel to 
me? 
Daphne. will you never give over your uſeleſs * 
dreſſes? | 
Eroxena. Will you never give over beings impert 
nent to me? 
Acantes. Unleſs you pity it, I ſink noder my als. 
Tyrenes. was A me, mY death is too cer « 
tain. 
vor. v. 25 G 


. , — 
— 
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Daphne. Unleſs youll be gone, I'll leave the place. 
Eroxena. If you will ſtay, I'll bid you adieu. 
Acantes. Well, I will ſatisfy you by going from you. 
* . N away Wan en 

Jou. Az 

Acantes. 8 ii vouchſafe for -pity's 

ſake to ſpeak a word or two to her in favour of my flame. 
Tyrenes. Obliging Daphne, ſpeak to that inhuman 

fair, und learn from whence ſo great a hatred to me pro- 


S8 C EN E II. 
e e ER ONENA. 


. 1 | 


ACANTES has merit, and loves you tenderly ; 
how comes it that you give him ſuch ſevere uſage? 
Daphne. Tyrenes is a very valuable man, and lan- 
guiſhes for your charms ; how cotnesir that you behold 
his flowing tears without pity ? 
Froxena. Since T bee antics: before you, Tea- 
ſon condemns you to anſwer before me. 
Daphne. T am inflexible. to all r be- 
cauſe T am ſenſible to other deſires. 
Eroxena. I ſhew nothing but rigour to vines, be- 
cauſe another is maſter of my heart. 
| Daphne. May I know this choice which you conceal? 
" Eroxena. Yes, if you'll let me into the myſtery of 
FOO | | 
Daphne. I can eaſily ſatisfy your requeſt, without 
namitig to you the perſon hom love has cauſed me to 
chuſe; I have in my pocket an admirable picture of him, 
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done by Atis, that inimitable painter, which has ſo great 
a reſemblance, even in the leaſt feature, that your eyes 
will certainly find out who tis. at the firſt view. | 
Exoxena. I can ſatisfy you by the ſame means, and 
repay. your ſecret in à like coin. I too, by the hand of 
that famous painter, have an amiable picture of the ob- 
jet of my wiſhes, ſo full of his charms and graceful» 
neſs, that you'll immediately be able to name him. 

Daphne. The box which the painter has made for 
me, is exaQtly like that of ye | 

Eroxena. Iis true, they intirely bie cb 


cher, and Atis certainly had em both made at one time. 


Daphne. Let us at the ſame time, by means, of a 
few colours, entruſt our eyes with the ſecret of our 


| hearts. 


| Exoxena. Let us ſee which ſooneſt will underſtand this 
language, and which work ſpeaks plaineſt. | 
Daphne. This is a comical miſtake, and you blunder 
finely; nn 
own. 

 Eroxena. hw ane; 1 I don't know how I came to 
46 it. | R 

Daphne. Give it me. Your thoughtfulneſs was the 
cauſe -on't, 2 | 

Eroxena. ae e eg 6 Io dg 
jeſt of each other, I think. nne 
der with theſe pictures as I did. 

Daphne. 'Tis enough to make one laugh, give it me 
again, 
: Eroxens putting the two piQures by eachother} This 
is the true way not to be miſtaken. | | 
a 1sthis an iladon of my prepoſeſe ſenſes? 
G z 


0 OE — — * 
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© Eroxena. Does my or garage 77 neo 


eyes? 5 21a 29 I 

| Daphiks:  iiyraitis is Kees why wee br. work. 
"Eroxena. I find Myrtillo's image in” theſe lines. 
—— *Tis young Myrtillo that kindles my flame; 
© Froxena. "IIs to young x; 1-704 that — * wilhes 


1 


Daphne. I came now to you to dcfire you to tell him 
the cares his merit inſpires me with. SCURTHEL 

' Eroxena. I came to get yo. to ſerve my ardor in 
the deſign T have of ſecuring his heart to myſelf. 
Daphne. Is this ardor which — you, fo power 
ful? | 

Eroxena. Do you love with ſo violent a love? 

Daphne. There is no coldneſs but what he is able to 
enflame; and his growing beautics _ by penny oi to 
charm every one. 

Eroxena. There is no api but * wich — 
e happy in loving him, and Diana might be en- 

our'd with him without ſhame. 

rendering Nothing but his charming air now es 
me; and if I had a banded hearts da — all be 
his. | Fa 
Eroxena. He efaces all when elſe that I can ſee; 3 
and if I had a ſcepter, he ſhou'd be maſter of it. 


. —— bein vain. 'Cor-any-body 'to 


endeavour to wrelt this love from our breaſts. Our ſouls 
are too well confirm'd in their wiſhes; let us truly en- 
deavour, if poſſible, to remain friends; and fince at the 
ſame time, for the ſame cauſe, we both form'd the ſame 
project, let us uſe freedom in this debate, take no baſe 


Advantage of each other, and let us run and open ourſelves 


- 
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1 concerning the nnn 
his ſon inſpires us with. N ett do ane: 

Erxroxena- I can't ä — Seer is the 3 
how ſuch. a ſon ſhou'd. come from ſuch a father. His 
ſhape, his mien, his ſpeech, and his eyes, wou'd make 
one think that he was iſſued from the blood of the gods, 
But I conſent, let us run to find his father; diſcover to 
bim the ſecret of our hearts, and agree that Myrtillo 
afterwards decide between ann wiſhes 
by his choice. | 

Daphne. Be it ſo; I ſee Lycarſis with Mopſas nd 

Nicander ; FO _ W him; let's s kigp ourſelves till 
they do. © pitt 2.57 


8e E NE III. 


31 
LYCarsrs, MP8s, NICANDER. 

| — ba. to Lene 

TELL us your news. . 
- Lycarſfis. Alas! you ens thats not ſo e 
told as yu imagine... e.. 

Mopſus. What filly ſcruples and rig are + here] 
Menalcas don't; make more to ſing- 5 

Lycarſis. Amongſt us ſtateſmen, tis of great moment 
to tell a ſecret: I' put myſelf upon the foot of an im- 
portant man a little, to enjoy your | impatience-awhile.. 
88 mr both thus with your de- 

bes wn | 

Mopſus. Do ven db delete being importicent? 

— ed a aſide this e 
ug. 

r The de you both; dafire. me in  bandfom 

G 3 
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manner, Weberee wee est grep erer 
make me, to obtain of me what you deſire. 
Mopſus. Plague take the ——.— TN 
cander, he is mach more defirons to tell it than we are 
to hear it. His news is burthenſom to him, he wants 
to diſcharge himſelf of it, valgus ns, quay ined 
don't give him” the heating. 


. ee Ah ha? 8 ISIS ade ane POETS 
'Nieander; You are rightly pots for he oe 
you do things in | 3 


Lyearſis. Well, mare e me. an 

Mopsus. No. * 
> Lycarſis. What! You won't hear we? 

Nicander. No. 

Lycarſis. Well then, I won't n ve vd en. 
5 you ſhall know nothing. 

Mopens,. With all my heart. 

Lycarſis. You ſhan't know that the king is coming 
- magnificently to honour Tempe with his preſence ; that 
he enter'd Lariſſa yeſterday noon; that I ſaw him there, 
with all his court; that "theſe woods will to day enjoy 
the fight of him, , e ol ge e 
his coming. 

Nicander. Nor we do't care whether we know any 
thing or ao. 
Lucarſis. eee neee eee 
raviſhing to behold. There's nothing but lords, who 
from head to foot are as glittering and fine as if twere 
a holiday; they furprize the ſight, and our meadows in 
for the prince, he is eaſily known from all, and looks 
like a great monarch a furlong off; he has, in all his perſon, 
I don't know what myſelf, which preſently gives one 
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to underſtund that tis a maſter king; he plays it with + 
an unparallel'd grace; and indeed it fits. mighty well 
upon him. One wou'd not think how all bis court watch 
on every fide to get bis eyes; tis nothing but comicah 
confuſion all about him; and one wand think. it a 
multitude of ſhining flies which every where follow a 
honeycomb. In ſhort, nothing finer is under -heav'n ; 
and the feaſt of Pan, which we admire ©; is. a piece of 
beggary to this fight ; but ſince you are ſo haughty, 1¹ 
keep my news to myſelf and tell you none on't. þ 

Mopſus. And we'll. not hear thee at * 

_ Lyearſts. You may troop. 

Mere. Go hang yourſelf. h 


s C ENE IV. 1 
ER OX ENA, DAPHNE, LYCARSH, 


LY cans 15 thinking himſelf alone. 
mu opal RT NS 


rr dap Cres avs er your urn ld of 
corn. 

1 May great Pan give each of you an huſ- 
band, who may love you much, and be worthy of you. 

Daphne. meme 
mark. 

Eroxens:'Tis for the aus- obje that both oue hat 
figh. 

BO And Cupid, that boy who canſes one l- 

| .6 4 K CLE RY 


on * nn 4. 
wounds ende. l 
Eroxena. We come 2 . and 
to ſee which of us two will be prefer Wo. 
| Lyearſts. Nymphe — . | 
Daphne. For that good fortune only we "I 
Luycarſis. I am ———" 
Eroxena. To that happineſs do Aae tend. 
. e e e e N 
ly. 
Lycarſis. Why 07 45 N 
Eroxena. Decency — to wy a ket offended in it. 
Lycarſis. Oh! Not at all. | 
Daphne. But when the heart none with a noble 0 
one may certainly, without ame. make a free con- 
feſſion on't. | 
Lycarſis. en Akon 
Eroxena. This Mint may be allow'd = and the 
deauty of our choice anthoriſes it. 
Luycarſis. You offend my modeſty * fattering me 
thus. -4 
Etoxena. No, no, don't uſfect modeſty hens 
Daphne. In ſhort, all our happineſs is in your power: 
+" Eroxena: Tis on you that our only Hope depends. 
Daphne. Shall we find mo - in news | 
-Lycarſis. Oh!! | 
"Eroxena. Tell me; . ſhall our vithes be © ts 
* Lycarfis.. No; heav'n has beſtow'd on me no very 
cruel heart; I am like my late wife for ſoft-heartedneſs, 
and I feel; like her, a great deal of humanity for the 
deſires of another, and am not one of a cruel diſpoſition. 
Daphne. Grant Myrtiflo then to our amorous zcal. 
Eroxena. ' And let his choice decide our quarrel. 


ME EFOERTA 1 


e Myrtillo? * 

Daphne. Yes, tis Myrtillo w we . have of you,” 

+ Exoxena. Who did you think we meant? 

5 — I don't know; but Maca nt, old e- 
nough for the yoke of marriage. 1 80 

Daphne. His growing merit may 88 
* we have a mind to engage ſo precious a jewel to our 
ſelves, prevent other hearts, and 42 fortune under the 
* ties of a mutual chain. 

- Eroxena. As by his wit ih 
— common order, and out · ſtrips time, ſo our flame 
for him will do the ſame; ee W. 
cording to his great merit. 

Lyecarſis. Tis true, he's ae a „ little "6a 
ing for his age; and that Athenian, who was at my 
houſe twenty months, and who finding him notable took 
it into his head to fill his brain with his philpſophy, has 
made him ſo profound i in certain things, that as big as 
I am, he often puzzles me. But yet, he is ſtill in his 
tofaney, an hen he does' WR a great deal of 
innocency. _ +145 11 34s 

Daphne. n believe, by 
what be daily does, he is already a little toucl'd with 
love, and I have ſeen more than one accident which 
ſhew'd me that he follows the young. Molicerta 

Eroxena. They may well love, and L ſhe —— 

Lycarſis. A down-right miſtake; ſhe's. two yoars ol- 
der than him, and two years in her ſex is a great deal; 
but as for him, nothing but ſport takes him up, I think, 
and he loves nothing but to be ws the theybends 
of; quality. * 

Daphne. In ſhort, we defire _ | bing his fortune 0 


„ erte 
Gs 
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* Eroxena. We wou'd both with equal ardor ne our 
ſelves of the empire of his heart. | 

Lycarſis. I eſteem myſelf ineredibly onow' by it. 
J am a poor ſhepherd, and tis too great 4 glory for me 
that two of the greateſt. nymphs in the country ſhou'd 
difpute for my ſon's being a huſband to one of them. 
Since you are pleaſed to have the thing eneeuted in this 
manner, I conſent that his choice end your diſpute; and 
ſhe whom this decree fets aide may, if ſhe will, marry 
me. *Tis ſtill the fame blood, and almoſt the fame 
thing. But here he comes; let me diſpoſe him a little. 
Po rob rele gp 4 inks era oat 
0 e een 1 0 


S ENEV 


ERO XENA, DAPHNE and LTC ARSIS, at the 
farther part of the ſtage, MYRTILLO. 1 


MA thinking himſelf — e holga 
ſparrow in a cage. * 

| THOU harmleſs little thing which, i wy Tas, 

Doſt flatter thus, and beat thyſelf before me, e 

Wail not thy loſs of liberty, thy fate 

Is glorious; thou art caught for Melicerta. 

She'll take thee in her lily hands, and kiſs thee, 

Nay, condeſcend to put thee in her boſom. 

Is there in all the world a ſweeter lot: 

What king alas! thou happy little bird, | beans 

But would be willing . dd. + as 
Lycarſis, Myrtillo, Myrtillo, a word with yen. ns 

fach trifles ; there's \ ſomething elſe in the cafe now be- 


fides — Theſe two nymphs, Myrtillo, both lay 
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claim to you at once; and demand you, young as you 
are, for an huſband. I muſt engage you to em by 
eee e ee bee 
have. 
Myrtillo. reed 109: 274571 ** | 
- Lyearſis. Yes, e eee bee 
ho CON I and bleſs your fortune. 
Nyrtillo. Can this offer d choice be an happineſs to 
Luearſis. Receive it at leaſt, * e yeoghcdy; 
without confuſion, to the honour they do you. - © 
Eroxena. Notwithſtanding the natural haughtineſs 
which reigns amongſt us, behold two nymphs, O Myr- 
tillo, offer themſelves to you, and the wonderful dawn- 
ing of your qualities makes us thus pervest the c of , 
things. 
Daphne. We leave you to the beſt advice, Myrtillo, 
eonſult your own heart in this ehoice ; and we won't 


prejudice your eleQion- by e recital meg 
cations. 

M.uyrtillo. Yow do me an honour, the lade e which 
furpriſes me; but this is too great an honour for me. 1 
muſt oppoſe your goodneſs; I am too mean to deſerve 
this fortune; and I ſhould be forry, whatever charms it 
may have, to have you blamed for mung 
choice on my account. 41 
Eroxena. Content our deſires, les what will ho cee 
ot, and don't you eoneern yourſelf for our glory. 
Daphne. No, don't think ſo humbly of yourſelf; but 
Fave us to judge of what you deſerve. 

M yrtillo. The choice which is offer'd to me oppoſes 
your expectation, and is what alone may hinder my heart 


- 
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great beauties equal in birth, and rare perfections? To 
reject either would be a hideous: erime; and. to chooſe 
? neither is much more reaſonable, | IP $4 . 

Eroxena. But by refuſing to anſwer our ines ur. 
tillo, inſtead of one you aſſront both. | 

- Daphne, See me ages t0 ſand by your ſentence, 
theſe reaſons. won't do for your refuſing it. 

Myrtillo. Well; if theſe reaſons won't ſatisfy you, 
this ſhall; I leave another, and I plainly feel that a heart 
which a beautiful „ 
to all other advantages. 

Lycarſis. What! how now! 4 
. A And do you. know what tis to love, boy? 
MNxrtitlo. My 9098 -bag-fong_ Us. whether. Þ knows 
what tis or no. 

Lycarſis. * this loves dfplcaſes me, and 'is not 
ane 

Myrtillo. Since aha diſpleaſes you, you. — not 
to have siven me ſo ſenſible and tender an heart as mine 


is. 22 
Luycarſis. But the heart I aries given you owes me 
465 17 oye 4 * 1 "+ 4x44 *57ch me un 


M xyrtillo. Yes. 1 ay "is 4 in its power to aw. 
+: -Lycarſis. But it ought not to love without my — 
Myrtillo. Why don't you hinder. its e * 
Wen 

Luyecarſis. Well, 1 Gordj> you. 10. let this continue. 

Myrtillo. I'm afraid your prohibition comes too late. 
Luycarſis. What!..have: not fathers, ſuperior. rights? 

Myrtillo. The gods, who are much greater, don't 
force-people's inclinations. ' . .. 

Lycarſis. The gods! Peace, fool. This philo 
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Daphne. Pray don't be angry. 

Lyearſis. No, I will have him give himſelf to one of 
you, or I'll whip him before your faces. I'll make you 
know that I am your father. 

Daphne. Pray let us do things here without anger. 

Eroxena. May we know of you this charming object, 
whoſe beauty, Myrtillo, has made you her lover? 

. Myrtillo, Melicerta, madam. nen 
ſeveral others ſo. 

Eroxena. Do you. compare her qualities to ours, Myre- 
tillo? rad an 

Daphne. The choice between her and mls "ery ym 
equal, 

Myrtillo. 8 in RE name ** . dont 
ſay any ill of her: pray, conſider that 1 love her, and 
don't put me into an extreme diſorder. If by loving her 
I wrong your heav'nly charms, ſhe has no ſhare in the 
fault I commit: Tis from me chat all the offence pro- 
ceeds. "Tis true, I know the difference between you 
and her; but we are bound by our deſtiny ; and I find 
that heav'n has given me all imaginable reſpect for you, 
nymphs, for her all the love a ſoul is capable of. 
ſee, by the-bluſh that riſes in your faces, that het I 
ſay don't pleaſe, you. If you ſpeak, my heart is afraid 
of hearing what may wound it in its moſt tender part: 
and to ſave myſelf. from ſuch a, blow, nymphs, I had 
rather take my leave of Iũ .. 
L ꝝxcarſis. Myrtillo. ſoho,, Myrtillo, will you come 

back, traitor. Ile is fled; but we ſball ſee which of us 
two is the maſter. Don't you be concern'd at all theſe 
| vain tranſports, you ſhall have him for a WHY Vu 
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ACT II. SCENE 1. 


„ K „ 4. 


MnETIe EAT , 


rut r eee & i 
Af! Corinne, eee dung 
ih ere tes: mie eee eee 
Corinna. Yes. 
 'Melicerta. That the desde wherewith Myrtillo is 
adorn'd, have touch'd Romans cak Daphne with Tye * 
Corinna. Yes. | 
Melicerta. That their ardor to obtain him is fo great, 
that they have already jointly demanded him? and that 
in this debate they have reſolved to go this very hour 
to receive his hand? O how unwilling you are to ſpeak, 
and how little does my misfortune touch you! ! 
© Corinna. But what? What would yor have? this is 
the truth, and you' repeat it all juſt as I told you. 
"" Meſicerta. But how did Lycarſs receive this affair? 
Corinna. T believe, ax an honour that ought to pleaſe 
: Aim mightily: | 
Melicerta. And don't you fee, you Sho huge wy ar 
dor, eee 
Corinna. How fo? N 
-Melicerts. By letting me ſee that implacable teſting 
makes me inconſiderable, compared to them, and that 


2 by means of their rank, they'll be preferr'd to me: Is 


not this thought enough to make me mad? 

Corinna. L only anſwer you, and teff” you what I 
think. 

Melicerta. You kill me by your indifference. But ten 
me, what ſentiments did Myvtillo ſhew? 


MELICERTA ris 
Corinna. I know not. 
Melicerta. And that's what ought moſt to be known, 
cruel wretch! _ 
Corinna. Indeed, I don't know whe to dp; I find, 
on all ſides, ſomething to diſpleaſe you. | 
Melicerta. That. is berauſe you don't enter into all 
me movements of a heart full of tender ſentiments; Get 
you gone, leave me. e 
nnn . P25 


9 0 E N E „ , 5 4 e. | 


" YOU now fees — —— n 
Belifa too well knew how to inform me of it. That 
dear mother, before her death, ſaid to me once on the 
banks of the Peneus; daughter, take heed; love always 
' ſhews itſelf to young hearts, ſurrounded with pleaſures, 
At firſt it offers nothing but agreeable things to the eyes, 
but it brings with it frightful troubles; and if you have 
a-mind: to ſpend your days in peace, always defend your 


ſelf from its darts as from a diſeaſe. I remember d theſe _ 


leſſons, my heart, and when Myrtillo offer'd himſcif ta 
my fight, when he play's with me, and render'd me 
his ſervices, I always bid you be leſs pleaſed with it; 
you would not take my adyice, and your complailance 
was ſoon changed into too much goad-will... In this 
growing love which flatter d your defires,, you imagined 
nothing but joy and pleaſures: yet you behold the cruel 
misfortune with whieh deſtiny now threatens. yon, and 
the mortal trouble you are reduc'd to: O my heart! 
Ian IO 
vs conceal our gi. He {+ 044 
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SCENE III. 
| 5 T1LL'0; — . 
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wy JUST now, charming — took a little 
priſoner, which I keep for you, and which perhaps may 
in time make me jealous. Tis a young ſparrow, which, 
in order to your acceptance, I myſelf will take care to 
tame. The preſent is not great; but the gods look on- 
ly on the will. Tis the heart which ought to be con- 
fder'd, and never the richneſs of the preſents, which—— 
But, heav'ns! Whenee proceeds this ſadneſs? What ails 
you, Melicerta? What dark chagrin has overſpread your 
beautiful eyes? You de not anſwer me; and this fad 
ſilence redoubles my pain and impatience. Speak. What 
vt diſturbs you? What's the Oy (ou * 
Melicerta. Tig nothing. o £32980,2 
Myrtillo. — you ei ee 
arown'd with tears. Does this agree, charming beauty ? 
O do not conceal a ſecret which kills me; but tell me, 
Alas! What theſe tears mean PO 
© " Melicerts. Till do me no good to let you. know it. 
- "Myrtilfo. Ought you to have any thing but what J 
may know? And don't yeu now offend: our love, by 
endeavouring to deprive me of my ſhare in your diſturb- 
ance? 0! 06 not" Adds" * 2 2 
me. 
| Melicerts. Well, Myrtills, 1 I aud tell it you. 
F heard that Eroxena and Daphne ſtrive, hy a glorious 
choice for you, which of em ſhall have you for a huſ- 
band: And I confeſs I had tha weakneſs, Myttillo, not 
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to hear it without ſorrow, without accuſing fate of the 
rigorous law which makes nn _ _— 
to me, 

Myrtillo. And can you have this unjuſt forrow? can 
you ſuſpect my love of infidelity, and think that, being 
engag d by ſuch ſweet charms as yours. I can ever be 
another's? That I can take any other hand? What have 
J done, cruel Melicerta, that you ſhould uſe my tender- 
neſs with ſo much rigour, and make ſuch an ill judg- 
ment of my heart? What! Can yon have any diſtruſt 
of it? I'm very unhappy in ſuffering this ſtroke: Alas! 
What good does it do me to love Fra ares, 
are ſo ready to diſbelieve it? 

| Melicerta.” I might fear theſe rivals teſs; Myrtillo; 
if things were on a level on both ſides; and if I were 
in an equal rank, I might hope that love would give 
me the preference. But the inequality of wealth and 
Wu Wann 
me * 4 

MNyrtillo. O, ann 
and your divine charms ſerve you in room of all things 
I love you; that's enough; in your perſon I behold rank, 
wealth, treaſures, kingdoms, ' Kepters, crowns; and were 
I offer'd the power of the greàteſt kings, I would not 
change the happineſs of having you, for it. This is 2 
pure ſincere truth, * nnn, 
jury. 

Melicerta. Well, Myrtill, fon you will have it'ſo, 
believe that your deſires are not ſhaken by their high 
condition; and that tho' they be noble; rich and fair, 
your heart loves me enough to love me better than them. 
But tis not the voice of love that you follow, your 
father, Myrtillo, will regulate your choice; and I am- 
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not dear thi, as 1 am to you, eee 


a ſunple ſhepherdeſs. to every body elſe. 
Myrtillo. No, dear Melicerta, neither father nor ny 


cam force me te quit your charming eyes, and always 
queen! of my defires as you are —— g 

Nelicerta. O, Myrtillo, take care what yon do; dou't 
prefent- an hohe to- my heart, 'which- zt might perhaps 
receive with too much pleaſure, and which going out 
afterwards like a flaſh of lightning, 2 
0 the nears cone. ' 

MNVyrtillo. rr 
2 conſtancy? How yon wrong your 
ſelf by ſuch alarms, and how little do you know the 
power of your beauty! Well, ſince it muſt be fo, 1 
fear by the gods; and, if this is not enough, I fivear 
by your eyes, that I'll rather die than leave you; here, 
receive the pledge I gave you of it, and let my mouth 
with joy ſign-the oath on this fair hand. 

Melicerta. Ah! Myrtillo, riſe, for fear you're ſeen. 

ä — GR ** 
— NT 


5 SCENE IV. 
i | LYCanans, MYRTILLO,. MELICEATA. 


? LyYcan 318. 
© DON'T conſtrain yourſelves for me. 
Melieerta aſide.] Cruel fate! | 
© Lyearſis. There's no harm in this; go on both of 
you. Bleſs me, fon, what a tender air you have, and 
how maſter- like you go about it already! Did that learn- 
ei Athenian who was baniſn d. teach you theſe things 


ident bis philoſophy “ Aud you; mitral who 6 mildly 
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give him your hand to kiſs, you gentle ſhepherdeſs, does 
honour teach r 
thus ſeduce young hearts? 

Myrtillo. Ah! b and dg 


not break my heart with a diſcourſe that offends her. 


Lucarſis. I will ſpeak to her: All theſe eourting 
 Myrtillo, I won't bear to have you uſe ber ill. My 
birth engages me: to have reſpect for you; but upon my 
ſelf I can puniſh you for this affront: Tes, I call hea- 
yen to witneſs, that if contrary to my deſires you again 
ſhall do me juſtice, I'll ſearch a puniſhment. for you in 
the midſt of my breaſt; and immediately ſhew ber by 
Wann 

| Melicerta. No, no, do not believe that I inſſame him 
with art, or that my deſigu is to ſeduce his ſoul: If he 
loves to fee me, and wiſhes me well, tis of his own 
free choice; I don't force him to't. Not that my heart 
would here refuſe to anſwer his vows with a tender ar- 
dor, I love him. I own it, as much as any one can 
love: But this love has nothing in it that ought to a- 
larm you. And, to deprive you of all unjuſt thoughts, 
I here promiſe you to avoid his preſence, to give places 
to the choice you piteh upon, and not to ſuffer his ad- 
enn 1344 n 


* Ti 8 C E N E v. * 227 A 
| EE MYRTILLO. _ 


MYRTIL LO,” —_— : 


WELL; now ſhe's gone, you triumph, ee 
thoſe words what you defired: But know that 'you-re- 
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joice in vain, that you ſhall be. deccöe'd in your exper 
ations, and that, do what you will, At yore po power ſhalt 
gain nothing upon' my petſeverance. | | Dies u 1 

Lycarſis.- How! What impudence is this, Sirrah ? 
It thus you ought to talk to me? e nn 

Myrtillo. Tis true, Pm in the wrong, my tran- 
fport is unwiſe; I'll change my- language, and return 
to my duty; and here 1 beg you, father, in the name 
of the gods, and by all that's precious to you; do not 
in this conjuncture uſe the power that nature gives you 
over me; do not impoiſon your greateſt favours. Life 
is a preſent I had from you; but wherein ſhou'd I be 
obliged to you, if you make it, alas, inſupportable to 
me? Without Melicerta, it is a continual torment: No- 
thing is precious to me without her divine charms, they 
are all my happineſs and all my defire ; if you _ 
we lie yon deprive me of liſe 

Lucarſis aſide.] He makes me ſhare in de grief of his 
mul. Who wou'd ever have believ d it of the little rogue 
What love! What raptures! What talk, for one of his 
age! I am confounded with it, and *,. 
in behalf of his loGfmmeee nn 2 

- Myrtillo. See, . You need 
ealy ſpeak, I am ready to obey. / 

Lxcarſis aſide.] I can't hold n this bees 
tears from me, and theſe tender words make me yield. 
MIyrtillo. But if a ſmall remain of friendſhip can in- 


fuſe into your heart any pity of my deſtiny, grant Me- 
licerta to my ardent defire, and you'll do more than in 


giving me life. 
Lycarſis. Get up. 
- Myrtillo. Will yon take eren * 6e 
Tes. 8 | 


22 
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you? 


Lycarſis. Nes. n dete 5 ag 
- Mywtills. — give wo. der. hap? 
Lyrarſis. Les. Get up. I fare 
| Myrtlls./O; belt of fachers! Let me lin your hand 
after! ſo much goodneſs. 

Lycarſis, Ah! wen — the 
his children ] Can one refuſe any thing to their tender 
kanguage ? And does one not feel certain ſweet move- 
ments when one thinks that it comes from ourſelves? 

Myrtillo. Will yon keep the promiſe you have given 
me? Tell me, „ ry. 111 > 

Luycarſis. No. 

Myrtillo. Will you give me leave to diſcbey you, if 
you go back from your promiſe? Speak. 

Lycarſis. Yes. Ah! nature, nature! Well, Tu go 
, 
have for each other. +2513 

Myrtillo. Wie do-1 net ove" —— 
mon goodneſs ! [alone.] What happy news to tell Me- 
licerta! I wou'd not change the pleaſure. of telling her 
this wonderful ſucceſs for an offer'd crown. 


cans. TYRENES, MYRTILLO. 
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" AcanTes. 5 


AH! Myrtillo, you have receivd from heav'n charms 
which have prepar'd ſubject of tears for us; and their 
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dawn, fatal to our urdeur, deptines us of the beat of 
the perfons we' love. . 


Tyrenes. May we know, Myrtillo, to uhick of theſ: 


two fair ones you'll turn this choice which is talk'd of 


ſo much? and upon which of us that hoid ſtroke, 


' which overthrows all the hopes of our defires, will fall? 


Acantes. Do not make two lovers languiſh any long. 
er; and tell us what deſtiny your heart allots us. 

Tyrenes. When one is in fear of ſuch great misfor- 
runes, tis better to die by ones pos one blow, than to 
Eng 393; 35 I 50 xd :; 
Myrtle. — doh diighierda/ide edn; 
the fair Melicerta has captivated: my ſoul : My deſtiny 
is ſweet enough with that object not to conſent to take 
any thing from yon; and if your wiſhes have none but 
mine to _ n TIA 


complain. 
- - Acantes. wes Myrtle, eee 


Tyrenes. eee unn 


-- Myrtillo. Ae Wnt cilia eben 
victory, T' relinquiſh that choice, tho?” ris full of glory: 


I have again-changed my father's mind, and have made 


him conſent to my happineſs. 
Acantes to Tyrenes.] O. charming miraculous ad- 


venture! Whit a great obſtacle to our purſuit it re- 


moves! 
Tyrenes to Acantes.) It may reſtore theſe nymphs 
to our vows, and make us both happy. 
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MELICERTA. 1 
SCENE VII. 


KICANDER, 1 ACANTES, TRANS. 


NICANDER. - 

DO you know is what place Melicrs is hidden? 

Myrtillo. How! N 

Nicander. She is carefully ſearch'd for all about. 
Myrtillo. For what ? 

Nicander. We are going to loſe that beauty. 
for her that the king came hither ; e 
to marry her to a great lord. 

Myrtillo. O heav'ns ! pray explain this to me. | 

Nicander. They are incidents great and myſterious. 
Yes, the king comes hither to ſeek Melicerta ; and tis 
ſaid that heretofore Beliſa her mother, whoſe brother all 
Tempe thought Mopſus to be—— But I am order'd to 
look for her ev'ry-where, you ſhall know it all from one 
end to t'other by and by. ; | 

Myrtillo. Le gods! What rigour! Nicander, Ni- 


euander. 


Acantes. Let us Gallo hien, tat we may lars all 


% 


THE END, 
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The Cour 35) lor Elcanghonks { p 2 
The CounT, ſon to the counteſs of Eſcarbagnas, 


The VicounT in love with Julia. 


JuL1a in love with the Vicount. 


Mr. TiBAUDIER, a counſelor, one of the counteſs's 


lovers. 
Mr. HARPIR, a receiver of che taxes, another of the 
©  counteſs's lovers, © 
Mr. BoB1NET, the ung 
ANDREa, the counteſs's way 
oeneT, Mr. Tad 
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SCENE, ANGOULEME. 


"THE 


COUNTESS 


r ; 
ESCARBAGNAS. 


ACTI SCENE I. 
julia, VI ON. 


| HViCcount.” 
O W ! Here already, madam ? 
ulla. Tes, Cleanthes, and yon ought to 
bluſh for ſhame at it; A lover, and come laſt 
to the rendezvous! Tis not very galant. * 
Vicount. I ſhou'd have been here an hour ago, had 
there been no troubleſome fellows in the world; I was 
ſtop'd in the way by an old politician of quality, who 


alk'd me what news from court, only to have an op- 


portunity to tell me the moſt extravagant that cou'd be 

related; and you know that the plague of theſe little 

towns is great newſmongers, who make it their buſineſs 

to ſpread abroad the tales they have pick'd up. This 

man ſhew'd me two ſheets of paper, crouded even in the 
H 2 


> 2 


avoid the familiarity with this ridiculous counteſs, with 
whom you trouble me, and in a word, that ſince 1 come 
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very margin with trifles, which came, as he ſaid, from 
the ſureſt quarter. Afterwards, as a very curious thing, 
he gave me a tireſome reading of all the filly jokes of 
the Dutch Gazette, whoſe intereſt he eſpouſes. He main- 
tain'd that France is entirely conquer'd by that writer's 


pen, and that ſuch a wit as he is fufßcient to de feat all 


our troops, and from thence he went on, hand-over- 
head, into the policy of the miniſtry, all the faults of 
which he obſerved, and with'which I thought he'd never 
have done. To hear him talk you'd think he knew the 
ſecrets of the cabinet better than thoſe that belong to 
it. He is let into all the deſigns of the ſtate, nor 425 
it make a ſtep, but he penetrates the intentions of it. 
He tells us the hidden meanings of all it does, diſcovers 
to us the views of our neighbours prudence, and over- 
turns at pleaſure all the affairs of Europe. His intelli- 
gence extends even to Africa and Aſia, and he is inform 
of all that paſſes in the privy council of Preſter John, 
and the great Mogul. | 

Julia. You dreſs up your excuſe the beſt you are 
able, to make it agreeable, and the more eaſily receiv'd. 

Vicount. This, fair Julia, is the true cauſe of my 
delay; and if I wou'd give it a galant excuſe, I need 
only tell you that the rendezvous you defire may au- 
thorize the indifference you reprimand me for, that your 
engaging me to make love to the miſtreſs of this houſe, 
is putting me in a condition to be afraid of being here 
the firſt, that the feint I force myſelf to being only to 
pleaſe you, I have room to be againſt ſuffering that con- 
ſtraint but before the eyes that 'tis to divert, that I would 
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here only for your fake; I have all the reaſon in che 


world to ſtay away til you were here. | 
Julia. We know that you never want wit to give a” 
good colour to your faults. Howevey, if you had come 
half an hour ſooner, we might have made uſe of that 
time; for when I came I found the counteſs abroad, and 
doubt not but ſhe is gone thro? the town, to do her 
ſelf the honour of the play you gave me under her name. 

Vicount. But ſincerely, madam, when will you put 
an end to this conſtraint, and ſuffer me to purchaſe the 
happineſs of ſeeing you at a lower price? 

Julia. Whem our parents can agree, which T'dare-not 
hope for. You know as well as I that the diſcord of 
our two families does not ſuffer us to fee one another any 
where elſe; and that my brothers; any more than ybur 
father, are not reaſonable enough to agree to.cur. com- 
ing together. 

Vicount. But why may we not better enjoy the ren- 
dezvous their enmity leaves us; but I mult be obliged to 
loſe, under a ridiculous fiction, the moments I have with 
you? 
Julia. The better to hide our love; and to tell you 
the truth, the fiction you ſpeak of is to me a very agree- 
able comedy, and 1 know not whether that which you 
are to give us to day will divert me more. Our counteſs 
of Eſcarbagnas, with her perpetual infatuation of quali- 
ty, is as good a character as can be brought on the (tage. 
The trip ſhe has made to Paris, has brought her back 
to Angouleme, more finiſhed than ſhe was before. The 
court-air has given a new agreeableneſs to her extrava- 
gance, . and her folly encrcaſes and grows more embel- 
liſh'd every day. | 

Yicount. Yes; but you do not conſider that ah di- 
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verts you is to me a puniſhment; and that a man is not 
capable to feign long, when he has fo ſerious a paſſion 
as that I feel for you. Is it a.cruel thing, fair Julia, 
* this amuſement fhou'd bereave my love of a time it 

ou'd make uſe of to expreſs its ardor to you; and laſt 


a I made-ſome verſes upon it, which I cannot help 


reciting to you, without your aſking me, ſo inſeparable 
from the quality of a poet is the itch of reciting his 


works. 
q Iris, you torture me too long; 
Iris, as you obſerve, is put there for Julia. 


Iris, you torture me too long, 
Your laws I keep, but ſtil I blame; 
Force orc'd a feign d paſſion to prolong, | 
And hide a real flame. | | 


Your eyes, to which I renides up my arms, 3 
_ Muſt they make paſtime of my ſighs and woe? 
Is n't not enough 1 ſuffer for your charms, 

_ But muſt I ſuffer for your pleaſure too? 


This double martyrdom's too much to bear, 
And what I am to ſpeak and what forbear 
Cauſe in my tortur'd heart a- like deſpair. 


Whilſt love inflames, conſtraint diſtrafts my breaſt, 
And if with pity you are not poſſeſs'd, 
I die betwixt reality and jeſt. 
Julia. I perceive you make yourſelf worſe treated than 
you really are; but to lie out of pleaſantry is a licence 


poets will take, and to give their miſtreſſes more cruelty 
than they have, to accommodate themſelves to the fancics 
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that may come into their heads. However I ſhou'd be 


very glad if you wou'd give me theſt varſes in writing. 


Vicount. Tis ſutheient that I have repeated them to 
you, and I ought to ſtop there; 2 man may ſometimes 
be ſuffer'd to play the fool and make varſs, but not to 
make them public. ; 


Julia. Tis in vain for you to entrench yourlelf with- 


in a falſe modefty, 'tis known that you have wit, and I 
know no reafon why you ſhou'd hide it. 
Vicount. Madam, let us trade there with as much 


caution as poſſible; tis a dangerous thing to ſet np for 
a wit. There is in it a certain ridiculouſneſs which tis 
eaſy to fall into, 2. „„ | 


their example. 


Julia. Lack-a-day * tis u un n Cleanthes; for 


all this J ſee you wou'd fain give them me, and I ſhould 


fret you if I pretended not to care whether you did or 
- RO. 1 


Vicount. I, madam? You jeſt, I am not ſo much a 
poet as you think to- but yonder comes your lady the 
counteſs of Eſcarbagnas. I'll go out at t'other door that 


I mayn't meet her, and diſpoſe my people for the di- 


verſion I've promis d you. 


SCENE "IL 


COUNTESS, JULIA, AN DRA and 
CBI QUE To RT 


COUNTESS. 


AH, lard! Madam, are you all alohe! what a pity 
it is; alt alone! I thought my an told me has vicount 
was here. 


H 4 
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Julia. Tis true he juſt came” hither; but his knowing 
yu abroad was ſufficient to make him be gone. 

© Counteſs. What! ad mar gore” wats 
Julia. Yes. | 
- Counteſs. Ae By lend we * 
Julia. No, madam, and thereby aim'd to new _ 
he is intirely devoted to your charms. 
Counteſs. Truly J ſhall be angry with him for it; 
* paſſion people have for me, I'd have thoſe * 
love me render what is due to our ſex, and I am not of 
the humour of thoſe unjuſt women, who boaſt of their 
Jovers incivilities to other beauties. 

' Julia. You ought not to be ſurpriſed at his proceeding, 
madam. The love you inſpire him with, appears in all 
his actions, and — 1 for e- 1 for 17 _ue 

Sen Ney! I 70 believe vile WWII ar 
to give a pretty ſtrong paſſion, and find I have beauty, 
youth, and quality enough for that, thank heav'n. But 
yet notwithſtanding what J inſpire, I think they may 
preſerve ſome civility and complaiſance for others. ¶ ſee - 
ing Criquet.] What are you doing there, Lacquy ? is 
there no anti- chamber for you to be in till you are call d? 
*tis ſtrange that in the country one cannot have a lacquy 
that knows his place. Who is't I ſpeak to? will you 
wait without, Sirrah? _ | 


8 C E N i III. 
COUNTESS, JULIA, ANDRA. 


CounTess:to Andraca. | 
GIRL, come * SER ws 5 


— 
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 Andraca. Your pleaſure, madam? 

Counteſs. Pull off my hood. Softly, An 
how you tumble my head with your country-bands! 
_  Andraea. I do it as ſoftly as I can, madam... 
Counteſs. Yes ; but as ſoftly as you can is very rough 
for my head, and you have almoſt; put my neck. out of 


joint. Here take this tippet, and carry it to my ward- 


robe; don't drag it along the ground now. Hey! Where 
is ſhe going? 3 is ſhe Tae is on doing ? this 
idiot! 

Andraea. I am carrying it, madam, . bid me, 
to the wardrobe. 


Counteſs. O heav'ns! the ninny! [to Julia.] I beg 


your pardon, madam. {to Andraea. ] I told you my: ward- 
robe, brute, the place where my clothes are. 

Andraea, Why, madam, is a preſs call'd a wardrobe: 
at court? 

Counteſs. Yes, n tf the place is call'd where 
clothes are put. 

Andraea, III be it, dem, as well ne 
garret, which muſt be call'd the ſtore- room. 


SCENE N 
COUNTESS JUETA. 


COUNTESS. 


WAT pains one muſt ſalts. to ialhuck tlieſe an 
mals ! 
Julia. I think them very W magam,. in. being: 
under your diſcipline;- . 
, Counteſs. Tis my .nurſe's danghacd,, Tr L have 
made my woman; ſhe is raw yet. 
H 5. 
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Julia. Tt ſhews a great ſoul, madam, and 'tis glori- 
ous to form creatures thus. 7 


; Counteſs. Come, ſeats there; boy, lecquy, mogay. 
How hard it is that one can't have a lacquy to reach 


chairs. Girls, lacquies, lacquies, girls, ſome body there. 
I believe all my people are dead, and that we ſhall be ob- 


liged to reach chairs ourſelves. „ 


"SCENE V. 


COUNTESS, JULTA, ANDR AA. 


ANDRA@AA. 


_ WHAT would you pleaſe to have, wad 
Counteſs. One muſt make one's throat ſore with call- 
ing bye. 

" aha, 7 was locking up your tippet and hoods i 
your cloſ——your wardrobe, I mean. 

Counteſs. Call me the little raſcal of a lacquy. 

Andraca. Soho; Criquet. 

Counteſs. Call lacquy, huſſey, and leave your Criquet. 

Andraea. Lacquy then, and not Criquet, come to my 
miſtreſs. I believe he's deaf, Crig.—Lacguy, lacquy. 


SCENE VI. 


COUNTESS, JULIA, ANDRAA, r, 


CRIQUET. 
HERE an't pleaſe ye. | 
Counteſs. Where was you, you little —_— 
Criquet. In the ſtreet, madam. | 1009 
Counteſs. And why in the — 


- 


=. 42 
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Criquet. Why, you bid me go. 
Counteſs. You are an impertinent thing, friend, and 
you ſhou'd know that without, in quality terms, means 
the anti- chamber. Andraea, ſee that you bid my gentle- 
man-uſher take care by and by to beat the knave; tis 
an incorrigible wretch. 

Andraca. What do you mean by your gentleman- 
uſher, madam? Is it. Mr. Charles that you call fo. 

Counteſs. Hold your tongue, ideot, as you are; you 
eannot open your mouth but you utter ſome imperti- 
nence {to Criquet] ſeats there; {to Andraca.] and you, 
light up two tapers in my ſilver candleſtick ; it grows 
late. Why do you look at me ſo as Kn 
Andraea. Madam. 
Counteſs. Well, madam! dem now. 
Andraea. Why? | 
Counteſs. What ? 
Andraea. Why, I've no tapers. 
Counteſs. How, have you not? 


Andraea. No, madam, unleſs they be tallow tapers. | 


| Counteſs. ' Ignorant wretch! where are the wax ones 


I bought a few days ago? 
Andraca.. I have ſeen none ſince I've been here. 
Counteſs. Be gone, inſolence, I' fend . a 


gain. Bring me a glaſs of water. 
SCENE VII. 
COUNTESS and JULIA making compliments 
_ abouſt ſitting down. 


CoOunTESS. 


MADAM. 
Julia. Madam. 
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Counteſs. Ah! Madam 
Julia. Ah! Madam 
Counteſs. Lard! Madam !. 
Julia. Lard! Madam! © | 1 
c 97, 
Julia. Oh! Madam ba Rea 
Counteſs. Good now! Madam ! 
Julia. Good now! Madam! 
 Conntefs. Pray! come, madam. 
Julia. Pray ! come, madam. 
Counteſs. I am at home, madam. We agree as to 
that. Do you take me for a country wonier, en 
Julia. Heavens forbid, madam! 221 


SCENE VIIL 


COUNTESS, JULIA, AN DR A bringing 
a glaſs of water, CRIQUET. | 


1 | CounTEss te Andraea. 


60, huſſey; I'm us'd to drink with a ſalver, 160 
you go and fetch me a falver to drink from. N 

Andrata. Criquet, what can a falver be? l 
Criquet. Salver! | 

Andraea. Yes. 

Criquet. I don't know. _ 

Counteſs to Andraca.] What are you muttering there? 

Andraca, Why madam, we can't imagine what this 
falver 3 is. 


Counteſs, Then Ys # thing to ſet . glaſs upon 
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s NE Y/‚ê ͤ 0 
COUNTESS JULIA. 
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WELL paris for being well ſerved; chere aer 
neee 


SCENE x. 


| COUNTESS, JULIA; AN DRA with a 
ſalver put on the top of the glaſs of water, CRIQUET. 


COUNTESS. 


DID I bid you put it ſo, blunderhead? You muſt 
put it beneath. 
Andraea. . Oh; that's ſoon done. [Andraea breaks the 
glaſs in putting it on the falver.} . 
Counteſs, D'ye ſee ? The blunderer! I'll promiſe you, 
you ſhall pay for't. 
Andraca. Well, madam; if I muſt I «ill. 
Counteſs. Be gone, you * head, you dlunder· 
buſs; you, you. | 
Andrea. Miſtreſs! Madam, *. Leap I won't be cold. 
ed at. 
Counteſs. Out of my ſight... 


SCENE. XI. 


COUNTESS, JULIA. 


"1 


11 
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COUNTESS. 


\ TRULY; madam, theſe Dates Deal 
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things: They don't know who they have to deal with, 
and I've juſt made three or four viſits, where I thought 
they'd make me mad by the little reſpect 17 1 ſnew d 
my quality. 

Julia. Where cou'd they be bred? They never male 
à journey to Paris ſure! 

© Counteſs. Yet they might learn if they wou'd but 
hearken to people; but the worſt on't is, they pretend 
to know as much as I, who was two months at Paris, 
and have ſeen all the court. 

Julia. What ſots! 

- Counteſs. They are infupportable with the Inperti 
nent equality -wherewith they treat people. In ſhort, 
there ought to be ſubordination in things; and what puts 
me beyond myſelf is, that a cit y-upſtart of two, or even 
ſuppoſe two hundred years, ſhall have the impudence 
to ſay. he's as good a gentleman as my late huſband who 
Rved in the country, had a pack of hounds, and took 
the quality of count in all the contracts he ſign d. 
Julia. One knows much better how to live at Paris 
in thoſe hotels, whoſe memory ought to be ſo dear. That 
hotel de Moi, madam, that hotel of Lyons, that hotel 
of Holland; they are very agreeable places. 

. Counteſs. "Tis true, there is a great deal of differ- 
"ence between thoſe places and this. They are genteel 
perſons there, who don't ſcruple to render all the reſpect 
you cou'd wiſh for. If you have a mind to it, one need 
not riſe from one's ſeat; and when one wou'd ſee a re- 
view, or the grand entertainment of Pſyche, they will 
begin at the very time one appoints. 

Julia. I ſuppoſe, madam, while you ſtay'd at Paris, 
you made a great many conqueſts of quality. 

» Gountels. Lou may well believe, madam, that all the 
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courtiers did not fail to come to my gate, and to talk 
to me of love, and I have in my box ſome of their billets- 
doux, which may ſhew what propoſals I have refuſed; 
no matter for telling their names, you know what T mean 
by the galants of the courrt. 

Julia. I am amazed, madam, that from all thoſe 
great perſons, whom I gueſs at, you con'd deſcend again 
„to Mr. Tibaudier the counſellor, and Mr. Harpin the 
tax-gatherer, I muſt confeſs the fall is great. For as 
for your vicount, tho* a country vicount, he is ſtill a 
vicount, and may take a journey to Paris, if he has not 
yet took one; but a counſellor and tax-gatherer are but 
mean lovers for ſuch a great counteſs as you. 
Counteſs. They are men, whom one. manages in the | 
country for a uſe we may make of them; they ſerve at 
leaſt to ſtop up the gaps of galantry, to fill up the num- 
ber of lovers; and tis good, madam, not to let one lover 
be ſole maſter of one's heart, leſt want of rivals ſhou'd 
lay his love afleep in too much confidence. 
Julia. I confeſs, madam, great uſe may be made of 
every thing you ſay, your converſation is a ſchool; I 
every day learn ſomething by it. 


SCENE XII. 
COUNTESS, JULIA, ANDRA, CRIQUET, 


cdu to the Counteſs, | | 
HERE?S Jeannot from the counſellor aſks for you, 
madam, 
Counteſs. Another of your block-beadifius, Sirrah : 
A well-bred lacquy wou'd have whiſper'd to the waiting- 
gentle woman, who vu d come to whiſper her miſtseſs, 
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and ay, madam, here's the lacquy of Mr. ſüch a one, 


who-wants to ſpeak a word to you; t un 
geg 27 pr egg 17 


SCENE XIII. 


COUNTESS, JULI A, IRA 
| CRIQUET, JEANNOT. 


| | cn ET, 
AY COME in, Jeannot. 

: "Counteſs. Another clownery ! [to e What's 
your buſineſs, lacquy? What's that you bring there? 

Jeannot. The counſellor, madam, - gives his ſervice 
to. you; ERECTION Hera 
of his garden, with a line or two. 

Counteſs, This is a fine Bon-chretien. Here, An- 
draea, carry this into the ſtore · houſGQ. 


ee, e e e © 5. TI? 
COUNTESS, JULIA, CRIQUET, JEANNOT. 


CounTEss giving Jeannot mony. 


THERE lad, there's neger for __ to drink. 


Jeannot. Oh! no madam. 

Counteſs. Take it, I ſay. 

Jeannot. wy maſter forbid me Peat any thing of 
you, madam. | 

Counteſs. No matter for that. 

Jeannot. Excuſe me, madam. | 

Criquet. Take it, Jeannot ; if you won't, give it me. 
. / Counteſs. Tell your maſter, I thank him. 
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ie, Criquet to Jeannot who is going.] n what ſhe” 
gave you. : 
Jeannot. Ay? what a fool tis? 3 
Criquet. I made you take it. | N 

eannot. 1 ſhou'd have taken it without you. 
Counteſs. What pleaſes in this Tibaudier is, that he 
A, IU knows bow to live with . of my quality, — is 


very reſpectful. 
at | * 9 
1  VICOUNT, COUNTESS, JULIA, CRIQUET- | 
vice VxcOUNT. | \ + 
uu © MADAM, I come to tell yor the play en 
preſently, and that in a quarter on an hour we e may 80 


into the hall. 

Counteſs. III have no eroud after me. [to 3 
Bid my Swiſs let no body come in. 

Vicount. Then I declare, madam, III put a ſtop to 
the comedy; I ſhall take no pleafure in it unleſs there 
be a great deal of company. Believe me, if you'd be 
well diverted, give orders to let in the whole town. 

Counteſs. Lacquy, a chair. [to the Vicount after he 
is fat down.] You come juſt in time to receive a ſmall 
ſacrifice I mean to make you. There's a letter from Mr. 
Tibaudier, who ſends me ſome pears. I give you leave 
to read it aloud. I have not yet ſeen it. 

Vicount having read the letter to himſelf.] 'Tis a 
billet in an excellent ſtile, ET r deſerves Attenti- 
on. | 


denn Madam, I con'd not 1 made you tHe prof Tl 
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you, if I gather'd no more fruit from my garden: than I do 
from my love. 

Counteſs. That plainly ſhews you nothing _ be- 
tween us. | 

Vicount. The pears: ans up yet quite vit but they a- 
gree the better with the bardueſs of your heart, which by its 
continua] diſdain does not promiſe me ſoft pears. Kxtuſe me, 
madam, that without engaging myſelf in an enumeration of 
your perfefions and charms, which we'd be endleſs, 1 
conclude with bidding you conſider that I am as good a cbriſ 
tian as the pears I ſend you, ſince I render good for evil; 
that is, madam, to. explain myſelf more intelligibly, fince 
T preſent you with good chriſtian pears for choak pears, 
which your cruelty makes me ſwallow every day. 

| T1B4VDIlER, your unworthy ſlave. 


| This, madam, is a billet worth keeping. 


Counteſs. There may be ſome word in it that is not 


academic; but I obſerve in it a certain reſpe& which 


pleaſes me mightily. 992 

Iulia. Lou are in the right. madam, nor might the 
vicount to take it amiſs, I ſhould love a man who wou'd 
write ſo to me. | 


SCENE va 


TIBAUDIER, VICOUNT, COUNTESS. 
JULIA, CRIQUE T. 


CounTEess.. 
COME hither, Mr. Tibaudier ; don't be afraid to 


come in. Your billet was well received, as were you! 


pears; and there's a lady is ſpeaking for you againſt your 
rival. 


a * 
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1 Tibaudier. I am oblig'd to her, madam; and if the 

ever has any ſuit in our court, I ſhall not forget the ho- 

* nour ſhe has done me of making herſelf the advocate of 
my flame to your beauty. 


= Julia, You have no need of an n Sir, PLA 
* your cauſe is juſt, 
Y Mr. Tibaudier. Yet madam, my right may have need 


of of help, and I have cauſe to fear being ſupplanted by 
1 ſuch a rival, and to apprehend leſt the lady ſhould be 
i. circumvented by the quality of -vicount. 


l; Vicount. I had ſome ſmall hope, Mr. Tibaudier, be- 
ie fore your billet ; but 1 confaſd thar yuts-tw6in; Way For 
rs, my love. 


Mr. Tibaudier. Here is likewiſe, madam, two little 
_ couplets, which I have compoſed to your honour and 
12 | | 
not Vicount. I did not think Mr. Tibaudier was a poet, 
ich but to conclude my ruin here are two couplets. 
| | Counteſs. He means two ſtrophas. [to Criquet.] Lac- 
the quy, reach a chair for Mr Tibaudier. [low to Criquet 
ws ho brings a chair. ] A pliant, little animal. Sit down, 
Mr. Tibaudier, and read your ſtrophas to us. 
Mr. Tibaudier. A perſon of quality 
My foul o'ercame: 
She has beauty in reality. 
And I a flame: r g 
Yet ſhe's to blame. 5 
That her ſpirit's ſo high. : (t 
- Vicount. I am loſt after this. 
; _ Counteſs, The 6 vr i fne—A pero of qu 
ty! 
Julia. T think it a little too long, but a liberty mip 
be taken to expreſs a ns thought. 
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Counteſs to Mr. Tibaadier.] Let's fee d' other ſtropha. 

Nr. Der J know not if you doubt my perfect 
love: 

But well I Ae my hey would at all hours 

Quit its chagrin abode. 
To go and make its court«to yours. 
Thus of my tenderneſs ſecur'd, 
And likewiſe of my faith aſſur'd, 
Jo qu in your turn to ſooth my care, 
Content to be à counteſs fair, 
Some of your tigreſs ſkin ſhould ſtrip away, 
Which darkens all your charms as night does day. 
Vicount. I'm quite ſupplanted now by Mr. Tibaudier. 
Counteſs. Well, you need not make a Jeſt of em; 
for the verſes are good verſes, for country verſes. 

Vicount. How, madam, make a jeſt? Tho? I'm bis 
rival, 1 think theſe verſes admirable, and I give them 
the title not only of ſtrophas, as you do, but of two 
* epigrams as good as any of Martial. 

Counteſs. What? Did Martial make verſes; I aden 
he had only made gloves. 

Tibaudier: Tis not that Martial, madam; tis an 
author that lived thirty or forty years ago. 
Vicount. You ſee Mr. Tibaudier has read the authors. 
But come, madam, let us fee if my muſic and play, with 
my entries and dances, can oppoſe the progreſs the billct 
and the two ſtrophas we oy ſeen have Dons on your 
mind. 

Counteſs. The count, my fon, muſt be-4 one of the 
ſpeQators, for he is come this morning from my country- 
ſcat with his tutor, whom 1 ſee within. 


+. 
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SCENE. XVI. 
COUNTESS, JULIA, V ICOUNT, 
Mr: TIBAUDIER, Mr. BOBINET,  CRIQUET.” 


Ss 


MR. Bobinet, Mr. Bobinet, come near us, pray. 

Mr. Bobinet. I give a good veſper to this honoutable 
company. What does madam the counteſs of Eſcarbag- 
nas want of her moſt obedient humble ſervant, Bobinet? 
. Counteſs. At what time; Mr. Bobinet, did you ſet 
out from Eſcarbagnas, with the count, my ſon? 

Mr. 'Bobinet; At eight o“ clock and three 17 8 58 
madam, according to your orders. 

Counteſs. How fare my two other _ the marguis, 
and the governor? . 

Mr. Bobinet. They are, beay' n be thank's, OR, 
in perfect health. 

Counteſs. Where is the count? * 

Mr. Bobinet. In your fine alcove, madam. 
- . Counteſs. What is he doing, Mr. Bobinet ? 

Mr. Bobinet. He is compoſing a theme, madam, which 


I juſt dictated to him, on an epiltle of Cicero. 


Counteſs. Bring him hither, Mr. Bobinet. © ! 
Mr. rags Madam, ſince 24 ae it. 1 


8E NE XVII 


COUNTESS, JULIA, /VICOUNT,, Mr. TIBAUDIER. 


e VIicouNnT to the Counteſs. 


THIS Mr. Bobinet, madam, has A very wald 
and I believe he has wit. 
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SCENE XX. 


' COUNTESS, JULIA, VICOUNT, COUNT, Mr. 


BOBINET, Mr. TIBAUDIER. 


- 


Mr. OO OLE] 


COME, Mr. le Comte, e | 


- under the good e C cage gen you. — 
to this honourable aſſembl j | 
-.. Counteſs pointing to Julia.] Count, Glute = lady, 
make a bow to the Vicount, ſalute the counſellor.. - 
TDibaudier. I am /raviſh'd, madam, that you do me 
the favour to let me embrace the count, your ſon. One 

cannot love the trunk, without loving the branches. 

Counteſs. Lard, Mr. Tibaudier What a compariſon 
you uſe? 

Julia. Indeed, madam, the count has a . good 
air. 

Vieount. A very fine young 3 

Julia. Who eee e a child ſo 


big? 


that I play'd with a baby. 
Julia. Tis your brother, not your ſon · 4 
Counteſs. Pray, Mr. Bobinet, take care of his education, 
| Mr. Bobinet; Madam, 1 will omit nothing that may 
cultivate this young plant, of which your goodneſs has 
done me the honour to give me the conduct; and I ſhall 
try to inculcate in him the ſeeds of virtue. 
_ Counteſs. Mr. Bobinet, make him ſay | ſome little ga- 
laritry of what you have taught him. 


Counteſs. Alas! when I had him, x was 6 yon | 
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| Mr: Bobinet. Come, Sir, r 


day morning. 
Count. bene ere Eh quod cen ft vir. 
omne vir — 
Counteſs. Fy, Mr. Bobinet, what filly tuff is this 
you teach him? 
Mr. Bobinet. Tis Latin, madam, and the firſt rule 
of John Deſpauter. 
Counteſs. Heav'n's ! that John Deſpauter is an 1. 
ſolent wretch ; pray teach him better Latin than that, 
Bobinet. If you will let him go on, madam, the gloſs 
will explain the meaning. 


' Counteſs. , no, it explains itfelf ſufficiently. 
SCENE XX. 


COUNTESS, JULIA, VICOUNT, ”TIBAUDIER, 
The COUNT, M. BOBINET, CRIQUET. 


cur. 


THE players ſend to tell you they are ready. 

Counteſs. Come, let us ſcat ourſelves. [pointing to 
Julia.] Mr. Tibandier, take the lady. [Criquet ranges 
all the chairs on one fide of the ſtage, Connteſs, Julia, 
and Vicount, ſcat ande, and Tibaudier fits at the 
Counteſs's feet.) | 

Vicount. Tis neceſſary to tell you that this comedy 
was made only to join together the different pieces of 
muſic and dancing, oh which this en per is compos d. 
and to 

Counteſs. Heav'ns, let us ſee it, we have wit — 
to com . things. 
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Vieount. Let em begin as ſoon. as they can, ani 
prevent if poſſible any troubleſome people from coming 
to interrupt our diverſion. [The violins . an over. 
ture. ] 

1 4 


SCENE XXI. 


coUnNTrSs, JELIA, 'VICOUNT, | The COUNT 
N. HARPIN, TIBAUDIER, . BOBINET, 
* +GRAQUAT; . ? 


Mix. 


ODS. me, very fine: I'm glad to ſee what I ſee. 

Counteſs. Mr. Receiver, what do you mean by your 
behaviour? Do you come to interrupt this play thus? 

Harpin. S'blood, madam; I am raviſh'd at this ad- 
venture, and this ſhews me what I ought to think of 
you; and the confidence that may be given to the gift 
of your heart, and the oaths you have made me of its 
fidelity. 

Counteſs. Truly you onght not thus to come in the 
midſt of a play, and diſturb an actor that's ſpeaking. 
Harpin. Sdeath, the real play here is that which you 


i 1 


a % and if 1 diſturb you, 1 don't care a farthing. 


; Counteſs. Indeed you don't know what you ſay, 

[1 Harpio. Yes, 'Sdeath I know very well, Sdeath ! 
know very well, and —[M. Bobinet being frighten's taks 
up the count and flies; he is follow'd by Criquet.] 

Counteſs. Fye, Sir, how you ſwear, tis ſordid. 

. Harpin, Slife if any thing is ſordid here, tis not my 
ſwearing, but your actions; you had better ſwear by. you 
head, death and -blood, than do what Ane 


Vicount. 
Vicount 


S us 
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Vicount. I don't know what you have. ann 


of, Mr. Receiver, and if —— 

Harpin to the Vicount.] As for you, Sir, I've nothing 
20 f to you, you do well to puſn your! point; tis na- 
tural, I don't think it at all ſtrange, and I beg your 
pardon if I interrupt your play ; neither ought you to 
think it ſtrange if I complain of her gs ig aw 
have both of us cauſe to do what we do. | 


Vuicount. I have ee nor 4 I 


koow what cauſe of complaint you may have againſt the | 
counteſs of Eſearbagnas. 
| Couniteſs., When men are poſſeſs d with jealouli, they 
ſhould not act thus, but come WA ee ah ; 
to the perſon; beloved. | 
Harpin. 1 complain pebcesbly? Tin . 
Counteſs. Ves. What ougbt to be Gaia in nee 
ſhould not be publiſh'd on a ſtage. | 
Hlarpin. 'Shlood, I come hither on Det g 1 wiſh'd 
for ſuch a place, and ſhou'd. be glad if it was on à public 
(tage, that I might tell you your own-aloud. | 
_ Counteſs. Muſt ſuch an uproar be made for a-play 
which the Vicount gives me? You . ſee Mr. Tibaudier, 
who loves me, carries * much more E 
than ou. 
Harpin. Me. Tibaudier. may do as he Ys tv 


Hot how it may have been between Mr. Tibaudier and 


uh; but Mr. Tibaudier is no example fo: me; don't 
love to pay the muſic whilſt another dances. 

| Counteſs. But really, Mr. Recciyer, you don't con- 
fer what you ſay; women of quality are not uſed thus, 
and thoſe who hear you might believe there is ſome 
ſtrange matter between us. . 

Mr. Harpin. 'Zblews, madam, no more bibble babble. | 

Vt. V. I | 


— 
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Counteſs. What do you mean with N more 
W babble ! 
Mr. Harpin. I mewn, that T e te Mage | 


you ſhould yield to the Vieount's merit; you are not the 


only woman in the world that plays ſuch a fort of a 
character, and who has 2 Mr. Receiver, whoſe paſſion 


aud purſe they betray for the next comer that preſents 


himſelf; but then I would not have you think it firange, 
that I will not be the cully of an infidelity, which is ſo 
common to the coquets of the age, and that I come to 
aſſure you before good company, chat I break off all ac- 
quaintance with you, and that the receiver" 1 a no 

longer the-giver for you. > 147 2637 1% bit 
Counteſs. Tis wonderful how infolete . come 
into faſhion ; nothing elſe is to be ſeen any where. Come, 
come, Mr. Receiver, lay e 8 J 

„ e n & | 
| Wn. Harpin. I fit down! Lock * 90 
feet. [pointing to- Mr. Tibaudier.] I leave yon, madam 


en to Mr. Vicount; and to him 1H ſend all your 


letters preſently. My ſeene is done, e is over now; 
ſo Pm the company's ſervant. | 
Mr. Tibaudier. Mr. "Receiver, ue ſhall meet ſome 
when ok, and I'll ſhew you, I'm good at any game. 
Mr. Harpin going ure You're in the right, Mr. 
War 5; 
- Counteſs, As for me, N . at this inſol- 


ence. 

Vicount. The jealous, madam, are like thoſe who 
loſe their cauſe, they art permitted to ' ny any thing. 
Let us hearken to the play. 


51 


ho 


. 


* 


THE COUNTESS OF ESCARBAGNAS. 155 


SCENE THE LAST. 


COUNTESS, VICOUNT, The COUNT, JULIA, 
TIBAUDIER, JEANNOT. 


IE ANN Or to the Vicount. 

SIR, here's a note I was order'd to give you with 
ſpeed. ; - 
Vicount reading.] As you may have ſome meaſures to 
take, I give you early notice that the quarrel between your 
parents and thoſe of Julia, is juſt made up, and the con- 
ditions of the agreement is, the marriage of you two. 
Good-night. [to Julia.] Faith, madam, there's our co- 
medy ended likewiſe. [Vicount, Counteſs, Julia, and 
Tibaudier all riſe, 

Julia. Ah! Cleanthes, what happineſs is this! Our 


love cou'd not have hop'd for ſuch good ſucceſs. / 


Counteſs. How, what do you mean by that? 
Vicount. I mean, madam, that I'm to marry Julia; 
and if you'll take my advice, to render the comedy com- 


pleat in all points, you ſhall marry Mr. Tibaudier, and 


give madam Andraea to his footman; whom he ſhall 
make his Valet de Chambre. 
Counteſs. Is this uſage for a perſon of my quality? 
Vicount. Tis without deſign of offending you, ma- 
dam; comedies require ſuch things. | 
Counteſs. Yes, Mr. Tibaudier, I will marry you to 
vex the whole world. 
Tibaudier. You do me too much honour, madam. 
Vicount to the Counteſs. ] And while they are vexing, 
madam, pray let us ſee out our entertainment hexe. 


THE END. 


„ 
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Intra, Prince of Elis, father to the Princeſs.” 
The PRIR Ess of Elis. 


- EvRIat vs, Prince of Ithaca. 
Axis rouENES, Prince of Meſſene. 


THEOCLEsS, Prince of Pylos. 15 
AcwagNnTaA, coulin to the Princeſs. * 5 
 CyNTH14, couſin to the Princeſs. 
AznaTrs, gavernor to the Prince of Ithaca. 

; PHILLI1S, 1 on the Princeſs. 
4 MoRoN, a buffoon to there 
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which makes you continually feek after ſolitude, 
AA. thoſeſwellivg ſighs which burſt from your heart, 
and thoſe fix'd looks for full of languor, muſt certainly! - 
ſpeak plain enough to one of my age, and I believe, my 
lord, I underſtand the language; but without your leave 
for fear of running too great . J dare not be ſoe. 
bold as to explain it. 

Eurialus. Explain, explain with all Frecdonh, babar 
theſe ſighs, theſe looks, and this mournful filence. 1 
give you leave to ſay that love has ſubjected me to inn, 
laws, and inſults me in its turn, and I farther: conſent! 
that you make me aſnam'd of having fo nn 
would ſuffer itſelf: to be overcome. 15 | 

Arbates. What my lord, ſhall ' blame pln the 
oder movements I now {te you inſpir d with? The 
ſourneſt of old age can't ſet me againſt the gentle tran- 
ſports of an amorous flame; and tho! my thread of life 
is near wound up, I will fill ay: that love fits well; up- 
on ſuch as you; that che tribute which is paid to the 

14 
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charms of a beautiful form, is a clear teſtimony of a 
beautiful mind, and that *tis very difficult for a young 
prince to be great and generous, without being in love; 
tis a, quality I admire .in , a,monarch; a tenderneſs of 
heart is à great ſign that every thing may be expected 
from a prince of your age, eſpecially when we perceive 
* your ſoul is capable of love. Yes, that paſſion the moſt 
beautiful of all others, draws a thouſand virtues after it; 
it ſpurs the heart to noble actions, and all great heroes 
have felt its ardours. Your infancy, my lord, was ſpent 
under my care, avd I had the higheſt hopes of your 
virtues. I obſerv'd in you qualities that ſpoke the blood 
from whence you came; I diſcover'd in you a fund of 
wit and brightneſs,” I found you handſome, great and 
noble; your courage, and your addreſs ſhone forth every 
day; but I was concern'd that I did not perceive any 
marks of love; and ſince the pangs of an invincible. 
wound ſhews that your ſoul is ſenſible to its ſtrokes, I 
triumph, and I now regard you nme of joy, 

as an accompliſh'd prince. 
Eurialus. If for a while I defyd the * of love, 
alas, my dear Arbates, it takes full vengeance for it 
now; and if you knew what ills my heart is plung'd in- 
to, you yourſelf would wiſh that it had never lov'd. 
For obſerve the fortune wy ſtars have led me to. I 
love, I ardently love the princeſs of Elis, and you know, 
that pride which lurks under her charming aſpect arms 
her youthful ſentiments againſt love, and how ſhe flies 
the croud of lovers, who ſtrive to make à conqueſt of 
ber, during this illuſtrious feaſt. Alas] how untrue it 
is, that what one is to love, always charms one at the 
firſt ſight, and that the firſt glance k indles in us thoſe 
flames which heav'n at our birth deſtin'd our fouls to. 
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At my teturn from Argos, I paſed through this place, 


and in my paſſage ſaw the princeſs; I perceiv'd all the 

charms ſhe is inveſted with, but beheld them as one would 
do a fine ſtatue; her brilliant youth which I carefully ob- 
ſerv'd, inſpir'd my ſoul with no ſecret deſire, and I con- 
tentedly reviſited the ſhore of Ithaca, without fo much 
as thinking of ber for two years; in the mean time ru- 
mours ſpread, in my court, the famous diſdain the had 
for love; 'twas every where 'publiſh'd' that her haughty 
foul. had an invincible averſion to marriage, and that 
with a bow in her hand and a quiver on her ſhoulder, 
like another Diana ſhe frequented the woods, lov'd no- 
thing but hunting, and caus'd all the heroic youths' of 
Greece to ſigh in vain: Admire our tempers and the 
works of fate; what her preſence and beauty could not 
do, the fame of her haughtineſs produc'd in my. foul: 
I felt an unknown tranſport which I eouldinot maſter 
her ſo famous diſdain had the ſeeret charms to make me 
carefully call to remembrance all her beauties, and look - 
ing upon her with new eyes, 1 form'd an image of her 
ſo noble and beautiful, imagining to myſelf fo much 
glory and ſuch pleaſure, if 1 could but triumph over her 
coldneſs, that my heart in the ſplendor of ſuch à con- 
queſt ſaw the glory of its liberty vaniſh away. It in 
vain reſiſted ſuch a bait, the ſweetneſs of it took ſuch 
an abſolute power over my ſenſes: drove by. the force 
of an inviſible power, I directly fail'd from Ithaca bi- 
ther, and I conceal'd the effect of my ardent paſſion, un- 
der the pretence of defiring to be preſent at theſe re- 
nown'd fports, to which the illuſtrious Iphitas, father to 
the princeſs, has aſſembled moſt of the princes of Greece. 
Arbates. But, my lord, to what good are theſe pre- 
cautions you take; and why are you fo obſtinate in keeps 
14 
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ing it a ſecret? You love this illuſtrious princeſs you ſay; 
and come to ſignalize yourſelf before her; and have nci- 
ther looks, words, or ſighs, yet inform'd her of your 
flame? For my part, I'can't underſtand the policy which 

won't ſuffer you to explain your heart, nor do I know 
what fruit can be expected by a nie) which avchis all 
ways of diſcovering itſelf. 

/ - Eurialus. And what ſhould I do, Arbates, by declar« 
ing my pain, but draw on me the diſdain of her haughty 
ſoul, and bring myſelf into the condition of thoſe ſub- 
miſſive princes, whoſe title of lovers makes her look on 
them as enemies? You ſee the ſovereigns of Meſſene 
und Pylos pay the homage of their hearts to her in 
_ vain, whilſt the high fame of their virtues is in vain 
aſſiſted by the moſt aſſiduous reſpects. This repulſe of 
their ſervices, makes me filently conceal the violence of 
my love. I eſteem myſelf as condemn'd in theſe fa- 
mous . and I read Chen 9g: deri = „ con- 
tempt ſhe ſhews of them. 

Arbates. And ?tis: in this eee, this > des 
hamour that the paſſion of your ſoul ought to place its 
brighteſt hopes, ſince fortune preſents to you à heart to 
eonquer, which is only defended by a mere coldneſs, 
aud does not oppoſe to your ardor the invincible tender- 
neſs of any engagement. A prepoſſeſſed heart reſiſts 
powerfully, but where a ſoul is free it is eaſily overcome, 
and there only wants a- little patience to triumph over 
all the pride of her indifference: Conceal no longer from 
her then the power of her eyes, make @ glorious diſ- 
. eovery of your flame, and far from trembling. at the ex- 
ample of others; fwell the hope of your addreſſes with 
the repulſe of theirs.” Perhaps yon may have the ſecrct 
of touching this rigid charmer, which theſe princes have 


— 
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not. And if you ſhould not meet with a more propitious 
deſtiny from the captice of her imperipus pride, tis at 
leaſt a happineſs in misfortunes of this kind, to ſee one's 
rivals rejected along with one. | 

Eurialus. I am glad to find you preſs this declarad- 
on of my flame;. by baffling my reaſons you delight my 
ſoul. I intended by what I ſaid only to try if you could 
applaud me for what I had done; for in ſhort, ſince I 
muſt place a confidence in you, there is one who is to 
explain my ſilence to the princeſs, and perhaps this very 


moment that I am talking to thee of her here, the ſe- 
.cret of my heart, Arbates, is reveal'd. This hunting- 


match, to which in order to avoid the croud of her a- 
dorers, ſhe went you know this morning early, is the 
time that Moron has taken to declare my paſſion, 
Arbates. Moron, my lord? 
Eurialus. You are a little aſtoniſh'd. at my choice ; 
you judge of him by bis title of fool, but you muſt know 
he is much leſs ſo. than he chuſes to appear, and that, 


notwithſtanding his preſent employment he has more 


fenſe than thoſe who laugh at him. The princeſs diverts 
herſelf with his. buffoonry, he has got inte her fa- 
your by a, hundred pleaſant tricks; and, by having this 
acceſs, can ſay and perſuade her to what others dare not 
venture. In ſhort, I think him fit for the buſineſs 1 
want him for; be ſays he has a very great friendſhip for 


me; and, being born in my country, Will aſſiſt my love | 
7 all my rivals. A little mony in hand to keep up 


his zeal. —— 


— 
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| EURIALUS, AR BATES M ORON. | 


Mox0oN behind the ſcenes. 

HELP, help, fave me from the cruel monſter, 

Eurialus. I think I hear his voice. 

Moron behind the ſcenes.] Help, pray help. 

Eurialus. Tis he. Whither is he running in ſuch a 
fright? 

Moron. How ſhalf I avoid this frightſl boar? Ye 
gods preſerve me from his horrid throat; and I'll give 
'' you four pounds of incenſe, and two fat calves. [meet- 
ing Eurialus whom in his fright he takes for the boar he 
fied from.] Oh! I am dead. | 
| Eurialus. What ails you? 
©. Moron. I took you for the beaſt, whoſe throat l. be- 
held ready to elde me, 74 1 cou'd not ſhake off my 
fear, my lord. 

Eurialus. What's the matter? 

Moron. O what a ſtrange humour the princeſs is of! 
And that we muſt ſubmit to the fooliſh complaiſance of 
following hunting and ſuch extravagancies! What plea- 

ſure, with a murrain to em, can theſt hunters take in 
| being expoſed to a thouſind and a thouſand fears! Now 
if one was only to hunt hares, rabbets, or young does, 
why there were ſomething to be faid; they are animals 
of a very complaiſant nature, and always run away from 
us; but to go and attack the ſe plaguy unmannerly beaſts, 
who have not the leaſt reſpect to a human face, and who 
bunt thoſe that come to hunt them; tis a fooliſh paſ- 
time that I can never bear with. 
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Eurialus. Tell us what's the matter??? 

Moron. What a toilſome exerciſe does the caprice of 

our princeſs fly to! I could have ſworn that ſhe would 


| have-play'd this trick. The chariot-race being to day, 
ſhe muſt needs go hunt to put a greater contempt on 


thoſe ſports, and ſnhew but mum, let's go on with my 
tale, een What dis 
De 1 

| Eurialus. Lou were talking of u 0 8 

| Moron. Oh, right. Well then, — 
horrible labour, for you muſt know I was up by break 
of day harneſs'd out like a famous hunter; I flunk away 
from em all like an herb, and finding a place fit to take 
a good nap in, I lies me down, and, compoſing myſelf, 
began to ſnore, when a frightful noiſe made me open 
my eyes, and I beheld coming out of a — a oy 
of an enormous ſize for —— boi 
Eurialus. What now? | i | 
' Moron. Nothing. Don't be afraid, W ter mo 
get between you for a certain reaſon, that I may the 
better tell you the whole thing; I ſay I beheld the boar, 
which being purſued by our people, ſet up all his briſtles 
with a hideous air; his two burning eyes flaſh'd nothing 
but threats, and his grim mouth all foamy, ſhew'd cer- 
tain tuſhes for thoſe that had a mind to come near 
him leave you to imagine it. At this terrible fight 
I took to my arms; but the falſe hearted beaſt without 
any fear, came ſtrait up to me, when I en 3 
word to bim. 

Arbates. And you receiv'd him boldly ? : 
| Moron. Who'd be fool then? No, 1 threw away v 
arms, and out- ſtript He wind. 

b 52.35] | M4 "es 
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Arbates. To fly from a; boar when you were ae! 


Than e was not Valiant, Mayan. T4 
| | Moron. I own it, twas not valiant, but 'twas police. 


. Arbates, But nnen. one's ſelf 10 oma 


. Moron. I am 3 I had rather people ſbou's 
fy, bere twas that Moron by flying, without ſaying 
his prayers, ſaved himlelf from the fury of a wild boar; 
than, in this illuſtrious place, the brave Moron, with an 


hervie boldneſs, EEE ENT | 


38 


Eurialus. Very well. | 
Moron. Yes, by gloty's leave, T-had oi a6 1 
rr n hifery. 
Eurialus. Your death wou'd, indeed, grieve your 
friends; but if your fear is over, may I know if, toueh- 
ing the flame with which I burn —— | 
Moron. Sir, I muſt not diſſomble with you I have 
done nothing in it yet, not having found the oppoztuni- 
ty 10 ſpeak to her that I cou'd have wiſh'd; the office 
of a-bufſoons has its prerogatives. But we mult often a- 
bate of our free attempts. To talk of yenr flame is 3 
nice point, tis 2 ſtate affair with the princeſs. You 
know in what title ſhe glories; and that her head's ſtuffed 
with a certain philoſophy, which declares war againſt the 
eonjugal bands, and treats Cupid like a pitiful deity. I 
muſt manage the thing artfully, for fear of ſhocking her 
tyger-humout ; for a body muſt take care how one ſpeaks 
to you great people, for you are very tickliſk ſometimes, 
Let me alone to manage it by degrees, I am very zca- 
tons ſor you; yon was born my prince, and ſome other 
obligations may alſo contribute to the good I deſign 
you: My mother in her time was eſteem'd handſome 
* 
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father, that generous prince, was a very bold gameſter 
in matters of galantry; and I have heard that Elpenor 

repnted father, alias my mother's huſband, uſed to 
brag among the ſhepherds how the prince: ſometimes call'd 
at his houſe, and that during that time be: had the ad- 
vantage of being bow'd to by all the village. But mum, 
be that as it will, I'll endeavour But here nn 
1 and two * our n | 2 


Sc ENE fm. 


The PRINCESS, AGLANTA, CINTHIA, aRISTO- 
MENES, THEOCLES, EURIALUS, PHILLIS, 
""ARBATES, MORON. 


ArISTOMENES, | 
D 0 you upbraid us, madam, for the danger we ſaved 
your charms. from? For my part, I ſhou'd have thought 
that to overeome that boar which fo furiouſly attack'd 
you, was an accident (not knowing of this hunting] 
which we ought to have thank'd our good deſtiny for: 
But by this coldneſs I plainly fee that I owght to be of 
another opinion, and blame the fatal power of chance, 
which made me an accomplice in à thing that offends 
you. | | 
Iheocles, For my part, madam, I eſteer-thisaGion 
which my whole heart flew to do for you a ſenſible hap» 
pineſs, and notwithſtanding your diſpleaſure, cannot con- 
ſent to blame fortune for fach an adventure. I know 
when a perſon is hated, every thing he does diſpleaſes ; 
but tho”. your. anger were even greater than tis, I ſhall 
ſay 'tis an extreme pleaſure to one that loves to an en 
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_ treme,” F 


mires. 
| Princeſs. And do yon think, my lord. ſine 1 welt 


| ſpeak, that I ſhou'd have been fo mightily terrify'd at 


this danger? That a bow and arrow, which have ſo many 
charms for me, wou'd have been uſeleſs arms in my hand? 
That I who am. accumſtom'd: to haunt the hills, the 
plains, the woods, might not hope to be of myſelf ſuffi- 
cient for my own defence? Sure I have made but ill uſe 


of my time and the aſſiduous toils I boaſt of, if on ſuch - 


an urgency I cou'd not have triumph'd-over one poor 


beaſt. If the generality of my ſex is ſo unable in your 


opinion to effect ſuch actions, yet I beg you'd allow me 
the glory of an higher ſphere, and do me the favour 
both of you to believe that whatever the boar of $0-day 
might be, I have conquer'd fiercer than it. 
Theocles. But, madam ——- 
- Princeſs. Well, be it ſo; I ſee yon deſire to perſuade 
me that I owe my life to you; I'll grant it. Yes,;.with- 
ont you I had loſt my life, I heartily thank you for 


your mighty aid, and will immediately go to the prince, 


and tell bim the goodneſs your love has inſpir d you 
with for me. 


© as "SCENE IV. 
EURIALUS, AR BAT ES, MORON. 


MORON. 


WELL! Was there ever ſuch a hanghty ſpirit ſeen 


the death of that plaguy boar angers her. O how will- 
ingly ſhou'd I bave well rewarded any one that wou'd 


have ridded me of him juſt now! 


"Br £3. 5. 5 * 
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Arbates to Eurialus.} I ſee, | Sir, her diſdain; makes 
Ng but it ought not in the leaſt to retard the 
exceution of your deſigns. Her hour is not yet come; 


and perhaps ee nn 
reſerved for yon. F 


. Moron. Tis Fe he know you pſſ befor the race, i 
and I —— 1 
| Eurialus. No. Moron, . I won't ae Far ag 
Don't mention it at all, and let me alone a little: I. 
have reſolv'd to take a quite different way: I ſee too 
plainly ſhe is reſolved to deſpiſe all who think to over- 
come her with ſubmiſſion. The deity which engages me 
to ſigh for her, inſpires me with a new contrivance. to 
conquer her. Tes, tis be alone has made me change 
my thought, bn . 
of it. | + 

Arbates. May. one En 'my lord, the- — 
hope to 

Eurialus, You ſhall ſee it; follow me, and be ſecret, 

Moron. WO pe Wimme, | 


+» SRL ORC E N E I. 
The PRINCESS, AGLANTA, CINTHIA, PHILLIS. 


PxINCESS..... _ RP le 
yu L love to be in theſe ſolitary places. There's: 
nothing here but what enchants the eye; and all 
the architecture of ohr palaces muſt yield to the ſample; 
beauties which are form'd here by nature: Theſe trees, 
theſe rocks, theſe rivulets, this freſh turf, are to me 
pleaſures that never tire. g 


- 
— 
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- Aglanta. Like yon 1 love theſe peaceful retreats! 
herein one avoids the buſtle of the city; theſe places 
arc:embettiſh's with a thouſand charming objects, and 
what is moſt ſurprifing is, that at the very gates of Elis, 
they who hate crouds may meet with ſo fine and vaſt a 
ſolitude. But, to Peak truth, in theſe days of general 
joy, your retreat here looks unſcaſonable; and tis no 
lem than a palpable affront to the maynificent preparation 
made by the princes. The pompous ſpectucle of the 
3 deſcrves ow wel the: honour of your pre- 
ſence. | 34 

| Princeſs: What Abe dove on to . 12 preſence? 
How am 1 obliged to them after all for their magnifi- 


ern? They do theſe things on purpoſe to win upon 


me; and my heart' is the only prize! they all run for. 


But they may flatter themſelves as much as they pleaſe, 
Im mightily deceived I either of them carry it off. 


Cinthia. How long will this heart be provok'd at the 


innocent defipns that ate form'd to touch it; and look 


upon the concern people give themſelves for you as ſo 
many criminal attempts upon your perſon ? I know that 
whoever pleads. the cauſe of Cupid, diſpleaſes you, but 
the conſanguinity there is between us makes me oppoſe 
the rigors you ſhew I cannot nouriſh by flattery your 


' reſolutions of never loving. Is any thing more glorious 


than the innocent flame which a ſhining merit kindles 
in a heart? Where would be the pleaſure of life, if love 
were baniſh'd-the world; no, no, the-delights it,affords 
ate inſinite, and to live without loving. i i5 property _— 
ing, not to live at all. 

Aglanta. For my part, I think that- this oalſion i is " 
moſt agreeablc thing in life, that 'tis neceſſary to love 
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in order to live. happily, and that all pleaſures are inſipid 
unleſs they are temper'd. with. a, little of that. 


Princeſs, Can you two, being what you are, talk, 
thus? ought you not to bluſh to maintain a paſſion which, 
is nothing but error, weakneſß and extravagance, anc, 
the diſorders of which. are, fo repugnant. to the glory of 
our ſex ? I intend to maintain its bonour, to the laſt. 
moment of my life, and will not commit myſelf to thoſe, 
men, who act the ſlaves,, only to become in time tx. 
rants over us. All thoſe tears, ſighs, homages, reſpects, 
are nothing but ſnares laid for our hearts, and which 
often engage em to commit baſe things. For my part, 
when I behold certain examples, and the hideous mean- 
neſſes to which! that paſſion ſinks! thoſe! who are under 
its power, my heart is. moved at it. And I cannot bear 
that a ſoul, which profeſſes never ſo little honour, ſhould 
not feel a horrible ſhame for ſach weakneſſes. 
Cinthia. Ab, madam, there are ſome weakneſſes that 
are not at all ſhameful; and tis a fine thing to have, 
them even in the higheſt degree of plory; I hope in 
time you'll alter your opinion, and if heaven n. 
Were 1 F 
Princeſs. Hold. Do not finiſh. that. ſtrange with: I. 
have too great an horror for ſuch ſorts. of debaſements, 
and if ever I ſhould be capable to deſcend to em, 1 
ſure I ſhould never forgive myfelf. nee | 
Aglanta. Take care, madam. Love al how * 
revenge himſelf fur the contempt en, __ 
perhaps | 
Princeſs. No, no, I defy; all 3 * 4 
power that's attributed to him is nothing bit a chimera, 
and the excuſe of weak, hearts, who. fe r 


vincible _—_— * — 
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Cinthia. But all the world knows his power, and you 


ſee the gods themfelves are ſubject to his empire. We 


are told that Jupiter has been in love more than once, 
and that even Diana berſelf, whoſe example you admire 
ſo much, was not aſham'd to ſigh for love, | 

Princeſs. The public opinions are always mix'd with 


error. The gods are not made as the vulgar make them; 
and *tis a want of reſpect to attribute to them human 


frailties. 


SCE NE II. 


The PRINCESS, AG LANTA, CINTHIA, 3 


MORON. 0 
8 | | | 
OO IENY 


COME hither, Moron, come help us to defend love 
againſt the princeſs's opinion. 


- Princeſs. Ee awd apo" eg 
taly!” 


ample there is no more to be ſaid, and that the power 


of love will be no longer doubted. I for along time 
_ defied his arms, and mock'd him like another, but at 
length my pride was pull'd down, and you have a trait- 


reſs [pointing to Phillis.] that made me tamer than a 


lamb ; after this you ought * 


fince I do, ſure others may. 

-* Cinthia. What, er 8 | 
* © Moron.” Yes, ſure. | ö 
Cinthia. And does he 184 to be belov'd again? 
Moron. And why uot? Am not L well enough made 


Moron. Faith, madam, F believe thine after my ex- 
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for that? 1 think this face is paſſable; and for « fine air, 
thank 2 we need yield to none. 


een ae e * 
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7 MADAM the prives; ee et in deming bickge 
to you, erer eee 
of Ithaca, and that of Meſſene. -. -- 

Princeſs. Heay'ns! what does he mean bs ie 
them to me? Has he reſolv'd on my ruin? And would 
NR ve erf. Papas uli. 
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IPHITAS, EURIALUS, A THE 


. OCLES, The PRINCESS, CINT my 
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PrINcess © 1 

MY lord. 1 beg you'd- give me leave to prevent, 
two words, the declaration of the thoughts you may 
perhaps have. There are two truths, my lord, one as 
certain as the other, which I may equally aſſure you of; 
one is, that you have an abſolute power over me, and 
that you can lay no command upon me but what I'd 
blindly obey; Yother is, that I look upon marriage as 
death, and that 'tis-impoſlible for me to maſter that na- 
tural averſion. To give me an huſband, and to give me 
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_ «Yeath, þ e ame ihing; b Jour will Web brd, 200 
my obedience is much more dear to me than my life: 


now Tpedk, y lord; prodounde freely chat you pleaſe 


Iphitas. Daughter, you're in the wrong to take ſuch 


| alarms; and Um forgy ych cad Wink me Jo bad a fa 
ther as to do violence to your ſentiments, and uſe ty. 


Faninically the power heav*'n has given me ober you. J, 
indeed, wiſh yout hart were chpdble of loving ſome one: 


All my defires would be ſatisfied if that would happen, 
and I propoſed the feaſts and Tports I now celebrate, on- 


by to affemble all che iluſtrious youth of Greeee; that 
amongſt them you might meet with one on whom you 
might fix your eyes and determise your choice. T ſay, 
1 aſk no other bliſt from heaven, but te ſce you mar- 
wid; and to obrain this favour I have this morgifg f. 


.crificed to Venus, and if I can explain the language of 


the gods, ſhe promiſed me a miracle; but, be it as 'twill, 
Fll uſe you like a a father that Irrer daughter; if you 


pitch upon any one to fix your iniclinatioris-on, your 


1 choice ſhall be mine, u confider neither intereſt u 


Nate, nor advantage of alliance, - If your heart remains 
inſenüble, I won't undertake to force it z but be at leaſt 
complaiſant to the civilities that are done you, and do 
not give me cauſe to make excuſe for your coldneſs; uſe 


theſt princes! with the eſteem yon owe them; receive 


with acknowlegement the teſtimonies of their zeal, and 
dome * ſee this f race wherein Ne rack * theit 
- -Thevetes to the Prinects ebe 
vour to gain the prize of this conrſe. But, to tell yot 
the truth, I have no great ardor for the victory, (inct 
0 not your heart that's to be diſputed there. 

| Ariftomenes. For my part, madam, you are the on- 
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ly ptize i propoſe to myſelF: -* Tis. you that I imagine 
to be diſputed in theſe combats of fkill, and I aſpire to 
gain the honour of this courſe, only to abtain a degter 
of glory. that may: raife me nearer. ur eatt. 

Eurialus. As for me, I do not go with;amp ſuch de- 
ſign, madam. As I all my life-time have profeſs d to 
love nothing, the cares I-take have not the aim as o- 
thers have. I have no pretence to your heart, and the 
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WERNER procteds'this une apected Waegpedet: 

Princeſſes. u hat do you ſay of this young prince? Did 

you obſerve, what an air he aſſum cd? 55 
Aglanta. Tis true, twas ſomethlatg Raught yyy: 


her! 

Princeſs. Dod you think "would: de pleaſint 4 
humble his pride, and to take down a little that hector- 
ing heart? 15 

Cinthia. You being Nn never to receive any 
thing but homages and adorations from the whole vurld, 


ſuch a compliment as his may well ſurprize you indeed, 


Princeſs. I muſt confeſs it has given me ſome emoti- 


on, and I ſhould be very glad to find a way to chaſtiſe 
this pride. I had no great deſire to go to this race; but 
now ee 1 * mimmmg 

love. r u ITTS 17133 
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_ - * Cinthia. Take care; madam, the enterpriſe is danger. 
2 c e e e re 
f receiving itt. 
Princeſs. Oh, pray l nothing; cn; 7h 
| oa Bak fr g.»a,o I * 17 6 ; 
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CINTHIA, 7 
I'S true, ala "that this young prince ſhew'd an 
* uncommon dexterity; and that his air had ſome- 
thing ſurprizing in it. He goes off conqueror in this 
courſe; but I much doubt if he went off with the ſame 
heart he came in. For you aim'd ſuch blows at him, 
that twas diffleult to defend himſelf; and without men- 
tioning any thing elſe, your gracefulneſs in dancing; and 
the ſweetneſs 1 had charms to . 
the moſt inſenſiblmmſe.. > 
- Princeſs. There he's Aiſcoutling wht Moron; we'll 
| know what he's talking of. Don't let's interrupt him now, 
rating cn a 222 — N arr 


| SCENE H. 
EURTALUS, ARBATES, MORON. 


EURIALUS, 


AH, Moron, I confeſs I was e and never 
ſo many charms together ſtruck my eyes and cars. His 
true, ſhe's adorable at all times; but that moment more 
than ever, and new graces redoubled the luſtre of ber 

beauty. 


*. 
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beauty. Never was hey face adorn'd with more lively 
colours, nor her eyes arm'd with more quick and pierc- 
ing ſhafts. The ſweetneſs of her voice ſhew'd itfelf in 
a perſeQly charming tune which ſhe deign'd to ſing, and 
the wonderful ſounds which ſhe form'd went to the very 
bottom of my ſoul, and held all my ſenſes in an irre- 
coverable rapture. She afterwards diſcover d a diſpoſition 
altogether divine; and her lovely feet upon the enamel 
of the tender turf, traced ſuch amiable characters as put 
me quite beſide myſelf, and ty'd me by invincible bonds 
to the eaſy and juſt motion with. which her whole body 
follow'd the changes of the harmony. In ſhort, never 
did ſoul feel more ſtrong emotions than mine, and I 
thought above twenty times to break my reſolution, and 
to caſt myſelf at her feet, and confeſs ſincerely the ar- 


dor I felt for her. 


Moron. If you'd take my advice, my lord, you'd 
be very cautious how you do that. You have hit upon 
the beſt method in the world, and Pm mightily deceiv- 
ed if it don't fucceed. Women are animals of a whimſi-: 
cal nature, we ſpoil them by our tenderneſs; and 1 
really believe we ſhou'd ſee them hunt us, were it not 
for the reſpect and ſubmiſſions whereby men make em 
prong, . 

Arbates. My lord, here comes the princeſs, at one ; 
diſtance from her train. 
| Moron, Be firm in the way you have taken; ru go 
ſee what ſhe'll ſay to me, mean time walk you in theſe. 
little turnings, without ſhewing any deſire of joining her, 
and if you do accoſt her, ſtay as little with her as you 


can. 


* 
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e PRINCESS, MORO N. 


sad 


ARE you liber then, Moron, with the prince ef 


| Ithaca? 
Moron: Ah, madam, GPa Wb « 
N 


Princeſs. nn 64 Bag not walk quite 


bither, but turn'd t'other way when he faw me? 
Moron. Tis a whimſical man, and loves to converſe 
with his own thoughts. 


_ Princeſs. Were you juſt now by, I, 


be made me? 
* "Moron. Yes, madam, I was, and thought it a little 
impertinent, under favour of his princeſhip. 

Princeſs. For my part, I confeſs, Moron, this ſhun- 
ning of me ſhocks me, and I am ' mightily defirous to 
engage him, that I might pull down his pride-a little. 

- Moron. Faith, madam, you wou'd not do ill, he de- 
ſerves it; but to tell you the truth, I doubt you wou'd 
not ſucceed. | | 

"Princeſs. How fo ? 

Moron. How? Why tis the St little rogue you 
ever ſaw: He thinks no body in the world deſerves him; 
and that the earth is not worthy of bearing him. 

1— But has he not yet ene of me? 

Moron. He? No. 

Princeſs. Did he ſay nothing to * of my ſinging 
and dancing ? 

Moron. Not the leaſt word. 


= al a r "ate. 
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+ Princefs./ This contempt is ſhocking, E Ot bear this 


TT 

Morton. — — A 
b CO eee INIT 
hwnble him as Ionght—ood 0 tg ns 


Moron, We have no marble in our mountaias ad 


, is harder and) more inſenſbile chan he is. r :.aulkt:: 


? + Princeſs: There heiss od b0) | 

Moron. Do you ee how he goes by, withoue taking 
any notice-of, you? Wir. ASS x- Or '© 8 

Primceſs. Pray,” Moron, go end det il know that T 
m 
d i Trot: 1 Jeon t 15 


OY EY EO. 
The PRINCESS, EURTALUS, Anbarts MORON. 


Mok on 1 up to Ferialus and whiſpering him. 


M Y lord, all i is as it ſhou'd be, the Princeſs wiſhes 
you'd accoſt het; but take care und continue your part, 
and for ae ur Nr jctfig it, don't ſtay long with her. 

Princeſs. You are very ſolitary, my lord, and yours 
is ah extraordinary humour, to renounce our ſex in this 
manner, and to avoid, at your age, that galantry which 


is ſo eſteem'd by men in Your ejreumſtanees. 


©" Eurtalus. The humour, madam, is not {> extraordi- 


nary, but that we may Kid examples of it withont going 


fir off: and yob cannot cbondemn the reſolution I have | 
taken of never loving any thing, without Solna 
your own ſeritiments at the fame time. | 
Princeſs. There's a great deal of difference, and that 
which. fits well upon one (tx, does not fit well upon the 
other. It is noble for a woman to be inſenſible, and 
K 2 
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preſerve her heart free from the flames of love; but what 
is virtue in her, becomes a erime in a man, and as beauty 
is the lot of our ſex, you cannot omit loving us, with- 
out wronging us of the homage that's our due, and 
committing an offence which we ought all of us to re · 
ſent. ron 2560 tf Ridear tif any e iel 

Farialus. 1 don'tiſce, madam; why thoſe womtmuthat 
Ws avs, IPC IT mem 
offences. „ 0208. 26 whe voÞ 90-1 * 
Princeſs. That's no raid; ay ford; ſnake woo 
don't care to love, yet we are always glad to be loved. 

Eurialus. For my part, I'm not of that humour; and 
as I have a deſign of loving none, en 
to be beloved. T MH . 

Princeſs. Why ſo? | 

- Eurialus.. Becauſe we're obliged to thoſe that love us, 
and I ſhould be ſorry to be ungrateful. 
Princeſs. So that m rn you'd love the 
perſon that ſnou'd love you? 

Eurialus. I, madam? Not at all. 1 f. 4 
willingly be uograteful, but I ſhou'd nenn 
amorous ? 

Princeſs. „ 
that your heart 

Eurialus. No, madam, nothing is capable of touch- 


ing my heart; my liberty is the ſole miſtreſs to whom 


I conſecrate my vows, and tho' heay'n ſhou'd employ its 
utmoſt care to form a perfect beauty, tho it ſhou'd en- 
due her with the moſt wonderful gifts, both of body and 
mind; in ſhort, tho it ſhou'd expoſe to my view, a mi- 
racle of wit, art and beauty, and that perſon ſhou'd love 
me with all the tenderneſs imaginable, I muſt Te con- 
feſs to you, I ſhou'd not love her. 


THE FRINCESS'OF PETS. an 
Princeſs aſide.] Was ever any thing ſeen like this? 
Moron to the Princeſs.] Plague ”—_ the little brute. 


I've a good mind to give him a ſlap o'th* chops. 
- , Princeſs aſide.] This pride —— 


me ſo angry that 1 am not myſelf. 


-- | Moron na Fwy (Courage, vy lord. 
"This is right. 2134 7 

Eurialus to Moron.] Ab, „ 
er, I have made ſtrange endeavours. 

Princeſs to Eurialus.] 'Tis having very great inſenſi- 
bility indeed to talk as you do. | 
Eurialus. Men's We eee bee 
per: But, madam, I interrupt your walk; and my re- 
ere eee ee ws 


SCENE V. 
dises MOR ON, 


pre Ye (2223 IS 2 Moe. 2 4 

M's pot. inferior; w you n 

heart. 
Princeſs. I'd freely give all I have e triumph over 
Morag! nee you." l 
Princeſs. Cou B 
deſign? 

Moron. You very well know, madam, that Tam e- 
tirely at your ſervice. 

Princeſs. peck of nets: hint ts your GH ANG 
cry up my perſon, and the advantages of my birth, and 
try to ſhake his reſolution by the ſweetneſs of ſome ex- 
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pectation. r — to 
engage him to me. 

Moron. Let me alone wt 

Princes. Te a thing I have at heart. 1 nit 45 
by be may tore. Wer en os 1 m0 Vos 

Moron. Tis true, the Title dog's well made; he has 
» good air, = good face, and 1 believe bad very val 
ſerve a yuung princeſss turn. 

Princeſs. You may expeRt any thing from me, if yo 
can. but enflame his heart for me. 

Moron. There's nothing impoſſible; but, madam, if 
he ſhou'd come to love you, pray what wou'd you do? 
Princeſs. O then I'd take delight in fully triumphing 

over his vanity; Id puniſh his diſdain by my coldaefs, 
and exerciſe over him all the cruelties I cou'd imagine. 

Moron. He'll, never yield. | 

Princeſs. Ah! Moron, ve muſt make him yield. 

Moron. No, he won't, I know him, my | Iabour will 
be in vain.” "oY 

Princeſs. We muſt Line mobs fime nene end 
try if his ſoul be intitely ibſenfible. Come, I'll ſpeak 
to him and proſecute a thotght whith gat n cme in- 
© log Lag 


yy 92 — 8 4 d! 21581 


r Tv. SCENE ** 
- The? RINCESS, KURIALus MORON. 


un mob} RADARS. wo” 
RINCE, as hitherto we have ſhow's a beer 


of. ſentiments, and, heavin has ſcem d to put in us 
the ſame affection for liberty, and the fame averſion to 


alata ates: wag 


6 % 
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truſt you with the ſeeret of a change which will ſurpriſe 
you. I have always look'd upon marriage as a frightful 


thing, and have vow'd rather to abandon life than ever 


reſolve to loſe that liberty which I was fo fond of; but 
now one moment has diſſipated all thefe reſolutions; the 
merit of a certain prince has to day ſtruck my eyes, 
and my ſoul all of a ſudden, as it were by a miracle, is 
become ſenſible to that paſſion which I always deſpiſed; 
I preſently found reaſons to authorize this change, and 
I may back it by the willingneſs to anſwer the ardent 
follicitations of a father, and the wiſhes of a whole king 
dom; but to tell you the truth, I am in pain for the 


judgment you may paſs upon me, and I'd fain know 
whether or no you'll condemn my delign of taking an 


huſband. 

Eurialns. You may make ſuch a choice, madam, that 
I ſhall certainly approve of it. 

Prineeſfs. Who do you think, in your opinion, 1 de- 


ſign to chuſe? 


Eurialus. If 1 were in yoor heart 4 tell you; be 
as I am not, I can't anfwer you. 

PrinceG. Gueſs, name ſomebody. 

Eurialus. F'm afraid I ſhou'd be deceived. 
| Princeſs. Bat who wou'd you wiſh 1 ſhould dechrs 
myſelf for? 

Eurialus. If I was to tell you truly, L knew for who 
I could with; ume 9 
your thoughts. 
Princeſs. Well, prince, 1'll diſcover it to you; 74 
fare you'll approve my choice, and to hold you no long- 
er in ſuſpence, the prince of Meſſene is he whoſe merit 
has attracted my regards. 

Eurialus afide.] O heav'ns! 
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-Princefs afide to Moron.} My invention has heel 
ed, Moron, he's diſturb'd. 
| Moron to the Princeſs.] Good, madam. [tothe Prince.] 
Courage, my lord. ſto the Princeſs.] He's in for't. [to 
the Prince.] Don't be diſhearten'd. . 
Princeſs to Eurialus.] Do you not think that I'm in 
| the right, and that that prince has all the merit that can 
de had? | 
. Moron to 1 Recover yourſelf, and anſwer, 
- Princeſs. How comes it, prince, that you don't fay 
a word, and ſeem thunder-ſtruck ? 
. Evurialus. Iam ſo indeed, and I admire, madam, * 
beaven cou'd form two ſouls fo alike. in every thing as 
ours, two ſouls in which were never ſeen a greater con- 
formity of ſentiments, which have ſhew'd at the ſame 
time a reſolution to brave the power of love, and which 

in the ſame inſtant have ſhew'd an equal facility to loſe- 

the name of inſenſible; for, madam, fince your example 
authoriſes me, I ſhan't ſeruple to tell you that love this 
very day has maſter'd my heart; and that one of the 
princeſſes your couſins, the amiable and charming Ag- 
lanta has overthrown with a glance all the projects of 
my haughtineſs. I am over-joy'd, madam, that by this 
equality we cannot reproach each other; and I don't 


doubt but that as I infinitely praiſe you for your choice, 


you'll likewiſe approve of mine. This miracle muſt be 
made appear to all the world, and we ought not to defer 
making ourſelves both eaſy. For my part, madam, I 
beg you'd try to obtain for me her I deſire, and conſent 
that I go immediately to demand her of the prince your 
father. 

p Moron aſide to Eurialus.] Ab worthy heart! Ab brave 
heart! 
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ener 
"The PRINCESS, MORON. 


'PxINCESS. 


AH Moron! I can hold no longer, this unexpected 
accident abſolutely triumphs over all my firmneſs. 

Moron. *Tis true, the accident is ſurpriſing, and I 
thought at firſt that your ſtratagem had had its effect. 

Princeſs. *Tis a vexation enough to make me mad, 
that another ſhou'd have the advantage of ſubjecting an 


heart which I would have ſubjected. 


SCENE m. 
The PRINCESS, AGLANTA, MORON. 


PRINCESS. 


PRINCESS, I have one thing to deſire of you, which 
you muſt abſolutely grant me: The prince of Ithaca 
loves you, and defigns to afk you of the prinee my fa- 
ther. | 
Aglanta. The prince of Ithaca, madam? 

Princeſs. Yes. He juſt now told it me himſelf, and 
degg'd my conſent to obtain you; but I conjure you to 
reject this propoſition, and not lend eat to whatever he 
may ſay to you. | 

Aglanta. But, madam, if tis true that this prince 
really loves me, why, having yourſelf no deſign to en- 
gage him, will you not ſuffer — 

Princeſs, No, Aglanta. I. defire it of you, I beg 
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ou'd gratify me ſo far, and conſent that not having the 
— to conquer PR Dee him of the 
joy of obtaining you. 

Aglanta. Madam, I myſt obey yon; but I ſhou d think 
the conqueſt of ſuch an heart no contemptidle victory. 

Princeſs. No, no, be ſhall OR ee 
"IF me intirely. __ r 


SCENE M 


The PRINCESS, ARISTOMENES, AGLANTA, | 
MORON. . 


Sy 4 


Arien ENES. 


MADAM, at your feet I come to thank love for 
my happy fate; and teſtify to you, by my tranſports, 
the acknowlegement I am under for the ſarpriſing good- 
neſs wherewith you dgign to favour the, molt, humble of 
your captives. 

Princeſs. HoW, ee 

Ariſtomenes. T eee. 8 madam, juſt pow 
affored me that your heart had had the goodneſs to de- 
elare itſelf in my favour, in reference to that glorious 


choice which all Greece is in expectation of. yas 
Princeſs. He told n that N en. my 

mouth? T% - 44 * * An 14 
Ariſtomenes. 1 4 90 ts Wen 


: Princeſs. He's a fool, — + little too credw- 
lous, prince, to give credit ſo haſtily to what be told 
you; ſuch news, in my opinion, ſhou'd have been ſome 
time doubted of; and you cou'd PI n. than 
believe it, Wer ab 2 5 
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Ariſtomenes. Madam, if I was too redlly to perſuade 
myſelf 


Princeſs. Pray, y lord, let's break off here, and 
1 ren _— me, let me enjoy a moment's ans 


- © E N E Va 
The PRINCESS, AGLAN'TA, MOR ON, 


PRINCESS. 

WHAT ſtrange rigour heaven uſes me with in this 
adventure! at leaſt, pate remember the ey. I 
made to you. 

Aglanta. I have already told you, nd; that you 


. mult be obey'd. 


SCENE VI. 
The PRINCESS, MOR ON. ; 
Moon. | 

BUT, madam, if he loved you, you wou'd noel 
him, and yet you will not let him be another's. "Tis 
jaſt like the dog in the manger. 
Princeſs. No, I can't bear he ſhould be happy with 
another ; if he were, | believe I ſhox'd die with vex ation. 
- Moron, Come, madam, confeſs all. You'd fain have 
bim yourſelf, and in all your actions tis eaſdy ſcen that 
you love this young prince a little. 7 

Princeſs. I love him? O heav'ns! I bove bin! Have 
you the inſolence to pronounce thoſe words? cut of my 
light, im pudence, and never let me ſee you again. 

NMoron. Madam 1 ty 
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.. Princeſs. Be gone, I ſay, or I'll make you be gone 
Jn apather zoned, 
| Moron afide.} Faith, her heart bas its hare of it, 
and 
[He ments « look from the princelh en makes bim 
_ retire. | - 


S CEN E VII. 
The PRINCESS alone. 


WITH what unknown emotion do I find my hear 
affefted? and what ſeeret uncafineſs is all of a ſudden 
come to diſturb the tranquillity of my ſoul? Is it not 
what I was juſt now told it is; and do I not love this 
young prince, without knowing any thing of it? Ah! 
if it were ſo, l ſhould run mad; but tis impoſlible it 
ſhould be ſo, and I plainly perceive I can never love him. 
What! Shou'd I be capable of that baſeneſs. I have 
ſeen the whole earth at my feet, with the greateſt in- 
ſenſibility in the world: Reſpects, homages, and ſub 
miffions, cou'd never touch my ſoul ; and ſhall havghti- 
neſs and diſdain triumph over it! I have deſpiſed all 
. thoſe that have loved me; and ſhall I love the only one 
that deſpiſes me! No, no, I know very well J do not 
love him; there's no reafon for it; but if it is not love 
that I now feel, what can it be? and whence can pro- 
ceed this poiſon which runs through all my veins, and 
will not let me reſt? Out of my heart, -whate'er you be, 
thon enemy that lurkeſt there; attack me viſibly, and 
appear to my eyes the moſt frightful monſter of all our 
woods, that with my darts and javelins I may get rid 
of thee. 
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ACT v. SCENE I 


IPHITAS, EURIALUS, ALAN TA.  CINTHIA, 
dad | 
enen n 
ES, my lord, tis no jeſt, I am what they call a 
diſgraced favourite. I was forced to pack up my 
awls and be gone; Wann 
than ſhe was. 

Iphitas to Eurialus.] Ah prince! how I ought to thank 
that amorons ſtratagem, if it bas found the” WG 6 
touching her heart! 

Eurialus. Whatever, my lord, you may be inform'd, 
for my part, I dare not yet flatter myfelf with that 
charming hope; but if it is not too great a raſhneſs for 
me to afpire to the honour of your alliance, Tay > 
fon and dominions —— 

Iphitas. Prince, do not let us enter upon theſt com- 
pliments; I find in you all a father cou'd defire, and if 
you have the heart of my daughter, you want nothing. 


SCENE II. 


The PRINCESS, IPHITAS, EURTALUS, AGLANTA; 
CINTHIA, MORON. 


| PRINCESS. 


OH heavens! What do I behold there? p 
Iphitas to Eurialus.] Yes, the honour of your alliance 
is of the greateſt value to me; and TO} CREE 
full eonſent to your requeſt. 
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Princeſs to Tphitas.)] My lord, I throw myſelf at your 
feet to beg a favour of .you, You always ſhew'd an ex- 
treme tenderneſs for me; and I owe you much more for 
your goodneſs te me, than for my birth. But if ever 
you had any kindneſs for me, I now defire the moſt 
ſenſible proof of it that you can grant me; tis, my lord, 
not to hearken to that prince's requeſt, and not, 60 bet 
the priaceſs Aglanta be married to him. 
Iphitas. For what reaſon, mn ſhou'd * 
poſe that union a6 at 

Princeſs. Becauſe T hate that price, and, FT ca 
vill enen bie ü. | 

+ , Iphitas. Lou hate — eee 580 . 

hc gh Yes, ee, wre town 3 16 you 

He has defpiſed. me... 

Saeed. | 
Princeſs. He di wot think me handſome cnongh t 
make his addreſſes to me. 

Ihitas. What offence does that give you? Leulb ac- 
cept none. | 

- Princeſs. No matter, ebe ben de dene bt 
the reſt, and left me the glory of refuſmg bim at leaſt. 
His declaration affronts. me; and tis a ſenſible diſgrace 
to me, that in my preſence, and in the midſt of ow 
court, be ſhou'd follow any bat me. 

: Iphitas. But what coneern have you with bim ? 

Princeſs. My lord, I take upon me to revenge his 
diſdain; and as I know he violently loves Aglanta, with 
your permiſſion I'll hinder him from being bappy with 
| N 
Ihitas. Then you're mightily concern d at this? 


eee 


. 
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| Princeſs. Certainly, my lord; 22 
er 1 Gall de ge ini your ht, 

-  Iphitas., Come, come, | daughter, <dofiſy-the thing 
fedebyp+n This prince's merit has made you open your 


eyes; and, in ſhont yon love wan — _ 


Princeſs. I, my ldd 
FOE Iphitas. Ves, yen love bim. nt 0 

. Princefs. | I love him, eee poked 
raſhneſ to me? O heavens, how great is my misfortune, 
tan I hear theſe words and live, and muſt I be ſo unkap- 
py as to be ſuſpected of loving him? O, if it were any 
dut you, . I dont know 
what I ſhow'd not do. 3231 0b 

Iphitas. Well, well, you ade Rim, You hate 
him, I grant it; and Fm refolv'd, to content ou that 
he ſhall not have the princeſs Aglanea. 
Princeſs. Oh! my lord; you give me life. 
Iphitas. But to hinder his ever gy you muſt 


take him for yourſelf, » - ado Hel 's 
Princeſs. You are deci, my lord, that io not hat 
he deſires. - : 


Eurialus. e eee ee ee 


aſpire ſo high; and I take to witneſs, the prince, you 


father, if twas not you I aſk'd of him. I have to lng 
deceiv'd you, I muſt throw off the maſk, and tho? you 


pyet carry it againſt me, diſcover; to you the real ſenti- 
ments of my heart. I never loved any but you; and 


never will love any other. Tis you, madam; that took 
from me the quality of in ſenſible which E alu ays aſſected, 
and all I ſaid was only a pretence which I was inſpired 
to by a ſceret motive, and which 1 did not follow with- 
out the greateſt violence imaginable. It muſt ſoon have 


d, and I am amazed that it Jaſted for half s day; 
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"for 1 4%. I burn'd when I diſguis d my ſentiments to 
you, and never did a heart endure a conſtraint equal to 
mine. + But if this feint, madam, any ys offends you, 


I am ready to die to revenge you of it, you need but 


e eee ee eee eee 
executing the decree you pronoune. 

Princeſs. No, no, prince, Lale wb n in dh you 
have abuſed me, eee „ eee Nee 
to me a feint than not a trutn. 


— my this prince for an buſdan 


. ban gee ee ee 
; 4; eee ee 
the confuſion I am in. | 6&3 
- Iphitas. Prin, you may gueſs the weaving of thi 
and may build upon it. 
rn 
this decree of my deſtiny; Wm 
Geath, I'll obey it without umg.. 
- Iphitas. — This is « day of peace, and 
l the Princeſs. 
Moron. My lord, I ſhall be a better courtier for the 
© +» 095 eee ee ee 


sc EN E m. 


ABISTOMENS, THEOCLES, IPHITAS, PRIN- . 


CESS, AGLANTA, CINTHIA, MORON. 


I HI rs to the princes of Meſſene and Pylos. 
I'M afraid, - Princes, that my daughter's choice will 
not be in your favour; but there are two princeſſes that 
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may be a conſolation to you under this ſmall misfor- 
tune. 1 

Ariſtomenes. My lord, we ſhall do as we ought ; 
and if theſe amiable princeſſes do not deſpiſe repulſed 
hearts, we may in them attain to the honour of your 
alliance, 


SCENE THE LAST. 


IPHITAS, PRINCESS, AGLANTA, CINTHIA, 
PHILLIS, EURIALUS, ARISTOMENES, THE 
OCLES, MOR ON, 


PHiLL1s to Tphitas. 

M lord, the goddeſs Venus has every where pro- 
claim'd the change of the princeſs's heart: All the ſhep- 
herds and ſhepherdeſſes teſtify their joy for it by dances 
and ſongs, and if tis not a ſpeQacle you deſpiſe, you 
may ſee the public joy extend quite hither. | 
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THE FIRST DAY: | 
"THE PLEASURES 
OF THE INCHAN TED ISLAND: 


\WASin this beautiful — that all the court 
met, on the fifth of May, and the king treat- 
ed above ſix hundred perſons till the fourteenth, 

not reckoning an infinite number of people neceſſary in 
the dancing and in the play, beſides all forts of artificers 
who came from Paris; ſo that it look'd like a little army. 

The very heavens ſcem'd to favour his majeſty's de- 
ſign, ſince, in a ſeaſon hardly ever without rain, they, 
came off with a little wind, which appear'd' as if it roſe. 
only to ſhew that the king's foreſight and power were 
proof againſt the greateſt inconveniencies. High curtains, 
* buildings of wood, run up almoſt in an inſtant, and a 
prodigious number of flambeaux of white wax, to ſupply. 
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the place of above four thouſand tapers, every day reſiſt. 
ed the wind; which to another hd have render d theſe 
diverſians almoſt impracticable. | 

Monſieur dg Vigarigi, a Mogenois gentleman, very 
 Cilful/fp all ſuch things, invented and, ptopoſed theſe ; 
and the king commanded the duke of St. Aignan, who 
was then firſt gentleman af the bed-chamber, and who 


had before given ſeveral plans of very agreeable balls, to 
form a deſign wherein they might all be comprehended 


12 and drder, ſo that they cou'd not fail of 
He took for his ſubject the palace of Alcina, which 
gave occaſion to the title of the pleaſures of the inchant- 
ed iſland; fince, according to Arioſto, the brave Rogero 
and ſeveral other good knights, were . n'd by 
the double charms of the beauty, (tho? borrow'd) and 
the learning of that inchantreſs, and were deliver d, after 
à long time ſpent in delights, by the ring, which de- 
Nroy'd the inchantment; *twas that of Angelica, which 
Meliſſa in the ſhape of old —_ at Jew >, 8 
n finger. © 
In a few days then, e ns Geted up a 44 
wherein four great alleys met amongſt high palliſſadbes, 
with four portico's thirty five foot high and twenty two 
foot ſquare, «nd ſeveral feſtoans corich'd"with" gold und 
divers paintings with his majeſty's arms. 
All the court being ſeated in it on the ſeventh, there 
enter d, at ſix of the elock in the evening, an herald at 
arms, repreſented by M. des Bardins, dreſs d after the 


antique manner, in flame · colour embroider'd. with ſilver, 


and very well mounted. | 
He was follow'd by three pages, that of the king, (M. 
de Artagnan,) went before the two others, very richly 


. Fr 


SN 


83 >» 


de 
rie 
rit 
th 


* 3 & K. 


THE rraers or VERSATLLES:— 228 


dely's in flawe-colour, his majeſty's livery, bearing his 


lance and ſhield, mne 
2. — 71 


err eee 
tate, and bis manner of governing; which was likewiſe 
repreſented by theſe four verſes of the preſident de 
Perigny, author of the ſaid device. 


'TIS with the higheſt reaſon that- the earth, 
And heav*ns behold, with wonder, er R 
Who in his no leſi hard than glorious race * 
Does never take repoſe, nor ever err. EO" 


The two other pages belong'd to the dukes of Ne. 
Aignan and Noailles: The former 2 * camp, 
and the latter judge of the courſes. 

That of the duke of St. Aignan bore the ſhield of his 
device, and was dreſs'd in his livery. of filver cloth, en- 

rich'd with gold, with carnation and black plumes, the. 
ribbons the ſame. His device was a clock-bell, with 
theſe words, De mi golpes mi ruido. 

The duke of Noailles's page was dreſY& in flame-co- 
lour, Glver and black, and the reſt of the livery agree- 
able to it. The device which he bore on his ſhield was 
an eagle, with theſe words, Fidelis & audax. * 

Four trumpets and two kettle-drums went after theſo 
pages, dreſs'd in flame-colour'd ſattin, and filver; their 
plumes of the ſame livery, and the eapariſons of their 
horſes cover'd with the fame embroidery, with ſuns of 
gold very glittering upon the bandrols of the nn 
and the coverings of the kettle · drums. 

The duke of St. Aignan, mareſchal de Camp, went 
after them arm'd in the Greek manner; with a cuiraſs 


bol ſilver plates, cover'd with a rich embroidery of gold 


of ſilver cloth cover d with little ſcales of gold, as were 

bis ſilk ſtockings; and his helmet was adorn'd with z 

dragon, and a great number of white feathers, mix d 

with carnation and black; He rode on a white horſe, 

arm'd in the ſame, and repreſented Guidon the ſavage, 

For the duke' de 8. Aignan, repreſenting Guidon the 
Ry 1 ſavage, | 


THOSE combats in the dang'rous ile 7 fought, 

When IT ſo many warriors did diſarm, 
Follow'd by battles of a ſofter fort, 

Did ſignalize my force as well as heart. 
Whether in lawful fights my ſtrength I ſhow, 

Or whether in forbidden fields exert, 
Proclaim it, for my glory, at both poles, 

. in each war, oftner or better ſtrikes. . 


For the ſame. 


_SINGL E againſt ten warriors and ten maids, 
Tit having two ſtrange conteſts upon hand. 
Who comes with honour from this double combat, 

Muft be a moſt unconguerable ſolder. 
 .- Eight trumpets and two kettle-drums dreſ'd like the 
firſt, follow the mareſchal de Camp. 

The king repreſenting Rogero, follow'd them upon 
one of the fineſt horſes in the world; the harneſs of it, 
which was flame-colour, ſhone with gold, filver and pre- 
cious ſtones. His majeſty was arm'd in the Greek man- 
ner, as were all thoſe of his troop, and wore a cuirals 


St” Ss Ma _>Þ SceaS Xi. 8( = 


and diamonds: His port and whole action were worthy 
of his rank; his helmet all cover'd with flame-colour'd 
plumes, 


E 
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plumes, had an incomparable beauty; and never did a 


more free or warlike air raiſe _— above other men. 


191110 


For the. Krxs, 1 Rogero, ip TR 


* „Har 11 what port this r, congu'ror * cars 
His perſon dazzles each bebolder's che: 10 | 


Aud tho by: bis high poſt be is diftinguiſt'd, ? 


1 et Something greater ſparkles in his mien. 


His front foretells his future deeds: bis virtue 

Makes his higb anceſtors forgot, and leaves ent 

At diſtance lagging ia the courſe of glory. 

Hit generoms heart's moſt. conſtant, applicatian 11 

Is how to aft for others, nat himſelf ; 

In this his pour is gen ron employ d. _ | 3 
He guite eclipſes all the ancient heroes: | 
Honour's the only mark he keeps in view, 

And always fights for intereſts not bis: own 


The duke of Noailles, judge of the liſts, by the name 
of Oger the Dane, march'd after the king, wearing flame- | 
colour and black, under a rich embroidery of ſilver; and 
his plumes, as well as all the reſt of his equipage, were 
of the ſame hvery. 


For the duke de —" LLES, 3 of the liſts, repreſent. 
ing Oger the Dane. 


THIS Paladin applies to this. ſole buſi 2 N 
To ſerve and pleaſe the greateſi king on carth : 


Ad as who judges well, as well muſt act, 


None from bis ſentence juftly can appeal. 


The duke of Guiſe and the count of Armaghac went © 
together after him, The former, by the name of Aqui- 
Vox. v. 1 
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lant the black; wore an habit of that colour embroider 


with gold and jay colour; bis plames, | his horſe apd his 
lance being match d to his hvery. And the other, re- 


preſenting Griffin the white, wore over an habit of ſilver 


cloth, ſexcral rubics, and rode og a Ry, * 


in the ſame colour. 


For the duke de Shes, — Aguila the black, 
 BEAUTEOUS is day, nor does the night want _ 

Black is my colour, which I always r 

But yet tho darkneſs ſuits my amorous Pres” 

It never ſhall extend to touch my fame. © 


For the count de ARMaGNac, repreſenting Griffin the 
white. | 


BEHOLD the candour beav'n on me ne beftows ; p 
Beauty may ſafely truſt to this fair bue > ö | 


And when I'm call'd to face the enemy, 


1 there will gain more whiteneſs with my fragrd. 
- The dukes de Foix and Coaſlin, who appeared after- 


wards, were dreſs'd, one in carnation with gold and 


filver, and the other in green, white and ſilver. Their 
very and borſes were worthy the ares nf. 


For the duke de Foix, repreſenting Rinaldo. 


HE bears a glorious name, is young and ſage > "6h 
This, you will jay, is ſoaring very high ; 
Since but to few at ſuch an age, heav'n grants, 
With fo much fire, a juſt allay of phlegm. 

For the duke de Coas LI x, repreſenting Dudon. 


NONE can too far in glory's courſe engage, 
The 7 ſeven tings ſrould by my courage vanguiſe. 


"RES }2_ WW” WO" 
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And ſee them ſubjelt ta Ragerd s power, + 

1 ſhould not be content with my. exploits | | 

Alfter them march'd the count of Lude; und the prince 
of Marſillao, the former dreſs'd in tarnation-and white, 

and the other in yellow, white and black, enrich'd with 

filver embroidery, their Every of VN 


mounted. 


For the count de Lupr, repreſenting Atolgho. 


0 F all the Paladins the world contains, . 
Sure a more amorous knight was nt ver ſeen? 
1 ftill in freſh adventures do engage, 
The ſtill inchanted by ſome youthful fairy. 
For the prince de MARSILLAC, repreſenting Brandi- 
mart, 
MY vows will be compleat, my wiſhes crown'd, 
My fortune at its utmaſt height arriv'd, | 
TW hen, lovely lily, you my'2eal ſhall know, | 
Indelibly within my heart impreſt. © N 
The Marquiſſes of Villequier and Soyecourt follow'd. 
One wore blue and ſilver, and the other blue, white and 
black, with gold and ſilver; their plames and the har- 
deſs of their hotſes were of che fame Oo", and of an 
equal richneſs. 


For the marquis de VII IS IER, repreſenting Rich- 
ardet. 
t uren ry 


N - N E os. kite me, with 2 15 could 77 
A love-intrigue, where, doubtleſs, art's ts 
None, in my mind, eber more agreeably* | 
Was fun: in decetviug of bis miſtreſs.” * | : 
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For the marquis Gs SoY ECOURT;' repreſenting Olivier, 
BEHOLD the honour of the age, to whom © | 

Ve when cempar d, nay giants, ſcarce are men: 

This arrant night, prepar' d for all that come, 

Has fill his lance in order for the tilts. 

The marquiſſes de Humieres and Valliere follou'd 

them. The firſt wearing fleſh colour and ſilver, and the 

other gray and ſilver; their whole livery being the rich- 

eſt and beſt match'd i in the world. 


For the marquis de HUMIERES, repreſenting 33 


WHEN love, that ſev'riſb paſſion of the ſoul, 
Attacks me, I with trembling own its pow'r : 
Yet nothing ſhall my ſpirits &er controul, 
Or make me ſhake, but ſhe whom I adore. 


For the marquis de La VALLIERE, repreſenting Zerbin. 
HERE ER grand notions glory may inſpire, 
When to a ſovereign degree we love. ; 
To die within her arms whom we admire, . 
1s of all deaths the fweeteſt, in my mind. 


| 93 * the duke went 1 having for bis livery 
à flame - colour, white and ſilyer; a. great number of 
diamonds were fix d on the magnificent embroidery with 
which his cuiraſs and filk ſtockings were cover'd; his 


helmet and the harneſs of his horſe being likewiſe en- 


rich'd with them. 
For monſieur the Dux K. repreſenting Orlando. 


ORLANDO far and wide his luſtre ſpreads ; 
Glory obſervant does his fleps await, | 
Sprung from a blood that burns to ſeek the field, 
T ſpeak tut truth, the blood of Charles the great. 
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A CHARIOT eighteen foot high, twenty ſour long, 
* fifteen wide, appear d afterwards, ſhining with gold 
and divers colours. It repreſented that of Apollo, in 
whoſe honour were formerly celebrated the Pythian games, 
which theſe knights intended to imitate in their courſes 


- and equipage. That deity, ſhining with light, was ſeat- 


ed on the top of the chariot, having at his feet the four 
ages, diſtiiguiſh'd by 2 habits, and by —_ 0 pore 
in their hands. 12 45 

The golden age, adorn'd with that precious wank 
was likewiſe ſet off with divers flowers, which made one 
of the principal ornaments of that happy age. Thoſe of 
filver and braſs had alſo their particular tokens. And 
that of iron was repreſented by a warrior of a terrible 
aſpect, holding his ſword i in one al, and = buckler 
in the other. 

Several other large ants in Relievo urn the ſides 
of the magnificent chariot ; the celeſtial monſters, the 
ſerpent Python, Daphne, Hyacinthus, etc. and the o- 
ther figures which are ſuitable to Apollo, with an Atlas 
bearing the globe, were likewiſe agrecably cary'd. Time 
repreſented by the fieur Millet with his ſcythe, his wings, 
and that decrepidneſs, wherewith he is always painted, 
was their conductor. Four horſes of an uncommon ſize 
and beauty, cover'd with large houſings, interſpers'd 
with golden ſans, and all in a row, drew-that machine. 

The twelve hours of the day, and the twelve ſigns 
of the zodiac very ſuperbly habited, as the poets deſcribe 
them, march'd in two files on the two ſides of the chariot. 

All the knights pages follow'd it two by two, after. 
that of the duke, very properly dreſs d in their liveries, 
with a great many plumes, bearing their maſters lances, 
and the ſhields with their devices. —- 
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- The duke of Guiſe, repreſenting Aquilant the black, 
kevin for his device a lion fleeping,” wah ih words, 


Et quieſcente paveſtunt.” 
| The count of Armagnac, repreſenting Griffin the 


white, having for his device an ermine, with theſe words, 


Ex candore decus.. TTF 
The duke of Foix, be e having for 
his device a ſhip nar eg with eee Longe le vis 
aura ſeret. 

The duke of Coaſſin, repreſenting Dudo, having for 
his device a fun, and the ſun-flower, with theſe words, 


Splendor ab obſequia. 


. - The count of Luie xperfenting Aſtolpho, having for 
his device a cypher in the form of a knot * theſe 
words. Non ſia mai ſciolto. | | 

The prince of Marſillac, repreſenting Brandimart, 
hart for his device a watch in Relievo, of which all 
the ſprings were riſidle, with theſe words, Duteto _ 
commoto dentro. 

The marquis of Villequier, 88 Richardet, 
having for his device an eagle hovering before the ſun, 
with theſe words, Uni militat Aſtro. 

The marquis of Soyecourt, une Oe 1. 
ing for his device Hercules's club, with theſe words, V ix 

aequat fama labores. | 
The marquis 1 6 Humieres, paths Ariodant, 
having for his device al forts. of an wo, theſe words, 
No quiero menos. 


The marquis of ha Valles, 33 Zerbin, hav- 


* 
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ing for his device a Phoenix on a pile ſet on fire'by the 
ſan, with theſe words, "Hoe iu af rtf 


Monſieur the duke, reprefenting Orlando, having for 
his device's, amn ebd. with, laurel, ——_— _ 
Certe ferit. 


TWENTY Werbeste laden with feveral OY of ks 
rails which wete to be ſet up for the tilting, form'd the 
laſt troop that enter'd the liſts. They wore veſts of 
fame colour, enrich'd with Myer, and caps of the ſame. 

80 ſoon as theſe troops were entered the camp, they 
went round it; and after having falated the queens, ſe- 
parated, and took each his poſt: The pages at the head, 
the trumpets and kettle-4rums'crofſing, poſted themſelves 
on the wings. The king advancing to the middle, took 
his place oppoſite 'to the High canopy: The duke near 
his majeſty, the dukes of St. Aigoan and Noailles on 
the right and left; the ten knights in a lane on each fide 
of the chariot; their pages in the ſame order behind them, 
the ſigns and hours as they enter d. | 

When they had made a halt in this manner, a pro- 
found (Hetite; cauſed by attention and reſpect, gave 
mademoiſelle de Brie, who repreſented the age of Braſs, 


an opportunity to begin theſe verſes inpraiſe of the queen, 


alureſs'd to 44s 7H repreſented'by the Sieur de la Grange. 
T | Tux Brass AGE to Apollo, 


THOU brillia»r- father of the day, whoſe power 
Does by its various aſpects give us birth; 
Hope of the earth, . 
Thou faireſt and moſt neceſſary God; 
Thou whoſe activity and ſovereign bounty 
In every place makes itſelf ſeen and felt: 
L 4 
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Say by what deſtiny, or what new choice, 227 
IM games are ſfalcmniz'd on Gallic oe” ii) 


Hane, eb 30 a, | 


1 al th* addreſs, r merit, 

Which made Greece ſhine, are found on theſe bleſt ans 
Then juſtly hither are, thoſe games transfer d. 
Which, to my honour, earth has copſecrated,; | - , 
I J ever did delight to pour on France | 
The halmy influence of my gentle rays; ... 
But the bright dame whom, Hymen there enthrones | 
Makes me for her difdain all other realms. | . 
Since for the wide creation's goed fo long 

I've made the boundleſs tour of ſeas and earth, 

I ne'er ſaw.ought ſo worthy, of my fires, | 

Such noble blood, ſo generous a heart. 
Never ſuch luſtre with ſuch innocence, F 
Never ſuch youth with ſo much weigh'd diſcretion; - 
Never ſuch grandeur with ſuch .condeſcention,  -. 
Never ſuch wiſdom joyn'd with ſo much beauty. 
The thouſand various climates which are rul'd 
By all thoſe demi-gods from whom ſhe ſprings, _ + 
Led by their own devoir and her high merit, 

United, will one day, confeſs her power. 
Whatever grandeur, France or Spain might boaſt, | 
The rights of Charles the fifth, and Charles the great, 
Anfpiciouſly tranſmitted in her blood, 

Will to her throne ſubject the-univerſe: 

But a yet greater title, nobler It. 
Which lifts her higher, and which Adds her more, '{ 
A name which in itfelf all names ontweighs) 1 & 
Is that of conſort to the mighty Louis. 
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By what unjuſt decree has fate produed 

A ſtar fo kindly in the age of iron? | "yy 
GoLDEN AGE. , 

Ah! Do not murmur at the gods appointment! 
This age which has the hate of heay'n deſery'd, - 
Inſtead. of growing proud with that rare bleflings ++ » - 
Ought thence to augurate its approaching ruin, 

And think a virtue which it can't corrupt, | | 
Comes rather to deſtroy than to ennoble it. 

Soon as ſhe cheat'd the earth with ber bleſt * 
See how ſhe chas'd away the rage of war; | 
How from that very day unweary'd hands | 
Labour the happineſs of human kind. Das ep 0. v 
See by what hidden ſprings a Hero ſtrives 
To baniſh from a barbarous age its horrers, 8 1 
And kindly: to aſſiſt my reſurreſtio n. 
With __ thoſe joys which innocence deſiree. 


N ; _ Inox Ace. 


| I know Shae enemies have plan'd my ruin, 
Their plots are known, their ſtratagems are, trac d; 
But . my courage is not ſo far ſank — 


> APOLLO: 


Should all hell's monſters join in thy defence, | 
Feeble and vain would their reſiſtance prove 
Againſt ſuch grandeur and againſt ſuch virtue: 
Long with thy galling yoak the world oppreſt 
Shall by thy flight -a bappier lot enjoy. | 

is time that thou give way to the high law * 
Which an auguſt and mighty queen impoſes; 

L 5 
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'Tis time thou yield to the illuſtrious labours 
Of a great king favour'd by heav'n and earth: 
But I too long with this diſpute am held, 

Yon liſts invite to much more gentle combats, 
Come then, let's open em, and laurels wreathe 
To crown. the brows: of our renowned warriors, 

ALL theſe recitals being over, the running at the 
ring began, wherein, after the king had made his {kill 
and pgracefulneſs be admired in that exerciſe, as in all 
others, and after ſeveral fine courſes of all thoſe knights, 
the duke of Guiſe, the marquiſſes of Soyecourt and Val- 
kere remain'd to diſpate, the laſt whereof bore off the 
prize, which was a golden ſword enrich'd with diamonds, 
with very valuable buckles for his belt, which the queen 
mother gave, and where-with ſhe honour'd him with hes 

own hand. 

' ann fd: anal reve, (char 
juſt as they'd done it, night eame, and an infinite num- 
ber of lights illuminating that beautiful place, there en- 
ter d thirty four muſicians very well dreſs d, who were 
to precede the ſeaſons, and made the moſt agreeable com 
cert in the world. 

Whilſt the ſeaſons were lading themſelves with de- 
licious viands, for the magnificent entertainment of their 
majeſties, the twelve ſigns of the Zodiack, and the four 
Seaſons danced in the ring one of the fineſt entries that 
was ever ſeen. 

The Spring afterwards appear'd on a Spaniſh kork, 
repreſented by mademoiſelle du Parc; who with the ſex 
and advantages of a woman, ſhew'd the ſkill of a man. 
Her habit was green with ſilver . and artificial 


flowers. 
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Summer follow'd, repreſented by the ciara 
upon an elephant cover'd with rich houſing. . 

Autumn as advantageouſly dreſsd, repreſented by the 
ſieur da la Thorilliere, came next, mounted on a camel. 

Winter, repreſented. by the ſcur Bejart, follow'd on 
a bear. Their train was compoſed of forty eight per- 
ſons, N en N. e 8g the col · 
lation 
The eelve belt 3 wich flowers, carried, like gar- 
diners, baſkets painted with green and ſilver, garniſh'd 
with a great deal of china, ſo full of ſweetmeats and o- 
ther delicious things of the ſeaſon, that us bow's be- 
neath the agreeable load. Y 

Twelve others, like reapers, cloath'd in habits con- 
formable to their profeſſion but very rich, carry'd baſins 
. a EY 2 
erg the Summer 

Twelve dreſsd like vintagers, ** 50 with vine 
e and bunches of grapes, and bore, in panniers of 
of a yellow colour full of little baſins of the ſame co- 
lour, divers other fruits and coufitures in the train of 
Autumn. 

The twelve laſt were frozen old men. whoſe furs and 
manner of walking ſhew'd their coldneſs and weakneſs, 
bearing, in baſins cover'd with ice and ſhow ſo well coun- 
terfeited, that one would have taken 'em for the thing 
itſelf, what was to contribute "_ collation,. and fol- 
low'd Winter. 

Fourteen muſicians of Pan and Diana preceded thoſe 
two deities, with an 1127 Ae of flutes and ne 


pipes. 
They afterwards came. upon a very ingenious ma- 


chine in form of a little mountain or rock, ſhaded with 4 


>: 
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ſeveral trees; but what was moſt ſurpriſing is, that it 
was carry'd up into the air, without n oe the arti- 
fice which gave it motion 
| Twenty other perſons follow'd, carrying ments of the 
menagery of Pan and of Dianzs hunting. 

Eighteen of the king's pages very richly det, ite 
were to wait upon the ladies at table, made tlie laſt of 
that troop ; which being ranged, Pan, Diana, and the 
ſeaſons preſenting "themſelves before the 3 way 
eee e ogra, BLGO #32110 


The, SPRING to the Queen. . Pa i ; 


OF all the new-blown flowers that deck my: eue 

Scorning the jeſſamins, the pinks and roſes, 
Theſe lilies I have choſe to pay my tribute, | 
Which in your earlieſt years you ſo much cheriſh'd. | 
Lewis from eaſt to weſt has made them ſhine, { 
Whilſt the charm'd world at once reſpects and on; 
But till their reign's more ſoft and powerful too. 
PIO — they bear on your complexion 
a een Soda | 


Seiz'd with too baſty a ſurprixe, I bing 
A flender ornament to grace this feaſt ;;; 


Yet know, before my ralon's paid away, ut An 4 
T0 rr , 

a An ample crop of laurels ſhall ariſe. ew ae n 
The AUTUMN, ini He 


The Spring, proud of the beauty of thoſe flowers 
Which to his lot have fortunately fall'n, © 
Thinks to have all th' adyantage | of this fealt 
And quite obſcure us by his lively e ol 
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But you, you matchleſs princeſs, well remember. 

What precious fruit my ſeaſon has produce dd. 

Which in A's pg, os em 

———————— | 8 

"The Winter,” my ad $4 3/7, 

"AL ſhaw and Ucles I hither bring, * 2 — W 

Are viands far from being rare or precious; KY 

But they're moſt neceſſary 3 in a feaſt, you 

Where with their killing eyes, a thouſand objects 

| Replete with charms, ſo many flames create, . 
Diana; 150 Ja ta: 1 tas 

Our woods, our rocks, gur mountains, all our „ 

And my companions who have to me always 

pad ſovereign honours, ſince they have beheld © 

Your preſence here, will know me now no more; 

And laden with their preſents come with — * 

To bring this tribute to you, ”as a x | 

Of their allegian ce. ab 

The ſwift inhabitants of theſe blefs'd' groves, 

Make it their choice to, fall into your nets, . 

And only wiſh to perifh by your hands I 

Love, whoſe addreſs and countenance you vear, 

Alone with you this wondrous ſecret, ſhares. 


pA * . 
Be not ſurpriz d. young deity; that w w 
In this fam'd feſtival approach to oſſeer 
The choice of what our paſtures can beſtow. 
For if our flocks their herbage taſte in peace, 
Tis to your charms. that happineſs we owe. 


THIS ended, a great table is ſeen, in the form of an 
half moon, round on the ſide where they were to ſerve, 
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hollow. 


a little ſtage, whilſt meſſicurs de la Marche and Parfait, 
father, brother, and ſon, controulers general, by the 
names of Plenty, Elegance and Good-Cheer, cauſed i it to 
be cover'd by the Pleaſures, Sports, Smiles and Delights. 

Their majeſtics fat down in this order, which pre- 
_ vented all the confuſion which might bave riſen about 
precedency. _ 

The Queen 'moitics was ſeated in the nude er the 
table, Erbe e | 


taut 10s l 109 no! eee 
77 The Ke. 8 N 


Fenn nos 
— rinſe. 14 ww 1 
Madame de Bethave. ,. an 
Ms ane Op. ien 


| . EVE e e 
ts la. Ducheſſe de St. Aignan. 
Madame la Marchale du Pleſſis. 
Madame la Marchale d Etampe. _ 
Madame de Gourdon. 
Madame de Monteſpan. 
Madame de Hamitr e. 
Mademoiſelle de Brandts. 
Madame ls Comteſſe de Soifſensc 
eee eee 
; Mademoiſelle de Grancay. 


th 


Thirty fix violins, ene behind on 
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Madame de Carignan. 
Madame de Flaix, ' N orbits to: 14 
Madame la Duchefſe de Fir. 
Madame de Braucas. „ „ 
Madame de Froulay. | rw 1 
Madame is Ducheſs de Novi, | 
Mademoiſelle d' Ardennes. - | * 
Mademoiſelle de Coetlogon. 

Madame de Craſſol. „ oy 
Madame de Montauzier. © 


Tube duteheſs of OxLEANg, | 


Madame la Dacheſſe. 
Madame de Rowuroy. n 
Mademoiſelle de le Mete. 
Madame de Marſe. . _ II 
NMademoiſelle de la vallere. 
Mademoiſelle d 4rtigny. . 
Mademoiſelle du Bellay. | 
Mademoifelle de Denplone, 8 4 
Mademoiſelle de Fiennes. F 


ean be writtew'of it, a6 well for-its abundance, ih 
delicacy or things that were ſerved up: It made likewiſe 
the fineſt obje that the ſenſes were capable of ; for in 
the night time, near the verdure of thoſe palliſadoes, an 


2 


infinite number of candleſticks painted green and ſilver, 


each of them holding twenty four tapers, and two hun- 


dred flambeaux of White wax, held by as many perſons 


in maſks, gave a light almoſt as great, and more agrees 


o 
* 
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able than that of day, All the knights, with their hel- 
mets cover'd with feathers of different colours, and their 
running dreſſes, lean'd on the liſts ; and the great num- 
ber of officers richly dreſs'd, who waited, enereaſed its 
beauty, and render'd that ring an inchanted place; from 
whence, after the collation, their majeſties and all the 
court, went out by the portico oppoſite to the liſts, and 
in a great number of very commodious arg Teſum- 
9-5 figs hg xm . OS B72 


The SECOND DAY, 


The ſequel of the PLEASURES of the Incnanr 5 
ISLAND. 


WHEN the night of the ſecond day was come, their 
majeſties repair d to another ring, ſurrounded with pali- 
ſadoes like the former and on the fame line, till ad- 
vancing towards the lake, where the palace of Alcina 
was {uppos'd to be built. The deſign of this ſecond feaſt 

was that Rogero and the Knights of his troop, after hav- 
ing done wonders in the courſes, which by order of the 
_ fairinchantreſs they had perform'd in favour of the queen, 
ſhould continue in the ſame deſign in order to the fol- 
lowing diverſion; and that, the floating Iſland not hay- 
in$' remov'd PR the French ſhore, they might give her 
mop hp amet 1 whoſe ſcene n 
Elis. 


* The king, n 4 eee eee all 
that ring to be cover'd with cloth in the manner of 3 


dome, to defend againſt the uind the great number of 
ſlambeaux and candles which were to light the theatre, 
the decoration of which was very agreeable. There they 


repreſented the comedy of The princeſs of Eli. 


„ 
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3 a great tree with ſixteen. — ni 
eight of whiob: play upon the flute, and the others on the 
violin, with the moſt, agreeable concert in che world, 
Thirty vialins anſwer them from the Orcheſtre, with ſix 
other inſtruments of harpſichords and, theorboes, which 
were the ſieurs D' Anglebert, Richard, Itiex, la Barre 
the, younger, Tiſſu and le Moine; and four ſhepherds 
and four ſbepherdeſſes;danc'd, a very fine entry, which 
the Fauns defgending from the tree mix'd in from time 


to time. The ſhepherds were the ſieurs Chicanneau, du 


Pron, Noblet, la Pierre; the ſhepherdeſſes were the 
ſieurs Balthazard, Magni, Arnald, Bonardz ! 

All this ſcene. was ſo grand. ſo full and. ſo 3 
that there was never any thing of dancing; finer ſeen ; 
and ſuch an advantageous concluſion did it make to the 
diverſions of this day, that the whole court prais d it no 
leſs than that which had preceded it, retiring with a ſatiſ- 


faction which gave them great ee eee ps 4 


of ſo compleat a feſtival, 2 b 1 "3 
Tue THIRD DAY; 


The ſequel and concluſion of the PizASURES of * 


IN CHAN TED ISLAND. 


Tig more | they edranced. towands the great 28 


which repreſented the lake, on which was anciently built 
the palace of Alcina, the nearet they approach d to the 


end of the divetſions of the inchanted iſland, as if it had 
not been juſt that ſo many brave knights ſhould any longs 


er remain in an idleneſs which would have done wrong 


to their glory. 


| 
. 
1 


* 


— . VbrANS 


ro pretended, | therefore, ful! following the | fir? 
deſign, that heav'n having ref6ly't to free thoſe watriors, 
| Aleina had ſome preſages oT i,-which GW ber with ter. 
ror and uneafineſs: the reſolved to provide all the reme- 
dies that were Hkely to prevent that misfortune,” and 
fortifiy e en W 
repoſe and oy. 
Within n e eln u add Wen wee enn 
drdinary, there appear d a rock ſituate in the middle of 
an land cover'd with divers n 
defend the enen of it.” 1%, ah 

Two other iftands longer, but not ſo broad, were ſeen 
on the two ſides of the firſt, and all three, as well « 
the borders of the ring, were ſo very much illuminated, 
that theſe lights prodec'd' a new day in the darkneſs of 
the night. Their majeſties being arrived, had no ſooner 
taken their places, than one of the 'two iſlands that were 
by the ſides of the firſt, was all cover'd with violins very 
well drefs'd. The other that was oppoſite to it, was at 
the ſame time cover'd with trumpets and kettle-drums, 
whoſe habits were no leſs rich. 


But what way more ſurpriſing was to ſec Alcina iſſue 
from kind the rock, born by « fea-monlter — 
digious bigneſs. ereilt 9 kum 4 11831 24 


n the „ 
Celia and Dirce appear d at the ſame time following her; 
and placing themfetves on each fide of her upon great 
whales, they approach'd the brink of the ring of water; 
3nd Aleina began verfes, which her companions an- 
rer d, eier motker 
to the "1 | 


* 
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ALCINA, CELIA, black. 10 


ALctns. | 
YOU, who in my felicity have thare, 
Come, weep with me in this extremity. | 
Celia. What unexpected cauſe of ſuch Wan 
Who draws ſuch floods of tears from thoſe bright eyes? 


Alcina. FO UAE NA NL vichout cen 


bling. 
"Midſt he ak teren of a Mees Sos, 
A ſpectre with a hideous voice declar'd 


That hell on my account ſuſpends its force, 


That a celeſtial power arreſts its aide. 
And, this day gone, that 1 ſhall de no more, 
All the malignant influence of the ſtars, it 


Which adverſe reign'd aſcendant at my birth. 
And all my art had promis'd of misfortunes, 


This dream depainted in ſuch lively colours, ; ' 


That ceaſeleſs to my waking eyes it offers 
Meliſſa's power and Brandimart's misfortune. 


Theſe evils I foreſaw, but the dear pleaſures 
Which here ſeem'd even to prevent our wines ;; 
Our lofty palaces, our fields, our gardens. 


The pleafing converſe of our dear companions,” - * 


Our ſongs and ſports, the concerts of the birds. 
The zephyr's freſh perfame, the waters murmur, 

The ſweet adventures of our tender loves, 
Made me forget thoſe fatal wwuguries} j; 97 
When that dire dream, which till diſtracts my ſenſes,” 
With ſo much fury brought em to my mind. 
Methinks I ſee my troops each moment routed, 
My guards put to the word, my priſdas fore d. 


* VOTED WERE SS wan AY ey PU enero . — 
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A thouſand lovers by my art transform d, 

Who bent on my deſtruction quit their trunks 

And leafy dwellings to take vengeance on me; 

And laſt methinks I ſee my dear Rogero 

Ready to ſhake off my deſpiſed chains. 

Celia. Fear in your brelt has gun d on great an em- 
pire. 

; Von mig fle here: ; for you as. they ſigh; 
Nought interrupts, the. courſe of your contcatment, 
But piaintive accents of your mournful lovers. 
Logiſtile and his troops driv'n from our fields 

Still quake with fear, bury'd beneath their mountains; 
And ev'n Meliſſa's name, unheard-of here 
Is only by your aug'ries known to us. 

Dirce. Ah! let us not deceive ourſelves, this phantom 
Held, this laſt night, the ſame diſcourſe with me. 

Alcina. Alas! who then can doubt of our misfortunes? 

Celia. I-ſee a fure and eaſy remedy ;-. | 
A queen appears, whoſe moſt auſpicious aid 
Will guard us from the efforts of Meliſſa. 

The goodneſs of this queen is highly boaſted. 

"Tis ſaid her heart, whoſe conſtancy deſpis d 
The inſolence of the moſt daring ſtorms, s. f 
Is ever open to her ſubjects vows. 

Alcina. Tis true, I ſee her. In this * 3 
Let us endeavour to engage her ſuccou. 4 
Let's tell ber that the public voice diſplays 
The charming beauties of her royal ſoul. 

Say, that her virtue, higher than her rank, 
Adorns the luſtre of her noble blood; 

And that our ſcx's glory ſhe has born 

So far, chat times to come will ſcarce believe it. 
That her great heart, fond of the public good, 
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Gives her a generous contempt of danger; 
Proof againſt ought that may befal herſelf * -- | 
She apprehends for nothing but the fate. - G. 
Say that her benefits profuſely pour di 
Gain her the love and rev'rence of mankinc. 
That even the ſhadow of an ill that threats her 
Is cauſe enough to put the world in mourning. 
Say that at abs'lute power's higheſt point, 
Her grandeur without pride or pomp” appears; 
That in moſt dangerous times her conſtant pradence 
Has fearleſs the prerogative ſupported; 
And in the happy calm gain'd by her labours 
Reſtores it to her ſon without regret. 
Say, with what great reſpect, what complaiſance 
That glorious ſon rewards her for her cares. 
Boaſt the long labours, boaſt the righteous laws 
Of that ſame ſon, the greateſt of all monarchs; 
And how that mother, fortunately AE. -trones7 
Giving but twice, gave ſo much tb the world. | 
In fine, the more to move her to compaſſion, 
Let's uſe the eloquence of ſighs and tears, 
That we amidſt our grievous pain may find 
A peaceful refuge at her royal feet. whe” 5 

Dirce. I know her heart, magnificently generous, 
Receives the voice of miſery with pleaſure ; 
But yet ſhe ne er was ſeen t'exert her power, 
Unleſs to-ſhield the innocent from wrong; 
I know ſhe all things can, but dare not think 
She'll ſtoop ſo low as to defend our cauſe. 
She may have been inform'd of our foft errors, 
And nothing is more claſhing with her conduct: 
Her well-known zeal for piety will render 
Our intereſts odious to her ſpotleſs virtue; 


l 
c 
bo 
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And far from growing leſs at her approach 

My fear redqubling chills my troubled ſpirits. 

Alcina. Oh! my on fear's ſufficient to afſlict me. 
Inſtead of ſharp ning. ſooth my grief, and try 
To furniſh, my dejecded foul, with means 
Of wardiag off the ills that threaten it. 
Mean time let all the palace-guards be doubled, 
And if there be no ſanctuary for us, 

Let us in our deſpair our comfort ſeek, 

Nor yield ourſelves at leaſt without reſiſtance, 
Alcina, Mademoiſelle du Parc. 8 
Celia, Mademoiſelle de Brie. 

Dirce, Mademoiſelle Molicre. 

WHEN they had done, and Alcina was gone to double 
the guards of the palace, a concert of violins is heard, 
during which, the frontiſpiece of the palace opening with 
wonderful art, and towers riſing to view, four giants of 
an unmeaſurable greatneſs appear with four dwarfs, who 
by the oppoſition of their little ſtature, make that of the 
giants ſcem ſtill the more exceſſive. To theſe. Coloſſuſſes 
was committed the guard of the palace, * them be · 
* KEE 


BAL L E 
Of the PALACE of ALCINA. 


FIRST ENTRY. 
; GIANTS, The Sicurs Manſeau, Vagnard, Peſan d 
Joubert.. | 
Dwarfs. The two young Des-airs, young Vagnard, 
and young Tutin. | 


* 
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SECOND EN TR Tl. 
585107 bing * 


EIGHT Moors allotted by Alcina for the guard of 
che inſide, ,make an erad vile of it, with, pach, two 
flambeaux. 

Moors. The Sieurs d' Heurex, Beauchamp, Moliere, 
dare R man rn 


4 THIRD EN Tax; x 46 


" MEAN: gms An amarous indignation. prompts ix of | 


the knights, that Alcina kept priſoners, to attempt to get, 

out of the palace; but fortune not ſeconding the cadea-, 

vours they make in their deſpair, they are conquer d after, 

a ſharp combat by as many monſters which, attack them, 

Knights. Monſieur de Souville, the ſieurs Raynal, Deſ- 
airs. the, eldeſt, Des-airs- the ſecond, de Lorge, — 
Balthazard. 

Monſters. The fieurs Chicanneau, Noblet, Arnald, Def. 

: brofſes, Deſfonets and la Pierre. 


FOURTH. ENTRY, 
ALCINA, alarm'd at this accident, invokes a- new 
all her ſpirits, and. demands their aſſiſtance: Two of 
them preſent themſelves before her, leaping w ith a  wonder- 
ful force and agility. 
Active Demons. The ſieurs St. Andre and Magny. 


1 


FIFTH E N TR V. 


orhER Demons come, and ſeem: to «fore rv 
chantreſs that they'll nenn * n 
e e 5 K n vine 


+ 


F 


il 
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N Th leurs Tutin, la Brodiere, Peſan 
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oy NY, be LAST rar, 1 g 
BUT hardly had ſhe begun to ahkad- before de 


ſaw. the ſage Meliſſa appear under the form of Atlas, 


near Rogero and ſome knights of his train : ſhe preſent- 


| ly runs to kinder her from effecting her intention; but 


ſhe comes too late. Meliſſa has already put on the finger 
of that brave knight, the famous ring, which deſtroys 
the inchantments. © Then a clap of thunder, follow'd by 
ſeveral flaſhes of lightning, portends the deſtruction of 
the palace, - which is-preſently reduced to aſhes by a fire- 
work which puts an end to this adventure,” and to the 


ou 


diverſions of the inchanted iſland, © 
Aleina, Mademoiſelle du Parc.” Meliſſa, the bear de 


1 5 


ky oF 


d 


2 e the fieur Beauchamp. 88 


Knights, the ſieurs d' Heureux, Raynal, du Pron and 


Deſbroſſes. 

Squires, the ficurs la . le Chantre, de Gan and 
Mereier. | b camia 43 
L * $ "End of the Baller,” 2Ireigt : 


| 
It look'd as K — 5 * and —＋ were all in 2 


flame, and as if the deſtruction of the ſuperb palace of 
Alcina, as well as the liberty of the knights ſhe there 


LAY 


 retain'd, cou'd not be effected but by prodigies and mi- 


racles; the height and number of ſky-rockets, thoſe which 
roll'd along on the ſhore, and thoſe which return'd out 
of the water, after having been caſt into it, made 3 


ſpectacle ſo grand and magnificent, that nothing could 
| better 


t- 
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better terminate the inchantments, than ſuch fine fires 
works; which being at laſt ceaſed after an extraordinary 
length and noiſe, the "_ des Boetes Nw. had. 5 


it, redoubled again. bt 


Then all the court retiring, uefa a nothing 
could be more perfect than theſe three feaſts. | And tis 

2 ſufficient confeſſion that nothing could be added to it, 
to ſay, that the three days having each its partiſans,” as 
every one of them had its particular beauties, none.cou'd 
agree which ought to bear away the bell; tho they all 
agreed that they might juſtly diſpute it with all thoſe 
that ever had been ſeen till then, and perhaps ſurpaſs 
them. - «4 4 R 4 


The FOUR TH DAT. 

BUT tho? the feaſts comprehended in the ſubject of 
the pleaſures of the Inchanted Iſland were ended, yet all 
the diverſions of Verſailles were not ſo, and the magni- 
ficence and galantry of the king had reſerved” ſome for 


- 7 of * 
5 o 


other days, that were no lelb*agreeable.” „ i564 


On Saturday the roth, his majeſty had a mind to run 
at heads. Tis an exerciſe which few people are igno- 


rant of, and the uſe whereof comes from Germany, very 
well invented to ſhew a Cavalier's addreſs, as well in 


managing his horſe in turns of war, as in rightly uſing 


a lance, a dart and a ſword. If there are any who ne- 


ver ſaw them run at, they may here find a deſcription 
of it, being not ſo common as the ring, and only brought 
hither of late: and thoſe who have had the pleaſure of 
ſceing em, may however bear with ſo ſhort a narrative. 


The knights enter the liſts one after another with lance 
in hand, and a dart under the right thigh,” and after one 


Vor. V. M 


2 1 
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of them has run and bore off a head of thick paſt- board 
painted, and in form of a Turk's, he gives his lance to 
4 pagt, aud making the half Volta, he returns on a full 
gallop to the ſecond head, which is the colour and form 
of a Moor's,| bears it off with the dart which he ſtrikes 
it with as he goes by; then taking a javelin little differ. 
ent in form from a dart, in a third turn he darts it in a 
buckler, whereon is painted a Meduſa's head; and end- 
ing his demi-volta, he draws his ſword, wherewith, as 
he gallops by, he bears off a bead raiſcd half a foot from 
earth; then giving way to another, he who, in his run- 
ning bears off moſt, gains the prize, 

All the court being placed on a balluſtrade of iron ile 
which wept quite round the agreeable houſe of Verſailles, 
and which logks.iato. the trench, wherein were prepar'd 
the liſts with rails; the King repair'd thither, follow'd 
dy the ſame knights that ran at the ring. The dukes of 
St. Aignant and Noailles continuing in their former of - 
fices, one of mareſehal de Camp, and the other of judge 
of the courſes; of which many were run, very hand- 
ſomely and ſucceſsfully; but the king's ſkill gain'd him 
not only the prize of the ladies courſe, but likewiſe that 
which the queen gave. It was a roſe of diamonds of 
great value, which the king after having won it, freely 
gave to be run for by the other knights, and which the 
marquis de Coaſlin diſputed with the marquis of Soye- 
. and . | 


ct Phe FIFTH DAY. 


0 N Sunday, at the king's Levee, almoſt all the con- 
verſation turn d on the ſine running of the preceding day, 
and occaſion d a grand challenge between the duke de St. 


—_— ai. ett dd — . 
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Aignan, who had not yet run, and the marquis of Soye- 
court, which was deferr'd till the_next day, becauſe the 
mareſchal duke de Grammont, who wager'd on the fide of 
that marquis, was oblig'd to go to Paris, from whence 
he was not to return till the next day. 

pat afternoon the King carry'd all the eourt to his 
aviary, the particular beauties of which were greatly ad- 
mired; and the almoſt incredible number of birds of all 
ſorts, amongſt which were ſeveral -very ſcarce ones. 
"Twou'd be uſeleſs to mention the collation which fol- 
low'd this diverſion, ſince for eight ſiiccefive days every 
repaſt might be efteem'd one on the Hoa feaſts vor 
could be made. 

In the evening, his ninety _— te be eres | 
on one of thoſe denble- theatres of his Sallon, which his 
univerſal wit had itſelf invented, the comedy of the Im- 


pertinents, written by the ſieur yo: roar: 
* 


The SIXTH D A X. 


| THE rumour of the challenge which was to be run 
on Monday the twelfth, cauſed an infinite number of 
wagers of great value to be laid; tho' that of the two 
knights was but an hundred piſtoles. And as the duke 
by a happy boldneſs gave one head to that dexterous mar- , 
quiſs, ſeveral laid for the latter; who coming ſomewhat 
late to the king found a challenge to haſten” him; which 
being only in proſe, we have not inſerted. it in this dif. 
courſe. 
The duke of St. Aignan had likewiſe ſhewn to ſome | 
of his friends, as an happy preſage ood . victory. theſe 
three verſes. 
MS 
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l IF. 0 ye fair, your Kusel agree 
f With mine, you ſhall confeſs this day, that be N N ea 
_ Who conquers Soyecvurt conquers ten beſt des. | 


ill alluding. to his name of Guidon .the, Gio — | 

the adventure of the dangerous iſland made conquerer o- 
ver ten knights. So ſoon as the king had dined he con- 
ducted the queens, the duke and dutcheſs of Orleans, 
and all the ladies, to a place where a lottery was to be 
drawn, that nothing might be wanting to the galantry 
of theſe entertainments. Tas of precious ſtones, fur- 
niture, plate and other like things; and tho' chance uſcd 
to decide. theſe preſents, yet it certainly accorded with 
his majeſty's deſire, when it gave the great prize to the 
queen; every one left that place very well contented, to 
go ſee the running which. was going to begin. 

At length Guidon and Olivier appear'd in the liſts, at 
five oꝰ clock in the vn, very © 82K, winds and 
well mounted. 

Ihe king and all the court honour'd them with their 
_ preſence, and his majeſty himſelf read the articles of the 
running, that-there, might be no difference between them. 
The iſſue was fortunate to the duke of st. Aignan, who 
won the day. 

At night bis majeſty ane to be play'd the three: firſt 
acts of a comedy call'd Tartuffe, which the ſieur de Mo- 
liere had made againſt the hypocrites; but tho the king 
thought it very diverting, yet he found ſo much con- 
formity between thoſe whom. a true devotion puts in the 
way to heaven, and thoſe whom a vain oſtentation of 
good works does not hinder from committing bad; that 
his extreme delicacy in point of religion cou'd hardly 
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bear that reſemblance of vice and virtue, and tho” he 
did not doubt the good intenions of the author, yet he 
forbad the public acting of that comedy, till *twas en- 
tirely finiſh'd and examin'd by competent judges, that it 
might not deceive others, who were leſs e to e 


a ik er * it. 1 
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The SEVENTH NY 


TUESDAY the 13th the Kin g was pleaſed again to 
run at heads, as a common fport, wherein he who hit 
| moſt was to win, His majeſty had again the prize of 
the courſe of the ladies, the duke of St: Aignan that of 
the ſport; and having had the honour to enter the next 
time into competition with his majeſty, the incompar- 
able (kill of the king gain'd him that prize too, and twas 
not without an unavoidable amazement, that the king 


was ſeen to gain four in two times which he run at the 
heads, | > 8. 


The fame night was play'd the comedy of the Forced 


marriage, which was likewiſe the work of the ſame Mo- 
licre; then the king took his way to Fontainebleau on 
Wedneſday the fourteenth. All the court was ſo fatisfy'd 
with what they had ſeen, that every one was of opinion it 
ought to be put in writing, to give ſome idea of it to 
thoſe who did not ſee ſuch diverſified and agreeable en- 
tertainments, wherein were at once to be admired the 
project and the ſucceſs, the liberality with the polite- 
-neſs, the multitude with order, and the ſatisfaction of 
all; wherein the indefatigable pains of monſieur Colbert 
| were employ'd thro' all theſe diverſions, notwithſtand- 
ing his important affairs; wherein the duke de St. Aignan 
join'd action to the invention of the deſign, wherein the 
M 3 
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fine verſes of the preſident de Perigny in praiſe of the 
queens were ſo juſtly conceived, ſo agreeably turn d, and 
repeated with ſo much art; wherein thoſe which M. de 
Benſſerade made for the knights had a general. approba- 
tion; wherein the exact vigilance of M. Bontemps, and 
the application of M. de Launay, let nothing that was 
neceſſary be wanting: In a word, wherein every one ſo 
advantagiouſly teſtified his deſign of pleafipg the king, at 
a time when his majeſty himſelf thought of nothing but 
pleaſing; and wherein all that was ſeen will for ever 
continue in the memory of the ſpectators, tho' care had ; 
not been taken to preſerve in 2 the remembrance 
10 all del wonders. : | 
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| AxGan, the Hypochondriac. 

BTLIN a, ſecond wife to Argan. 

Ax elt ca, daughter to Argan. 

Louisen, younger daughter, Gſter to Angelica. 
BrRALDO, Argan's brother. 

CLEANTHES, in love with Angelica, 

Mr. Diarolkus, a phyſician. 

THOMAS DraFoirvs, ſon of Mr, Diafoirus, 
Mr. PURGON, a phyſician. 
Mr. FLEURANT, an apothfye 
Mr. BOoNNEFOY, a notayf 
Toixxr, ſervant to Arggr 
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5 4 N * SCENE I. 
| SIT bens Ancav's chamber,” 


Anand FG with a table before him, caſting up his 
| apothecary's bills with counters. 


HREE aud two make vg and five makes 
1 ten, and ten makes twenty. Three and two 
make five. Item, the twenty. fourth, a little in- 
ſmuative, preparative and amollient Ayſter to mollify, moiſ- 
ten, and refreſh bis worſvip's bowels. What pleaſes me 
in Mr. Fleurant my apothecary, is, that his bills are al- 
ways extremely civil. His worſhip's bowels, thirty ſous. 
Ay, but Mr. Fleurant being civil isn't all, you ouphe 
0 to be reaſonable too, and not flea your patients T hirty 
ſous for a elyſter! Your ſervant, I have told you of | 
this already. Vom hve charg d me in your other bills 
but twenty fous,” an twenty ſons in the language of arr 
apothecary is as much as to ſay ten ſons; there they 
are, ten ſous. Hem, the ſzid day, a good deterſtve elyſter 
compos d of double catholicum, rhubarb, mel raſatum. etc. 
according to preſcription, to ſcour, waſh and cleanſe biy ho- 
nour's Abdomen, thirty ſous ; with your leave ten ſous. 
M S. 
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Item, the faid day at night, an hepatic, ſoporific, and ſom- 
niſerous julep, compos'd to make bis honour ſleep, thirty 
five ſous ; I don't complain of that, for it made me ſleep 
well. Ten, fifteen, ſixteen, ſeventeen ſous, ſix deniers. 
Item, the twenty fifth, a good purgative and corroborative 
medicine compos'd of caſſia recens with ſen Levanting, et 
according to the preſcription of Mr. Purgon, to expel a 
evacuate his honour's choler, four livres. How! Mr. 
Fleurant, you jeſt ſure, you ſhould treat your patients 
with ſome humanity. Mr. Purgon did not preſcribe you 
to ſet down'four livres; put down, put down three li- 
vres if you pleaſe fifty ſous. tem, the ſaid day, an 
anodyne and aſtringent potion to make his honour ſleep, thirty 
ſous. Good -— fifteen ſous. Ttem, the twenty ſixth, a 
carminative clyſter to expel his benour's wind, thirty fous. 
Ten fous, Mr. Fleurant. Item, bis honour's clyſter re- 
peated at night as before, thirty ſous. Ten ſous. Mr, 
Fleurant. Item, the twenty ſeventh, à good medicine com- 
pos'd to diſſipate and dri ve out his honour's ill humours, 
three livres. Good, fifty.fous ; I'm. glad you are reaſon- 
able. | Item, the twenty eighth, a doſe of clarify'd dulcify'd 

milk, to ſteeten, lenify, temper and refreſh his hononr's blood, 
twenty ſons. Good, ten ſous. Item, a cordial preſer- 
vative potion, compos d of twelve grains of bezoar, : ſyrup 
of limons, pomegranates, etc. according to preſcription, - 
five livres. Oh! Mr. Fleurant, foftly, if you. pleaſe, 
if you uſe people in this manner, ong would be fick no 
longer, content yourſelf with four, livres; ſixty ſous. 
Three and two make five, and five makes ten, and ten 
makes twenty. Sixty three livres, four ſous and ſix 
deniers. So then in this month I have taken one, two, 
three, four, five, ſix, ſeven, eight purges; and one, two, 
three, ſour, five, ür, ſeycn, cight, nine, ten, eleven, 
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twelve clyſters; and · the laſt month there was twelve 
purges, and twenty clyſters. I don't wonder if I am 
not ſo well this month as the laſt. I ſhall tell Mr. Pur- 
gon of it, that he may ſet this matter to rights. Here 
take me away all theſe things; there's no body there, 
'tis in vain to ſpeak, I'm always left alone; there's no 
way to keep em here. fHe rings a beil.] They don't 
hear, my bell's not loud enough. [Rings.] No. [Rings 
again.) They are deaf. Toinet! {Making as much noiſe 
with his bell as poſſible.} -Jaſt as if I did not ring at alk 
Jade! Slut! [Finding he ſtall rings in vain,] I'm mad. 
Drelin, drelin, drelin, the duce take the carrion, Is it 
poſſible they ſhould leave a poor fick creature in this man- 
ner! Drelin, drelin, drelin, oh! lamentable! Drelin, 
drelin, drelin. Oh! Heavens, they'll * me die here. 
Drelin, nn e 


SCENE 1 


8 ARGAN. 


: a entring. 1 1a 47% part 
HERE I am. | 4 75 
Argan. O, e Oceans þ4l "489-364 
Toinet pretending to have hurt her head.] The dues | 
had your impatience, you hurry one ſo much, that I've 
knock'd my head againſt the window-ſhutter. 
Argan angrily.] Ah! baggage—— 
Toinet interrupting him.] Oh! + 
Argan. 'Tis —. . 
Toinet. Oh! | 
Argan. Tis an hour 
Toinet. Oh! 
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Argan. Thon haſt left me—— 
Toinet. Oh! 


© eat 3 . you fue, that I may ſol 


Toinet, Very well, 1 faith, I like that, ao what 
P've done to myſelf. '$ #18. 241 
Argan. Thos haſt made me toul wy . 
wo. 24 chm 
Toinet. eee eee 
as good as tother , ſo we are quit, hate ped 
Argan. How, huſly —— _ _ | 
Toinet. If you ſcold, Ill cry. 

Argan. To leave me, you jade 
.-. Toinet ſtill interrupting, him.] Oh! | 
Argan. r var 

Toinet. Oh! 

Argan. What, muſt not I have the pleaſure of ſcold- 
ing at her neither?” 

Toinet. Have Ju ener of mo with all 
my heart. 

Argan. You kinder me from it, huſly, by interrup- 
ting me at every turn. 

Toinet. If you have the vleafare of ſcolding, I muſt 
on my. part, have the pleaſure of exying: Every: one to 
EA is but reaſonable. Oh! 

Argan. Come, I muſt paſs over this. Take me a- 
1 this tbing, minx, take me away this thing. [Ri- 
ſing out of his chair.] Has my clyſter work d well to day! 

Toinet. Your clyſte t! 

Argan. Yes, have I voided much — matter? 

Toinet. I'faith, I don't trouble myſelf about thoſe 
matters. Tis for Mr. Fleurant to bave his noſe in em, 
| Gince he has the profit of em. 
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Argan. Take care to get me ſome broth ne 
the other Tm to take by and by. Cobh 

Toinet. This Mr. Fleurant ey Mr. n en 
themſelves finely with you carcaſe; they have a rare 
milch-cow of you. I would fain aſk em what diſtemper 
you have, that you muſt take ſo much phyſie. 0 

Argan Hold your tongue, ignorance, tisn't for you 
to controul the decrees of the faculty. Bring my daugh- 
ter Angelica to me, I have ſomething to ſay to her. 

Toinet. n of herſelf; ſhe bas gueſſed 
your Bree | 2 


SCORE ER 
ANGELICA, TOINET, Ax * 


A Gan. 

Cox hither, Angelica, you nnn I want 
to ſpeak with you. S 

Angelica. I am ready to hear you, Sir. - 

Argan. Stay, [To Toinet.] Give me" my canis; TW | 
come again preſently. 

Toinet. Go — Sir, go. Mr. Eleurant finds ns in 
duſineſs. 


SCE NF IV... 
ANGELTCA, TOINET. 


ANGELICA 


TOINET. 
Toinet. Well. 2 
Angelica. Look upon me a "AY 
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Toinet. Well. I do look upon ma 

3 Toinet. 1 

Toinet. Well, what would you have with Toinet? 
Angelica. Don't you gueſs who I would ſpeak of? 
Toinet. I much ſuſpect of our young lover; for tis 
on him that our converſation has entirely turn'd for thoſe 
fix days paſt, and you're not pag 
of him every moment. 

Angelica, Since you know that, why are not yon the 
feſt then to talk of him to me, OA Piles 
of forcing you on this diſcourſe ? 

Toinet. You don't give me time to do't; you have 

ſuch a care about that matter, that tis difficult to be be- 
fore-hand with you. 
Angelica. I own to thee that I am never weary of 
talking of him to thee, and that my heart eagerly takes 
advantage of every moment to diſcloſe itſelf to thee. 
But tell me, doſt thou condemn, Toinct, med ſentiments 
I have for him? 

Toinet. Far from it. 

| Angelica. Am I in the wrong to ee ene, 
theſe ſoft impreſſions ? 

Toinet. I don't ſay that. 

Angelica. And would(t thou have me inſenſible to the 
tender proteſtations of that ardent _ he expreſſes 
for me? | | 

Toinet. Heaven forbid! | | 

Angelica. Tell me a little, doſt not hg gate as 
well as I ſomething of providence, ſome act of deſtiny 
in the unexpected adventure of our- SIG ? 

Toinet. Yes. 

Angelica, Doſe then think tha ation of ene; 
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galant? 

Toinet. Ay. t b 

Angelica. That vans impaie v6 wake a more 
nerous uſe of it? | bs 01 a5Hgvbs | 
+: Foinet. Agreed. 


Angelica. And that he 4 all this with the bell res 
in tn. d age 2ids ls ail 186A 

Toinet. Oh, yes. 

Angelica. Poſt not tos think, Toinet, that he's well 
made in his perſon? _ 

Toinet. Certainly +, 

Angelica. That he has the beſt a air in the world? 

Toinet,” Undoubtedly. | 

Angelica. That his 38 as 5 well a ations, has 
ſomething noble in it? #25 

Toinet: That's ſure, 
Angelica. That never any ting was beard more a 
DUET ACCESS WR LPs; 
Toinet. Tis true. | 

Angelica. And that there's ee — 
than the reſtraint Im kept under, which hinders all com- 
munication of the ſoft tranſports of n ardor 
which heaven inſpires us with ? Frank 

Toinet. You're in the right. 2 tools 

Angelica. | Hut, dear Toinet, tot thou think he loves 
me ſo much as he tells me? 

Teinet. Um thoſe k ind o' things are a 
abſolutely to be truſted to. The ſhew of love is very 


much like the n and T-have fee e of 


that part. 
Angelica. Ah! rana wha En. W 
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manner; he "ſpeaks, is it really poſhble"rhit be ſhout 
not tell me the truth? . 

Toinet. Be it as it will, you'll ſhortly be made clear 

in chat point; and the reſolution which he writ you 

yeſterday he had taken to aſk you in marriage,” is a ready 


way to diſcover to you if he ſpoke truth or — "That 


will be à thorongh proof of it. 
Angelica. Ah! Toinet, if this man deceives' en FM 


never believe a man as long as I live. 1 fe 
Toinet. enter NN 
wy > of | 
Qt i 
+$CENE"Y r 101 99 


AR GAN, ANGELICA, Toixer. 


; aa & 7 *< ant 


Aan Gtting down. if tn 44 


SO, daughter, I'm going to tell yowa piece of news, 
which you little expect perhaps. You are aſk'd of me 
in marriage. How's this? You laugh. That's pleaſant 
enough, ah! that word marriage. There's nothing ſo 
merry to young girls. Ah nature! nature! for what 1 
can ſee then, child, I bee 8 
are willing to de married. 

Angelica. Tis my duty, Sir, to do whatever you tl 
#610 "(+ 957-00 me. 954-527 64/8 USY ory © 

Argan. I'm glad to have fuch a dutiful cn”; the 
ching is xt thn and I have promis'd you!” n 

Angelica. Tis e * * i follow all you 
_ reſolutions. TI 
Argan. My wife, e d ds 124 a dare 
I ſhould make a nun of you, and your little ſiſter Louiſon 
likewiſe; /and has always perſiſtad in it. 
Toinet aſide.] The fly beaſt had her reaſons for it. 
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Argan. She would not conſent to this matcht but 
have carry d it, and my word is given. 
Angelica. Ah! Sir, how much am 4 e yo 
for all your goodneſs! | 
Toinet. Troth, I take this well 2 now, this'is 
the wiſeſt action you ever did in your life. 
Argan. I have not yet ſeen the perſon, but they tell 
me I ſhall be fatisfy'd with him, and thou a 
Angelica. Moſt certainly, Sir. 55 
Argan. How! haſt thou ſeen him? carr? 
Angelica. Since your conſent authoriſes me to open 
my heart to you, Fll not coneeal from you, that chance 
brought us acquainted about fix days ſince, and that the 
requeſt which has been made to you, is the effect of an 
inclination which we conceiv'd for one another at firſt ſight. 
Argan. I was not told of that, but I'm very glad of 
it, and 'tis ſo much the better that things go in that 
manner: They ſay that he's a jolly, wel © young 
fellow. 
Angelica. True, Sir. 
Argan. Well ſhap'd. 
Angelica. Without doubt. 
Argan. Agreeable in his perſon. 
Angelica. Moſt certainly. 
Argan. Of a good countenance. * 
Angelica. Extremely good. «© © $143 
Argan. Diſcreet, and well born. | £ 
Angelica. Perfectly. A [03 
Argan. Very genteel. is © Wf1 
Angelica. The moſt benden the c rt MN 
Argan. Speaks Latin and Greek well. brd 
Angelica. I don't know that. | Fa] 
Argan. And will be admitted doctor in 2000 time. 


11. neee 
9 ves. ae G2 
Angelica. No indeed. Who told ou ſo? 


Argan. Mr. Purgon. | 
- Angelica. Dots Mr. mae dude er a] 


Argan. A fine queſtion! He muſt needs know him lay 
ſince he's his nephew. 8 


Angelica. Cleanthes Mr. Purgon's nephew! 
Argan. What Cleanthes? We are ſpeaking of the per. qu 
ſon you are aſk'd for in marriage. to 
Angelica. Well, ay. I C 
Argan. Very well, and that's the nephew of Mr. be 
Purgon, who is the fon of his brother-in-law, the phy- 

fician Mr. Diafoirus; and this ſon's name is Thomas f 
Diafoirus, not Cleanthes; and Mr. Purgon, Mr. Flew 
rant, and I, concluded the match this morning, and to 
morrow this intended ſon-in-law is to be brought to me 
by his father. What's the matter? hoo e 
Noniſh'd. 

Angelica. *Tis becauſe I find, Sir, that you have 8 
ſpeaking of one perſon, and F underſtood another. 

Toinet. What, Sir, would you entertain fo burleſque 
a deſign? And with ſo much wealth as you have, would 
you marry your daughter to a phyſician? - 

Argan. Yes. What buſineſs have you, huſſy, to con- 
cern yourſelf, impudence as thou art? , 

Toinet. Good now, ſoftly, Sir, you fly immediately 
to invectives. Can't we reaſon together without falling 
into a paſſion? Come, let's talk in cool blood. What is 
your reaſon, pray, for ſuch a marriage? 

Argan. My reaſon is, that ſeeing myſelf infirm, and 
ſick as I am, I would procure me a ſon-in-law, and re- | 
lations Ts in + ordes to depend on good aſſiſtance 


. 
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againſt my diſtemper, and to have in my family ſources 
of remedies which are neceſſary for me, and to be my 
{lf at conſultations and preſeriptions. 

Toinet. Very well, that's giving a reaſon, and there's 
2 pleaſure in anſwering one another calmly. But, Sir, 
lay your hand on your heart. Are you really ſick? 


Argan. How, jade, am I ſick?” am I fick, impudence? 


Toinet, Well, yes, Sir, you are ſick, let us have no 
quarrel about that. Yes, you are very ſick, I agree 
to't, and more ſick than you think; that's over. But 
your daughter is to marry a huſband for herſelf, and not 
being ſick, it isn't neceſſary to give her a phyſician. 

Argan. Tis for my ſake: that I give her this phy- 
ſician, and a girl of good- nature ſhould be e e 
mony for the, benefit of her father's health. 5 

Toinet. Look'e, Sir, will Amme 
you x piece of advice? 

Argan. What's that n 9 | 

Toinet. Not to think of this match. 

Argan. And the reaſon, pray? 


Toinet, The, we this that your danghter n won | 


conſent toꝰt. $7 Us 
Argan, She won't conſent ci! br 5 r 
Toinet. No. 1e 
Argan. My daughter? 


\ 


Toinet. Your daughter. Shell tell you that ſhe has 


nothing to do with Mr. Diafoirus, nor with his ſon Thomas 


Diafoirus, nor all the Diafoirus's in the world. 
Argan. But I have ſomething to do with em. Be- 
ſides, the match is more advantagious than you think 
for. Mr. Diafoirus has only this fon to inherit all he 
has, and moreover, Mr, Purgon who has neither wife 
nor children, gives him all bis eſtate in favour of this 
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marriage, and Mr. ren renin, a 

thouſand livres a yer. 

Toinet. He muſt have kill'd a world n to be· 
come ſo rich. 

Argan. Eight thouſand livres à year is —_— 

without reckoning the father's eſtate. 

4? Toinet. All chis, Sir, is fair and fine: bur 1 lin; re- 
turn to the ſame ſtory. I adviſe you between ourſelves 
to chooſe another huſband n 1 — not made to 
be madam Diafoirus. c en, 1 

Argan. But Il have it be ſo. 
Toinet. Oh fy, don't ſay that. 
Argan. How! * 57 = * "19% U. 

Toinet. No. eee 
een e | 

© 'Toinet. They'll fay you don't know what _= ul of, 
Argan. They may ſay what they pleaſe ; but I tell you, 

Tl have her make good the promiſe I have given. 
© Foinet. No, I am fure that ſhe'll not do it. N 
Argan. T'll force her to't then. . .Th6 

Toinet. She 'I not do it, 1 tell ye. 

Argan. She ſhall do it, or PU ut her ins x convent 
Pint. Ter! tied Dil 04 
Toinet. Good! * 

Argan, How, good?“ 

Toinet. You ſhall not put her beer 
Argan. I ſhall not Euren N K 
. Ne, le und 

* 3 eee eins e row i ent 20 
[ Toner! No:: $44 x Þ.d 
N Hey day, this is e 1 ſhall-no 

2 if pee, 


do 


te 


of. 
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-Toinet, No, I:tell/yous., 24h pair 1777” 
Argan. Who ſhall binder me from it? $54 nh 


Toinst. Mon., line nid cn giant rf D 
Argan. Myſelf? ray 271” ernie boat 137 l 

Toinet. Yes, 464 would nt hays th hurt 
Argan. 1 mall. ai mat 31x 1 E 
Toinet. You jeſt... 6 tas wi 64 hve Thee hw 
Argan. 1 don't jeſt... 40 Nn 

Toinet. Fatherly n- will binder you. 
Argan. It won't binder me. 64 


Toinet. A little tear or two, * arms eee. 
your neck, e SINE n ae. 
nough to move o. | 

Argan. All that will do nothing. 

Toinet. Ves, yes. | 

Argan.-1 tell ye that 1 . ate a an a lock * 

Toinet. You trifle. | 

Argan. eee 

_ Toinet, Lack-a-day, I know you, you are good - na- 
r d. f 
Argan angrily.] I am not en. I'm ill- na- 
tur d when I pleaſe. 

Toinet. * Sir, you don't remember that ow 
are ſick. 

Argan. I command hay abſolutely to prepare to mke 
the huſband I ſpeak. of. { 1246 

Toinet, And I abſolutely Grbid her to a it. 

Argan. Where-abouts are we then? and what bold- 
nels is this for a'flut of a ſervant to talk at * rate be- 
fore her maſter? 

Toinet. When a maſles does not conſider what he 


does, a ſenſible ſervant is in the right to inform him bet- 
ter, 4363444 241493; . N 
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rr Ab! inſolence, Tu 
knock thee don. 

Telnet rexaing frees kim end pathig the U be 
tween her and him.] i amv ts oppoſe pow nts 
that would dilgrace you. 

Argan running after her in are 

N. his cane in his hand.] Come here, come here; that 
1 may teach thee how to ſpeak. 

Toinet ſaving herſelf on the oppoſite ſide of the chair 
to where Argan is.] urs to hind- 
ee eee 

Argan. Jade * „1 

Toinet. No, I'll never conſent to this match. 

Argan. Baggage. - of 

Toinet. I'll not aye ber marry your Thomas Di 
foirus. | 

Argan. Carrion ! ' N 

Toinet. And ſhe'll obey he ane than you. 

Argan. Angelica, won't you lay hold of that flut for 
me? 

Angelica. Alas, Sir, don't make yourſelf ſick. 

Argan. If thou doſt not lay hold of her for me, UI 
refuſe thee my bleſſing. 

Toinet. And I'll diſinherit her, if ſhe does obey you. 

Argan throwing himſelf in this chair.] Oh! Oh! I can 
bear it no longer. This is enough to kill me. 


SCENE Vl. 


B ELINA. AR G AN. 


ai] ARGAN. 
An! Wife, come hither, 


a} 


eve 


ry 
I 


SS end "i - 1 1 r 11 


nat 


for 
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Belina- What's the matter, my poor ſpouſe? | 
Argan. Come hither to my afliſtance. 
Belina. mann. mars nn, . 

child? 90 ; 

Argan. My love. 

Belina. My foul. | F536 

Argan. They have been 8 me in a ef 

Belina. Alas! my poor little love! ad how then, 
my ſoul? we 

Argan. Your ſlut Toinet is o more inſolent than | 
ever. 

Belina. Don't put yourſelf"; in a paſſion then. 

Argan. She has made me mad, wy life. 

Belina. Softly, my child. : 
Argan. She has been thwarting me this hour * 
things that I'm reſolv'd to do. | 

Beliva. There, there, ſoftly. 

Argan. And has had = W to tell me that 
Tm not fick. | | 
Belina. She's an impertinent gipſy. | 

Argan. You know, my heart, how the matter is. 

Belina, Yes, my heart, ſhe's in the wrong. 

Argan. My love, that flut will kill me. 

Belina. Oh fo, oh fo. 

Argan. She's the cauſe of all the choler I breed. r 

Belina. Don't fret yourſelf ſo much. 
Argan. And 1 have bid you, I know not how many 
times, turn her away from me. | 

| Belina. Alas, child, there are no ſervants, men or 
women, who have not their faults. We are ſometimes 
forc'd to bear with their 'bad qualities for the fake of 

their good ones. This wench is dexterous, careful, di- 

lizent, and above all honeſt ;* and you know that at pre- 


6 
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ph gn. er SIS Re ee 
we take. Heark'e, Toanets: |; +145. 


$553 v2 vt 1 


SCENE VII. 


AR GAN, B ELINA, TOINET: 


„ 2 


Toi NET. 


MA DAX. 

Belina. What's the reaſon chat you put my dear in 
this paſſion ? | 

Toinet in a ſoft tone.] I, madam, alas! I don't know 
what you mean, I think of nothing but to pleaſe my 
maſter in every thing. 

Argan. Ah! Traitreſs! 
Toinet. He told us that he intended to give 1 
daughter in marriage to the ſon of Mr. Diafoirus; 
anſwer d him that I thought the match was very = 


tageous for her; but beliey'd he would do better to put 


her into a convent. 

Belina. There's no great rag in that, 5 I think 
ſhe's in the right. 

Argan. Ah! my love, doſt thou believe her? ſhe's a 
wicked jade. She ſaid a hundred inſolent things to me. 

Belina. Very well, I believe you, my ſoul. Come, 
recover yourſelf. Heark'e, Toinet, if you vex my jewel 
ever again, I'll turn you out of doors. So, give me his 


furr-cloke, and the pillows, that I may ſet him eaſy in 


his chair. You are I don't know how. Pull your night- 

cape well over your ears; there's nothing gives people 

ſo mach cold, as letting the air in at their ears. 
Argan, Ah! my life, Tm valtly * to you for 


ee. 


Belina 


* 
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- Belina adjuſting the pillows which ſhe puts round him. ] 
Raiſe yourſelf up that I may put this under you. Let 
us put this to keep you up, and this on the F other ſide. 
Let's place this behind your back, and this other to ſup- 


port your head. 
Toinet clapping a pillow Sx on his head. ] And this 


to keep-you from the damp, 


Argan riſing up in a paſſion, and throwing all the pu- 
lows after Toinet as ſhe runs | away; ] Ah! jade, thou 
would'ſt ſtifle” me. 


AU AN ATT TS ros 
SCENE. VIII. 


Wanne E LIX A 


re 


OH fo, > ſo. | What's the matter — | 
Argan throwing himſelf into his chair. ] Oh! Lie oh! 
I can hold it no longer. 

Belina. Why do you fly into ſuch paſſions? ſhe meant 
to do well. 

Argan. You don't 3 wy love, the malice of that | 
baggage. Oh! ſhe has put me beſide myſelf; and there'll 
be need of more than eight doſes of phyſic, and twelve 
clyſters to ſet all this to rights again. 

Belina. So, ſo, my little dearee, pacify . a 


- little, 


Argan. My life, you are all my comfort, 
Felina. Poor little child. | 
Argan. That I may endeavour to requite the love 
you have for me, as I told you, my heart, I'll make 
my will, | 
Belina. Ah! my foul, don't talk of that, pray now, 
Vor. V. N 


- dy 
= 
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I can't bear the thought of it; the very word of will 
makes me leap for prief. | 
Argan. I deſir'd you to Tpeak of it to your notary. 
Belina. He's within there, I brought him with me. | 
Argan. Let him come here then, my love. * 
Belina. Alas! my foul, when one loves a bulband 
well, one's ſcarce in-a condition to think of theſe things. 


SCENE 3 
Mr. BONNEFOY, BELINA, AN AY: 


ARGAN. 


COME hither, Mr. Bonnefoy, come hither. Take 
a chair pray. My wife has told me, Sir, that you are a 
very honeſt man, and altogether one of her friends; and 
I have order'd her to ſpeak to you about a will. 
Belina. Alas, I'm not — of ſpeaking about thoſe 
things. 

Mr. Bonnefoy. She has unfolded your intentions to 
me, Sir, and what you deſign for her; and I have to tell 
you upon that ſubject, that you cannot give your wife 
any thing by will. 

Argan. But why ſo:. | 
| Mr. Bonnefoy. Cuſtom is againſt it. If you was in 

a country of ſtatute-law, it might be done; but at Paris, 
and in countries for the moſt part govern'd by cuſtom, 
tis what can't be; and the diſpoſition would be null. 
All the advantage that a man and woman join'd by wed- 
lock can give each to the other is by mutual gift dur- 
ing life; moreover there muſt be no children, either of 
the two conjuncts, or of one of them, at the deceaſe 
of the firſt that dies. 


— 
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Argan. Then tis a very impertinent euſtom that a 
buſband can't leave any thing to a wife, by whom he's 
tenderly belov'd, and who takes ſo much care of him. 
I ſhould deſire to conſult my counſellor to ſee what I could 
do. | AFB] [ 8% 

Mr. Bonnefoy. Tis not to counſel that you muſt ap- 
ply, for they are commonly ſevere in theſe points, and 
imagine it a great crime to diſpoſe of any thing contrary 
to law. They are difficult people, and are ignorant of 
the by-ways of conſcience. There are other perſons to 
conſult who are much fitter to accommodate you; who 
have expedients of paſſing gently over the law, and of 
making that juſt which is not allow'd; who know how 
to ſmooth the difficulties of an affair, and to find means 
of cluding cuſtom by ſome indirect advantage. With- 
out that where ſhould we always be? There muſt be a 
facility in things, otherwiſe we ſhould do nothing, and 
I would not give a ſous for our buſineſs, _ 

Argan. My wife indeed told me, Sir, that you was 
a very ſkilful and a very honeſt man. How then can 
I do, pray, to give her my eſtate, and to deprive my 
children of it? 

Mr. Bonnefoy. How can you do? You mult ſecretly 
chooſe an intimate friend of your wife's, to whom you 
may bequeath in due form by your will, all that you 
can, and this friend ſhall afterwards give up all to her. 
You may farther ſign a great many bonds, without ſuſ- 
picion, payable to ſeveral creditors, who ſhall lend their 
names to your wife, and ſhall put into her hands a de- 
claration, that what they had done in it was only to ſerve 
her. You may likewiſe in your life-time put into her 
hands ready mony, or bills which you may have pay- 
able to the bearer, 

N 2 
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Belina. Alas you muſt not torment yourſelf with all 
theſe things. A 1 hould loſe you, child, Pit ſtay no 
longer in the world. 

Argan. My foul! _ . 

Belina. Yes, my dear, if Tm unfortunate _— to 
loſe. you —— _ 

Argan. My dear wife! 

Belina. Life will be no longer any: y:thivg to me. 

Argan. My love! | 
Belina. And I'll follow you, to let you ſee the ten- 
derneſs I have for you. 

Argan. My life, is; be comfort- 
wry ] beg of thee. 

Mr. Bonnefoy. Theſe tears are * and 
things are not yet come to that. 

Belina. Ah! Sir, you don't know what * to have a 
huſband that one tenderly loves. 

Argan. All the concern I ſhall have, if I die, my 
ſoul, is that I never had a child by thee. Mr. Purgon 
told me that he'd make me able to get one. 

Mr. Bounefoy. That may come till. 

Argan. I muſt make my will then, my love, after 
the manner the gentleman ſays; but by way of precauti- 
on Pl put into your hands twenty thouſand livres in 
gold, which I have in the cieling of my alcove, and 
two notes payable to the bearer, which are due to me, 
one from Mr. Damon, and the other from Gerante. 
Belina. No, no, I'M have none of it. Ah!-— how 

much do you ſay that there is in your alcove? 
Argan. Twenty thouſand livres, my love. 

Belina. Don't ſpeak to me of riches, I beſeech ye. 

Ah! — how much are the two notes for? 


— 
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Argan. They are, my life, one for four thouſand 
Iivres. and the other for fix. 
- Belina. All the wealth in the world, my ſoul, is no- 
thing to me in compariſon of thee, 


Mr. Bonnefoy to Argan. ] Would you have us proceed 
to make the will. 


Argan. Yes, Sir, but we ſhall be better in my little 


cloſet. My love, lead me, pray, 
Belina. Come, my poor dear child. 


SC EN EA. 
ANGELICA TOINE x. 


TOIN ET. X 
THEY are got with a ſcrivener there, and I heard 
eem talk of a will. Your mother-in-law does not fleep, 
and tis certainly ſome contrivance againſt your intereſt 
that ſhe's puſhing your father upon. 


Angelica. Let him difpoſe of his eſtate as he pleaſes,” 
provided he does not diſpoſe of my heart. Thou ſceſt, 
Toinet, the violent deſigns they have againſt it. Don't 


abandon me, I beſeech thee, in the extremity I'm in. 
Ioinet. I abandon you! Þ'll die ſooner: Your mo- 


F 


ider law in vain makes me her confidante, and ſtrives, 


to bring me into her intereſt; I never had any inclina- 
tion for her, and have been 3 of your ſide. Let 


me alone, I'll make uſe of every thing to ſerve you; but 


to ſerve you more effectually I'll change my battery, 
conceal the zeal I have for you, and pretend to enter 
into the ſentiments of your father and mother-in-law. 
Angelica. Endeavour, I conjure thee, to give Cleanthes 
notice of the marriage they have concluded on. 
N 3 | 
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Toinet. I have no body to employ in that office but 
the old uſurer Polichinello, my lover, and *twill coſt 
me ſome kind words to have him do't, which T'll willing- 
ly difburſe for you. To- day tis too late, but very early 
to morrow I'll ſend to ſeek for him, and he'll he over- 
joy'd to 
Belina in the houſe.] Toinet. 
Toinet to Angelica.] I'm call'd. Good night. Rely 
upon me. 


MCT HSA E I. 
TOINE T. CLEANTHES. 


To1NET not knowing Cleanthes. 
HAT do you want, Sir? 
TCleanthes. What do I want? 

Toinet. Ah, hab, is it you! ſurpriſing! what come 
you to do here? 

Cleanthes. To know my deſtiny; to ſpeak to the 
amiable Angelica, conſult the ſentiments of her heart; 
and demand of her, what her reſolutions are in reſpect 
to the fatal marriage they have given me intelligence of. 

Toinet. Yes, but Angelica is not to be ſpoke with 
thus point blank; there muſt be intrigue to manage that 
point, and you have been told under how ſtrict a guard ſhe 
is kept. That they allow her not to ſtir abroad, or ſpeak 
to any body, and that twas the curiofity of an old aunt 
only, which favour'd us with-the liberty of going to that 
play, which gave birth to your paſſion; and we are very 
much upon our guard leſt we ſpeak of that adventure. 

Cleanthes. Accordingty I come not here as Cleanthes, 


and under the appearance of her lover, bat as a friend 
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of her muſic-maſter, who has ny. me leave to fay that 


he ſent me in his room. 
Toinet. Here's her father. Retire a kitle, and let 
me tell him you are there. 


SCENE I. 
AA GAM, TOINE x. 


ARGAN thinking himſelf alone, and not ſeeing Toinet. 
MR. Purgon told me I ſhould. walk in my chamber 
twelve times to and again in a morning; but I forgot 
to aſk him, whether it ſhould be . r or broad · 
ways. 
Toinet. Sir, there is one 
Argan. Speak low, huſſy, thou haſt juſt el my brains, 
ant thou never conlider*(t that ſick folks ſhou'd not be 
ſpoke. ſo loud to. 
Toinet. I would tell you, Sir 
Argan. Speak low, I ſay. 
Toinet. Sir [She makes as if ſhe ſpoke. 
Argan. Hey? 
Toinet. I tell you that — [She ſtill makes as if ſhe 
ſpoke again. 
Argan. What is it you tell me? 
Toinet aloud.] 1 tell you here is 4 wan. wants/to 
ſpeak with you. 
Argan aloud.} Let him come. 
[Toinet beckons to Cleanthes to come near. 


N 4 
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SCENE III. 
ARGAN, CLEANTHES, TOINET. 


Fertig 


SIR 

Toinet to Cleanthes.} Don't ſpeake ſo loud, for fear 
of ſplitting my maſter's brains. 

* Cleanthes, Sir, I am excecding glad to find you up, 
and to ſee that you are better. 

© Toinet pretending to be in a paſſion.] How better? 
"tis falſe, my maſter is always ill. 

Cleanthes. I had heard the gentleman was better, 

and I perceive he looks well. | 

- Toinet. What d'ye mean with your looks well? He 
looks very ill, and they are impertinent people who told 
you he was better. He never was ſo ill in his life, 

Argan. She's in the right on't. 

Toinet. He walks, fleeps, eats, and drinks like other 
folks; but that does not hinder him from being ſick. 

Argan. That's true. 

Cleanthes. Sir, I am heartily ſorry for it. I come 
from the young lady your daughter's muſic-maſter. He 
was oblig'd to go into the country for a few days; and, 

as I am one of his intimate friends, he ſent me in this 
place, to go on with her leflons, for fear, that if they 
were diſcantinu'd, ſhe might forget what ſhe has already 
learnt. 

Argan. Very well. [to Toinet.] call Angelica. 

Toinet. I fanſy, Sir, it wou'd be better to ſhew the 
gentleman to her chamber. 

Argan. No. Bid her come hither, 
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Toinet. He can't teach her her leſſon as he ſhow'd do, 
if they are not by themſelves. | 

Argan. Yes, yes. NY. 

Toinet. Sir, twill only ſtun you, and you had need 
to have nothing to diſturb you, an your brains, in 
the condition you are. 

Argan. No, no, I love muſic, and 1 ſhall be glad ; 
to Hoh! here ſhe comes. [to Toinet.] Do you go 
ſee if my wife be re 


SCENE. IV. 


ARGAN, ANGELICA, CLEANTHEsS. 


ARGAN. | 

COME, daughter; your muſic- maſter is gone into 
the country, and here's a perſon he has ſent to . 
you in his place. | 

Angelica: knowing. Cleanthes.] Oh, has as fie: 

Argan. What's the matter? Whence this 3 2 

Angelica. Tis 

Argan. What? who diſturbs you in this: heated | 

Angelica. "Tis a ſurpriſing accident, Sir, that I meet 
with here. 

Argan. How? 

Angelica. I dreamt. laſt night that I was in the greats 
eſt diſtreſs in the world, and that a perſon exactly ke 
this gentleman, offer'd himſelf to me, of whom 1 de- 
manded ſuccour, and he preſently freed: me from the 
trouble I was in; and my ſurpriſe was very great to ſee 
unexpectedly, upon my coming in here, what I had in 
idea all-night: 

Cleanthes. Tis no ſmall happineſs to have a ** 
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in your thoughts, whether ſleeping or waking; and my 
good fortune wou'd be undoubtedly very great, were you 
in any trouble from which you ſhou'd judge me worthy 
N 2 tes r ebene er Nee bps vf 


8 C E NE V. 
ARGAN, ANGELICA, CLEANTHES, TOINET. 


TO1INET to Argan. 


TROTH, Sir, I'm o'your fide now, and unſay all 
that I faid yeſterday. Here are Mr. Diafoirus the fa- 
ther, and Mr. Diafoirus the fon, come to viſit you. 
How rarely will you be hope up with a ſon-in-law! You 
will ſee one of the beſt made young fellows in the world, 
and the wittieſt too. He ſpoke but two words, and I 
was in extaſy at em, and your danghter will be charm'd 
with him. 

Argan to Cleanthes, who makes as if honed i 
Don't go, Sir; I am upon marrying my daughter, and 
the perſon they have brought hither is her intended 
huſband, whom ſhe has not as yet ſeen. 

: - Cleanthes. Tis doing me a great deal of honour, Sir, 
to permit me to be witneſs of ſo agreeable an interview. 
Argan. He is ſon to an eminent phyſician, and the 

marriage will be perform'd in four days. 

Cleanthes. Very well. 

Argan. Pleaſe to inform her muſic-maſter of it, that 
he may be at the wedding. 

Cleanthes. I'll not fail to do it. 

Argan. I invite you to it likewiſe. | 

Cleanthes. You do me a great deal of honour. + 

Argan. Come, place yourſelves in order, here they are. 
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SCENE VI. 


Mr. DIAFOIRUS, THOMAS DIAFOIRUS, ARGAN, 
ANGELICA, CLEANTHES, TOINET, LACQUIES. 
Axe Ax putting his hand to his cap without taking it off. 
MR. Purgon, Sir, has forbid me being uncover d. 
Yon are of the faculty: you know the conſequences, 
Mr. Diafoirus. We are in all our viſits to bring re- 
lief to our patients, and not to bring any inconvenience 
upon 'em. 
fArgan and Mr. Diafoirns ſpeak at the fame time. 
Argan. I receive, Sir, 
Mr. Diafoirus, We come here, Sir, 
Argan. With a great deal of joy, 
Mr. Diafoirus. My fon Thomas, and T, 
Argan. The honour you do me, | 
Mr. Piafoirus. To declare to you, Sir, 
Argan. And I cou'd have wiſh'd, 
Mr. Diafoirus. The pleaſure we receive, 
Argan. To have been able to have gone to you, 
Mr. Diafoiras. From the favour NE do us, 
Argan. To aſſure you. 
Mr. Diafoirus. So kindly to admit us, 
Argan. But yon know, Sir, 
Mr. Diafoirus. To the honour, Sir, 
Argan. What it is to be a poor ſick creature, 
Mr. Diafoirus. Of your alliance, 
Argan. Who can do no more, 
Mr. Diafoirus. And to aſſure you, 
Argan. Than to tell you here, | 
Mr. Diafoirus, That h afhirs depending on our fa | 
culty, | 
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Argan. That he will ſcek all opportunities, 
Mr. Diafoirus. As alſo in all others, 
Argan. To make you ſenſible, Sir, 

Mr. Diafoirus. We ſhall ever be ready, Sir, 

Argan. That he Is entirely at your ſervice. 

Mr. Diafoirus. To teſtify our zeal for you. {to his 
ſon.] Come, Thomas, advance, make your compliments. 

Thomas Diafoirus to Mr. Diafoirus.] Should not 1 
begin with the father? a 

Mr. Diafoirus. Les. 

Thomas Diafoirus to Argan. ] Sir, I come to ſalute, 
recogniſe, cheriſh, . and revere in you. a- ſecond father; 
but a ſecond father, to whom, Ill be bold to ſay, Lam 
more indebted than to my firſt. The firſt begat me; but 
you have adopted me. He receiv'd me through neceſſity; 
but you have accepted me through favour. What Lhave 
from him, is the operation of his body, what I have 
from you, is the operation. of your will; and by how 
much the mental faculties are ſuperior to the corporeal, 
by ſo much am I more indebted to you, and by fo much 
do I hold, as more precious, this future filiation, for 
which I this day come to pay you, beforehand, the moſt 
humble and moſt reſpectful homage. 

Toinet. Proſperity, to. the colleges, which turn us 
out ſuch ingenious perſons.! 

Thomas Diafoirus to Mr. aire.) Was that well 
done, father ? 

Mr. Diafoirus. Optine. 

Argan to Angelica.] Come, pay 3 your reſpects to the 
gentleman. 

Thomas Diafoirus to Mr. Diafoirus.] owe | I kiſs her? 

Mr. Diafoirus, Yes, yes. 

T homas Diafoirus to Angelica.] e "tis with 
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juſtice that heaven has granted you the name of mothay- 
in- law, ſince one | 

Argan to Thomas, Diafoirus.] Tis not ; my with tis 
my daughter you are ſpeaking too. 
Thomas Diafoirus. Where is ſhe then? a pd 

Atgan. She's a coming. 
Thomas Diafoirus. Shall I alt father, lt ſhe ee, 

Mr. Diafoirus. Always make your 2 to the 
young lady.  _ 

Thomas Diafoirus. Madam, juſt in the Gate manner” 
as the ſtatue of Memnon gave an harmonious ſound, 
when it was illuminated by the rays of the ſun;. $0, in 
like manner, do I feel myſelf animated with a ſweet 
tranſport at the appearance of the ſun of your beauty: 
and as the naturaliſts remark that the flower named the 
Heliotrope, turns, without ceaſing, towards that ſtar of 
day; fo ſhall my heart, hence-forth for ever, turn to- 
wards the reſplendent ſtars of your adorable eyes, as to 
its proper pole. Permit me then, madam, now to pay. 
at the altar of your charms, the offering of that heart, 
which breaths not after, nor is ambitious of any other 
glory than that of being till death, madam, your moſt 
humble, moſt obedient, and moſt faithful ſervant, and 
huſband. | 
| Toinet.. See what it is to andy; one learns to ſay Ge: 
things. 

Argan to Cleanthes.] Heh! What fag you to that 2 2 

Cleanthes. That the gentleman does wonders, and 
that if be is as good a phyſician. as he is an orator, it 
would be a great pleaſare to be one of his patients, | 
.. Toinet. Certainly. It will be a wonderful thing, if 
he performs as fine cures, as he makes fine ſpeeches... 
Argan. Here, my chair quickly, and chairs for every 
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body. Sit you there, daughter. {to Mr. Diafvirus.] 
Tou ſee, Sir, that all the world admires your fon, and 
think you very happy in ſuch à young man. 
Mr. Diafoirus. Sir, *tis not becauſe 1 am his father, 


but I can ſay I have reaſons to be ſatisfy'd in him, and 


that all who ſee him, ſpeak of him as a youth who has 
no harm in him. He never had a very lively imagina- 
ton, nor that ſparkling wit which one obſerves in ſome 
others; but it was that, I always look'd upon, as a 
happy prefage of his judgment, a- quality requiſite for 
the exerciſe of our art. When he was a little one, he 
was. never what one may call roguiſh, or waggiſh. One 
might always ſee him mild, peaceable, and taciturn, ne- 
ver uttering a word, and never playing at any of thoſe 
little games, that we call children's-play. They had all 
the difficulty in the world to teach him to read, and he 
was nine years old before he knew his letters. Good, 
ſays I within myſelf; trees flow of growth, are thoſe 
which bear the beſt fruit. One writes upon the marble 
with much more difficulty than one does upon the ſand; 
but things are much longer preſerv'd there, and that 
flowneſs of apprehenſion, that heavineſs of imagination, 
is a mark of a future good judgment. When I ſent him 
to college he was hard put to't ; but he bore up obſtinate- 
Iy againſt all diffieulties, and his tutors always prais'd 
| him to me for his aſſiduity and his pains. In ſhort, by 
meer dint of hammering, he gloriouſly attain'd to be a 


licentiate; and I can fay without vanity, that from the 


time he took his batchelor of phyſic's degree, there is 
no candidate that has made more noiſe than he in all the 
diſputes of the ſchools. He has render'd himſelf formid- 
able there, and not an act paſſes but he argues to the 
laſt extremity on the fide of the contrary propoſition. 
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He is firm in a diſpute, ſtrenuous as a Turk in his prin- 
ciples; and purſues an argument to the fartheſt receſſes 
of logic. But what pleaſes me above all things in him, 
in which he follows my example, is that. he is blindly” 
attach'd to the opinions of the ancients, and that hes 

wou'd never comprehend nor hear the reaſons and expe- 
riments of the pretended diſcoveries of our age, concern- 
ing the circulation of the blood, ann 
the ſame ſtamp. 

Thomas' Diafoiras' takitiy' 8 large dbeßs on of bis 
pocket roll'd np, which he preſents to Angelica.] I have 
ſupported a Theſis againſt the Cireulators, which, with 
the gentleman's permiſſion, [bowing to Argan] I make 
bold to preſent to the young lady, as a homage I owe 
her of the firſt-fruits of my genius. 

Angelica. Sir, *tis an uſeleſs piece of goods for me, 
and I am not fkill'd in thoſe ſort of things. 

Toinet taking the Theſis.] Give it me, give it me, 
tis always worth taking for the picture, it will ſerve to 
adorn our garret. 

Thomas Diafoirus. And with the gentleman's per- 
miſſion alſo, I invite yon to come and fee one of theſe 
days, for your diverſion, the diſſection of a woman, * 
on which I am to read lectures. 

Toinet. The diverfion will be agreeable. There are 
ſome gentlemen give their miſtreſſes a play, but 3 
2 diſſection, is ſomething more galant. 

Mr. Diafoirus. As to the reſt, for en 
requiſite qualities for marriage and propagation, I do af- 
fare you that according to the rules of us doQors, he is 
juſt ſuch as one con'd wiſh. That he poſſeſſes in a laud- 
able degree the prolific virtue, and that he is of à tem- 
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perament a6 at to N and nen well-condition'd 


children. 

Argan. Is it not you intention, Sir, to puſh. his in - 
tereſt at court, e ering ahem yy place 
tere 
Mr. Diafoirus. To ſpeak frankly to 7 our pro- 
| feſſion amongſt your great people never appear'd to me 
agreeable, and I always found it wou'd be much better 
for us to continue amongſt the commonalty. The pub- 
lie buſineſs is commodious. You are accountable to no 
body for your actions, and provided one does but follow 
the beaten track of the rules of art, one gives one's (elf 
no manner of trouble about what may be the event. 
But what is vexatious among your great people is, that 
when they happen to be flick, they abſolutely IO their 
phyſicians ſhould cure them. 

Toinet. That's a good jeſt indeed, and they are very: 
impertinent to expect that you gentlemen fhou'd cure em: 
you don't attend them for that purpoſe; you only go to 
take your fees, and preſcribe remedies, *tis their buſineſs. 
to cure themſelves if they can. 

Mr. Diafoirus. That's true. We are only obige to 
treat people according to form. 

Argan to Cleanthes.] Sir, pray let my daughter Gag 

before the company. 
Cleanthes. I waited for your orders, Sir, and — 
to divert the company, by ſinging along with miſs, a 
ſcene of a ligtle opera lately compos'd. [To Angelica, 
giving her a paper.] There's uu part. 

Angelica. I? 

Cleanthes low to Angelica, Pray don't refuſe, but 
permit me to let you into the deſign of the ſcene we are 
going to ſing aloud. [aloud.] I have no voice for ſing- 


r 
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ing; but 'tis ſufficient in this caſe if I make myſelf under 
ſtood, you will have the goodneſs to excuſe me, on ac- 
count of the neceſſity I am oy EE | 
lady ſing. 

Argan. Are the verſes Rin ; 

Cleanthes. Tis properly an  extempore opera, reg 
what you are to hear ſung, is no more than number'd 
proſe, or a kind of irregular 'verſe, ſuch as paſſion and 
neceſſity might ſuggeſt to two perſons, who ſay r 
out of their own head, and ſpeak off-hand. | 

Argan. Very well. Let's hear. 
©  Cleanthes. The ſubject of the ſcene is this. A ſhep- 
herd was attentive to the beauties of a public entertain- 
ment, which was but juſt begun, when his attention was in-- 


terrupted by a noiſe, on one fide of him. He turns to 


look, and ſees a brutiſh clown, with infolent words abuſ- 


ing a ſhepherdeſs. Immediately he eſpous'd the intereſt 


of a ſex to which all men owe homage ; and having 
chaſtis'd the churl for his inſolence, he comes to the ſhep- 
herdeſs, and ſees a young creature, who, from two the 
fineſt eyes he had ever (cen, was ſhedding tears, which 
he thought the moſt beautiful in the world. Alas! ſays 
he within himſelf, cou'd any one be capable of inſulting 
a perſon ſo amiable? And what inhuman, what barbar- 
ous creature wou'd not be touch'd with ſuch tears? He 
was ſolicitous to ſtop thoſe tears, which he thought ſo 
beautiful; and the lovely ſhepherdeſs took care at the 
ſame time, to thank him for the ſlight ſervice he had 
done; but in a manner fo charming, ſo tender,  ſo- paſſion» 
ate, that the ſhepherd cou'd nor-refilt it, but every word, 
every look was a flaming ſhaft, which he found pierc'd! 
him to the heart. Is there any thing, ſaid. he, can poſſi- 
bly deſerve the lovely expreſſions of ſuch an acknowlege- 


ment? And what won'd one not do, what ſervice, what 
dangers won'd one not be delighted to go through, to 
attract but one moment the moving -tenderneſs of ſo 
grateful a mind? The whole diverſion paſſes without his 
attending to it in the leaſt; but he complains tis too 
ſhort, becauſe the concluſion of it ſeparates him from 
His adorable ſhepherdeſs, and from this firſt view, from 
this firſt moment he carry'd along with him all the vio- 
lence of a paſſion of many years. He immediately ſuſ- 
fer'd all the miſeries of abſence, and was tormented that 
he could no longer ſee what he ſaw for ſo ſhort a time. 
He does every thing poſſible to regain that ſight, the dear 
idea of which he has in his mind by night and by day; 
but the great conſtraint under which his ſhepherdeſs is 
kept, deprives him of all opportunity. The violence of 
his paſſion makes him reſolve to demand the adorable 
beauty in marriage, without whom he can no longer live, 
and he obtain'd her permifhon for this, by a letter which 
he had the dexterity to have convey d to her hands. 
But at the ſame time he has advice that tlie father of 
this fair one has concluded a marriage with another, and 
chat all things are diſpoſing for celebration of the cere- 
mony. Judge what a cruel ſtroke to the heart of the 
melancholy ſhepherd. See him over-whelm'd with 
mortal forrow. He cannot fupport the horrible idea of 
ſeeing all 'that he loves in. the arms of another, and 
his paſſion being deſperate makes him introduce himſelf 
into the houſe of has ſnepherdeſs to learn her ſentiments, 
and know from her what deſtiny he is to reſolve upon. 
He there meets with preparations for every thing he fears; 


he there fees. the unworthy rival, which the eaprice of 


+ father oppoſes to the tenderneſſes of his love. He ſees 
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_ phing, as if the conqueſt were ſure, and this ſight fills 


him with indignation, which he has the utmoſt difficulty 
to maſter. He caſts a mournful look on her he adores, 
and both his reſpect for her, and the preſence of her 
father, prevent his ſaying any thing to her but by the 
eyes. But at laſt, he breaks thro' all reſtraint, and the 
tranſport of his F 
manner. [He ſings.] 
Fair Phillis, "tis too much to bear, 
Break cruel ſilence ; and your thoughts declare. 
Tell me at once my deſtiny, 
Shall I live, or muſt I die? 
Angelica ſinging.] Vith ſad, dejected looks, O Thyrſis, ſee 
Poor Phillis dreads th* ill fated wedding-day; + 
Sighing, fbe lifts ber eyes to beav'n and thee, 
And needs ſhe more to ſay? 
Argan. Hey, hey! I didn't know my daughter was 
ſuch a miſtreſs of the art, to ſing at ſight without heſi- 


Cleanthes. Alas! my Phillis fair, 
Can the enamour'd Thyrſis be ſo leſt, 
Your faveur in the leaſt to ſhare; 
And find a place within that lovely breaft ? 
Angelica. In this extreme, if I confeſs my love; 
Not modeſty itſelf can diſapprove, 
Yes, Thysfis, thee I love. = 
Cleanthes. O! Sound enchanting to the ear! 
Did I dream, or did I hear? | 
Repeat it, Phillis, and all doubt remove. 
Angelica. Yes, Thyrſis, thee I love. 
Cleanthes. Once more, my Phillis: 


. tating. 
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| Cleanthes. — —— 
prove; 
Angelica. I love, I love, 

Tes, Thyrſis, thee I lave. 

Cleanthes. Te monarchs of the earth, ye pow'rs divine, 

Can you compare your happineſs to mine? 

But, Phillis, there's a thought 
Does my ireqfporting Joy abate, 

4 rival 
Angelica. I more thas death, the * hate, 

And if bis preſence tortures you, 

It does no leſs to Phillis too. 
+ Cleanthes. F with the match a father's pow'r, 
Wou'd force you to comply. 
Angelica. I'd rather, rather die than give conſent, 
Much rather, rather die. 

Argan. And what fays the father to all this? 

Cleanthes. He ſays nothing. 

Argan. That ſame father was a blockhead of a fa- 
ther, to ſuffer all theſe fooliſh things, without "oy any 
thing. 

Cleanthes continuing to ſing.] Ah my Lowe. 
Argan. No, no, enough of it. This play is of very 
bad example. The ſhepherd Thyrſis is an impertinent 
puppy, and the ſhepherdeſs Phillis, an impudent bag- 
gage, to ſpeak in this manner before a father. [to An- 
gelica.] Shew me the paper. Ha, ha. Where are the 
words then that you ſpoke? there's n writ here 
dut the muſie. 

Cleanthes. Why don't you nt Sir that ra have 
found out an invention lately, of writing the words in 
the very notes themſelves ? 


h 
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Argan. Very well. I'm your ſervant, Sir; Ab 
We cou'd very well have ſpar'd your impertinent opera. 

Cleanthes. I thought to divert you. | 3 

Argan. Impertinence never inet Hah ! here's my 
wife. | 


SEN E VIL. 
BELINA, ARGAN, ANGELICA, Mr. DIAFOIRUS, 
THOMAS DIAFOIRUS, TOINET. | 


ARGAN.. 


HER E'S Mr. Diafoirus's ſon, my love. 

Thomas Diafoirus. Madam, *tis with - juſtice that 
heaven has granted you the name of mother-in-law, fince 
one ſees in your face 

Belina. Sir, I am very glad I came here @ propos, the 
I might have the hanour of ſeeing you. 

Thomas Diafoirus. Since one ſees in your face 
Since one ſees in your face — Madam, you interrupted 
me in the middle of my period, and that has diſturb'd - 
11 

Mr. Diafoirus. Reſerve that, Thomas, for e 
time. 

Argan. I wiſh you had been here juſt now, dearee. 

Toinet. Oh, madam, you have loſt a great deal by 
not being here at the ſecond father, at the ſtatue of Mem- 
mon and the flower nam'd the Heliotrope. 

Argan. Come, daughter, join hands with the gentle- 
man, and plight him your troth, as your huſband,” 

Angelica, Sir. 

Argan. Hey, Sir! What means this? 

Angelica, For goodneſs ſake, don't hurry things too 
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faſt. Give us time at leaſt to know one another, and 
to find the growth of that inclination in each for the o- 
ther, which is ſo neceſſary to form a perfect union. 
Thomas Diafoirus. As for me, madam, mine is grown 
already, I have no need to ſta any longer. ; 

Angelica. If you are ſo forward, Sir, it is not ſo with 
me, and I confeſs to you that your merit has not as yet 
made impreſſion enough upon my mind. 

Argan. Hoh! well, well, that will have leiſure enough 
to be made, when you are marry'd together. 

Angelica. Ah! Father, pray give me time. Marriage 
is a chain ſhou'd never be impos d by force upon a heart, 
and if the gentleman is a man of honour, he ſhould ne- 
wer accept a perſon, who muſt be his by conſtraint. 

"Thomas Diafoirus. Nego conſequentiam, madam ; and 
I may be a man of honour, and yet accept you from the 
Hands of your father. 

Angelica. To offer violence is but a very ill way to 
make you belov'd by any one. 

Thomas Diafoirus. We read in the ancients, dem, 
chat their cuſtom was to carry off the young women they 


were going to marry, by force from their father's houſe, 


that it might not ſeem to be by their conſent, that they 
flew into the arms of a man. 

Angelica. The ancients, Sir, are the ancients, and 
we are moderns. Such grimaces are not neceſſary in our 
age, and when a marriage pleaſes us, we know very 
well how to go to it, without any body's dragging us. 


Have patience; if you love me, Sir, you ought to like 


every thing I like. 
Thomas Diafoirus. Yes, madam, as far as the in- 


tereſts of my love excluſively. 


TA 
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Ae en enen of love is, to ſubmit to 
the vil of her one loves. 

Thomas Diafoirus. Diſtingus, 3 tn ene 
gards not the poſſeſſion of ber, "RY but in what re- 
gards that, Negs. 

Toinet. n ee ei The genddeinan'ia 
come fire-new from college, and he'll always be too hard 
for you. Why ſhow'd you reſiſt ſo much, and refuſe the 
glory of being tack'd to the body of the faculty? 

Belina. She has ſome other inelinaton in her head 
perhaps. 

Angelica, If I had, madary, it ſhould be ich as rev: 
fon and honour might allow me. 5 

Argan. Hey day! I act a pleaſant part here. 

Belina. If I were as you, child, I wou'd not at all 
force her to marry, and I know very well what I would 


do. 


Angelica. I know, madam, what you mean, and the 
kindneſs you have for me: but perhaps your counſels 
mayn't be lucky enough to be put in execution. 

Belina. That's becauſe very wiſe and very good chil- 
dren, like you, ſcorn to be obedient and ſubmiſſive to the 
will of their fathers. That was held a virtue in times of 
yore. f 

Angelica. The duty of a daughter has bounds, ma- 
dam, and neither "ors nor law extend it to all ſorts 
of things. 

Belina. That's as much as to ſay you have no aver- 
ſron to matrimony ; but you've a mind to chooſe a huſ- 
band to your own fancy. 

Angelica. If my father won't give me a huſband to 
my liking, I ſhall conjure him, at leaſt, not to force me 
to marry one I can't _ 
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Argan. Gentlemen, I beg your pardon for all this. 

Angelica. Every body to their own end in marrying, 
For my part who would not marry a huſband but really 
to love him, and who intend to be intirely attach'd to 
bim for life, I confeſs to you I uſe ſome precaution in 
the affair. There are ſome perſons who take huſbands 
only to ſet themſelves free from the reſtraint of their 
parents, and to put themſelves in a condition of doing 

whatever they pleaſe. There are others, madam, who 
make marriage a commerce of pure intereſt; who only 
marry to get a jointure, to enrich themſelves by thoſe 
they marry ; and run without ſeruple from huſband to 
huſband, to engroſs to themſelves their ſpoils; | Thoſe 
people in good truth don't ſtand much upon ceremonies, 
and have little regard to the perſon of the man. 
Belina. You are in a mighty vein of reaſoning to- day, 
and I would fain know what you mean by that. 

Angelica, I, madam, what ſhould nn what I 
fap3:;g toy 2? 
Belina, You are ach, a y Pers my dear, that 

there's no enduring you any longer. 

Angelica. You wou'd be glad, madam, to oblige me 
to give you ſome impertinent anſwer; but I tell you be- 
fore hand, you ſhan't have that advantage. 

Belina. Your inſolence is not to be equall'd. 

Angelica No, madam, your talking is in vain. 

Belina. You have a ridiculous pride, an impertinent 
preſumption which makes you the ſcorn of all the world. 


Angelica: All this will do no good, madam; I ſhall 


be diſcreet in ſpite of you, and to take away from you all 
hope of ſucceeding in what you want to be at, I ſhall get 
out of your ſight. | 


SCENE 
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"SCENE VII. 
ARGAN, BELINA, M. DIAFOIRUS, THOMAS 
| -DIAFOIRUS, TOINET. 


ARG AN to Angelica who goes ont; 

HEARK'E, there's no medium in the caſe. You've 
your choice to marry in four day's time, either this 
gentleman, or a convent. [To Belina.] Don't give your 
ſelf any uneaſineſs, I'll bring her to good order. ; 

' Belina: I'm ſorry to leave you, my child, but I have 
an affair in the city, which can't be 24 A C 
ſhall come back again preſently. 

Argan. Go, love, and call upon your lawyer, « _ 
you may bid him haſten you know at. 

Belina. B'y, my little dearee. 
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SCENE IX. 


ARGAN, UM. DIAFOIRUS, THOMAS DIAFOIRUS, 


1 


THIS woman loves me—*Tis not credible how much. 
Mr. Diafoirus. We ſhall take our leave of you, ir. 
Argan. Pray, Sir, tell me a little how I am. 

Mr. Diatoirus feeling his pulſe.] Here, Thomas, take 
the gentleman's other arm, to ſee whether you can form 
2 good judgment of his pulſe. Quid dicis ? 

Thomas Diafoirus. Dico, that the gentleman's my 
is the pulſe of a man who is not well, 

Vor. V. 0 


- 
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Mr. Diafoirus. Good. 
Thomas Diafpirus. That 'tis hardiſh, not to ſay hard. 
Mr. Diafoirus. Very well. 


Thomas Diafoirus; Recoiling. 1 


Mr. Diafoirus. Bene. 

Thomas Diafoirus. And even a lidl friſcing. 

Mr. Diafvirus. Optime, 

"Thomas Diafoirus. Which ſhews an intemperature in 
the parenchyma ſplenicum, that is to lay, the ſpleen. 

Mr. Diafoirus. Very well. 

Ao. No, Dr. Purgon ſays, 3 bad. 

Mr. Diafoirus. Why yes, he who ſays Parenchyma, 
means both one and t'other, becauſe of the ſtrict ſym- 
pathy they have together, by means of the vas breve of 
the Pylorus, and ſometimes the Meatus Cholidici. He 
orders you, doubtleſs, to eat roaſt· meat. | 

Argan. No, nothing but boil'd. 

Mr. Diafoirus. Ay, yes, roaſt, boil'd, the ſame thing. 
He orders you very n and you can't be in bet- 
ter hands. 

Argan. Sir, how many corns Ti falt hou'd one put 
in an egg? 

Mr. Diafoirus. Six, eight, ten, by even numbers; as 
in medicines, by odd numbers. 


Argan. Sir, your very humble ſervant. 


„„ XxX 
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BELINA. 


I col, child, before I go abroad, to inform you 


+ | 


of a thing, which you muſt take care of. As I paſs'd 
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by Angelica's chamber-door, I ſaw a young fellow with 
her, who immediately made his eſcape as ſoon as he faw 
me. 

Argan. A young fellow with my daughter? 

Belina. Yes. Your little daughter Louiſon was wth 
'tm, who can give you tidings of em. 

Argan. Send her hither, lovee; ſend her hither[alone.] 
Oh! the impudent baggage! I am no. * rl 
at her n 


SCENE N 
2 ARGA x, 3 0 v 1s o N. 
Lovis o N. 


WHAT do you want, papa, my mamma, told me, 
that you want to ſpeak with me? 
Argan. Yes, come hither. Come nearer. Tum you. 
Look up. Look upon me. Hch? 


— 


Loouſon. What, papa? 


Argan. So. 

Louiſon. What? 

Argan. Have you nothing to tell me? 
Lonifon, To divert you, Til tell you, if you dient 
the ſtory of the aſſes ſkin, or the fable of the crow and 


the fox, which they learnt me tother day. 


Argan. That's not what 1 want. 

Louiſon. What chen? 

Argan. O ye cunning e you know very well 
what I mean. 

Louiſon. Pardon me, papa. 

Argan. Is it thus you obey me? 

Louiſon. How? 

O 2 
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Argan. Did not I charge you to come 1 
| and tell me all that you did ſee? © 
Louiſon. Yes, papa. 
Argan. Have you done ſo? '' . | np 
- Louiſon, Yes, papa, I am come to ll youall that! 
— ſcen. * ; 
Argan. And hows you ſeen noting to-day? X 
- Louiſon. No, papa. ; 
Argan. No? 
Louiſon. No, papa. 
Argan. Indeed? 
Louiſon. Indeed. a | 
Argan. Hoh, very well, 1'll make s wh the Katie, 
Louiſon ſeeing Argan take a rod.] Ah! papa. 
Argan. Ha, hah, you little hypocrite, you don't tell 
me, you ſaw a man in your ſiſter's chamber. | 
L Louiſon crying.] Papa. 
Argan taking her by the arm.] Here's ſomething will 
teach yon to lye. © 
Louiſon falling down on her knees,] Ah, papa, pray 
forgive me, *Twas becauſe my ſiſter had bid me not 
to tell it you; but I'm going to tell you all. 
Argan. You muſt, firſt of all, have the rod, for hav- 
ing told alye. After that we ſhall conſider of the .. 
Louiſon. Forgive me, papa. 
Argan. No, no. 
Louiſon. My dear papa, don't whip me. 
Argan. You ſhall be 2 
Loniſon. For heav'n's fake, papa, don't whip me. 
Argan going to whip her.] Come. come. | 
Louiſon. Oh! papa, you have hurt me. Hold, I'm 
" [She feigns herſelf dead. 
Argan. Hola, what's the * of this? Louiſon, 
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Louiſon. Oh! bleſs me! Louiſon Ah! my child. Oh! 
wretched me! My poor child's dead. What have 1 
done, wretch! Oh! villanous rod! A curſe on all rods! 
oh! my dear child; my poor little Louiſon. 

Louiſon. So, ſo, rere. don't cry ſo, I'm not quite 
dead.” | 

Argan. Dye ſee the cunning baggage? Oh!” come, 
come, I pardon you for this time, 1 you's _— 
tell me all. 

Louiſon. Ho, yes, papa. 

Argan. Take ſpecial care you do however, for here's. 
2 little finger knows all, and will tell me if you lye. 
; wg But, papa, Gays tell 70 _ that I told 


you 
ighlnws No; no. ; 

Louiſon after ſeeing if any body lend ] Why, pe- 
pa, there came a man into my fiſter's chamber when I 
was there. 

Argan. Well? 

Louiſon. I aſk'd him what he wanted, od be told me 
8 was her muſie-maſter. 

Argan aſide:] Um, um. There's the buſineſs. [to 
Lboifon JWel ?: 

Louiſon. Afterwards my ſiſter came. 

Argan. Well? | 

Louifon. She ſaid to him, be gone, be gone, be gone, 
for goodneſs- ſake! Be gone, you make me in * 

Argan. Very well? 

Louiſon. And herwov'da't go. 

Argan. What did be ſay to her? 

Louiſon. He faid,. I don't know how many things. 

Argan. But what was it? 
Louiſon. He told her this, and that, and bother, how 
0 3 
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he lov'd her dearly, and that the was nn 
ture in the world. | | 
Argan. And then? | 

Louiſon. And then be foll down on his knees to her. 

Argan. And then? 

Louiſon. And then he kiſs'd her band. 

Argan. And then? £ 
Leds. And then wy mans came to the door, 
and he run away. | | 

Argan. Was there nothing elſe? 

Louiſon. No, papa. 

Argan. My little-ſinger however mutters Gmething 
beſides. [Putting his finger to his car.] Stay. Eh? ha, 
hah! ay? hob, hoh; here's my little-finger tells me 
ſomething that you ſaw, and that you have not told me. 

Louiſon. Oh! papa. Your little- finger | is a her. 

Argan. Have à care. 

Louiſon. No, papa, don't believe it, it fbs, I . 


you. 

Argan. Hoh, well, well we ſhall ſee 3 Go your 

way, and be fure you obſerve every thing, go. alone.] 

Well! I've no more children. Oh! what perplexity of 

aſſairs! I have not leiſure fo much as to mind my ill 
neſs. In good truth, I can hold out no longer. | 

| U alls down into dis * 


SCENE XII. 5 


B E R A L-D . A'R G AN. 


{ | e 
* Aae | raged 
WELL, brother, what's the matter, how hed nh 
© Argan. Ah, brother, * e B94 


— 


Ins vvrocnovpn TAC xs 


Beraldo. How, very ili? 

Argan. Yes. I am fo very beds 'ris needle 

Beraldo. That's a fad thing indeed. 

Argan. I haven't even the ſtrength to be ible to ſpeak. 

Beraldo; I eame here, brows, to . match 
for my niece Angeliea. 

Argan ſpeaking with great fary. and ſtarting out of 
his chalr.] Brother, don't ſpeak to me about that baſe 
flat.” She's an ide, impertinent, impudent baggage, 
and I'll put her in a convent, before ſhe's two days older. 

Beraldo. Hoh, 'tis mighty well. I'm very glad your 
ftrength returns to you a little, and that my viſit does 
you good. Well, come, we'll talk of buſineſs by-and- ; 
by. I've bronght you an entertainment here, that will 
dimpate your melancholy, and diſpoſe you better for 
what we are to talk about. They are gipſies, drefs'4 
in Mooriſh habits, who perform ſome dances, mix d with 
ſongs, that I'm ſure you will be pleas'd with, and this 
will be much better for yon than one of Mr. Purgon's 
preſcriptions.” 1 5 20. | 


A CT. u.. SCENE 1 
BERALDO, AK GA N, TOINET. 


1 


ELL, brother, what ſay you of this? Is not this 
well worth a doſe of Caſſia? 
Toinet. Ho, good Caſſia is an excellent lug 
Beraldo. So, ſhall we talk a little together? 
Argan. A little patience, brother, I return preſently, 
Toinet. Hold, Sir; you don't —— 
walk without your anne v1 HY | 
0 4 
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8 c E N E . 
BER AL Do. TOINET., 


» CL #&& <4 


; Toinzgr. 


| 7 RAY, ir, don't abandon the intereſ! of your niece. 

Beraldo. III try every way to obtain for her what 
ſhe wiſhes, 
f Toinet. We muſt abſolutely prevent this extravagant 
f match, which he has got in his head, and I've thought 
with myſelf, it would be a good job, if we could in- 
troduce here a phyſician into our poſt, to diſguſt him 
with bis Mr. Purgon, and cry down bis conduct. But 
as we haye. no body at hand to do it, 1 have reſoly'd 
to play a trick of my own head. 

Beraldo. How? Pp 

Toinet. 'Tis a whimſical fancy. Tt may be more 
fortunate perhaps than prudent. Let me alone with it ; 
do you act your own part. Here's our man. 


AR G A N,. BERALD o. 


BERAL DO. / 1 


wi LL you ſuffer me, brother, to defire above all 
things, - that RR 2 * K into any heat in our 
converſation. | | 

Argan. Done. 

Beraldo. That you'd anſwer . an to 
the things I may ſay to * b 


* 
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:-\Argan. Les. 

Beraldo. And that we Wey ede dc upon _ | 
pg r Bhs e rr 
Paffion. | 
Arden Ae mY What a deal of Katie 
Beraldo. Whence comes it, brother, that having tbe 


eſtate which you have, and having no children but one 
daughter ; for I don't reckan your little one: Whence 
eomes it, I ys that an her into a con- 
vent? 

Argan. Whenice comes it, brother, that I am maſter 
of my family, but to do what I think fit? | 
- » Beraldo. | Your wife does: not fail adviſing you to get 
rid thus of your daughters; and I don't doubt, but that, 
thro' a ſpirit of charity, ſhe would be overjoy d to fee 
em both Oy nuns. | 
Argan. O, you are thereabouts. My poor wife is at 
once drought] in play. *Tis ſhe does all the miſchief, and 
all the world will have it fo of her. 

Beraldo. No, brother, let's let that alone; ſhe's a 
woman who has the beſt intentions in the world for your 
family,” and who is free from all kind of intereſt; who 
has a marvellous tenderneſs for you, and ſhews an af- 
fection and kindneſs for your children which is incor 
ceivable; that's certain. We'll not talk of that, but re- 
turn to your daughter. With what intention, brother, 

would you give her in marriage to the ſon of a phyſician? 
Argan. With an intention, brother, to * myſelf 
fuch a ſon-in-law as I want. 

Beraldo. That's no concern, brother, of verde 
ter's, and there's a more ſuitable match offer'd for her- 

Argan. Yes, but this, brother, is. more ſuitable tos 

Os 
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Beraldo. But ought the buſband ſhe takes, to be.for 
you, or for herſelf,” brother? | 

Argan. It ought, . * 
for me, and I will as into 441 family people. that I 
have need o. K- Sha” nog 

Beraldo. By the ae adm, Af your tl ind was 
Ns enough, eee ALT ter dre 3 

Argan. Why not? 

Beraldo. Is it poſſible you ſhould always be fo infotuat- 
4 with your apothecaries and doctors, and reſolve to be 
fick in ſpite of mankind and nature? 

3 What do you mean, brother? 0 

Beraldo. I mean, brother, that I don't ſee any man 
who's lf fick than yourſelf, and I would not deſire a 
better conſtitution than yours. Tis a great mark that 
you are well, and have a habit of body perfectly well 
eſtabliſh'd, that with all the pains you have taken, you've 
not been able yet to ſpoil the goodneſs of your con iitu- 
tion, and that you are not deſtwoy's dy all Wy medicines 
they have-made you take. | 
Argan. But do you know, brother, tis that which p pre- 
ſerves me, and that Mr. Purgon ſays, I ſhonld go off, 
if he was only three days without taking care of me. 

Beraldv. If you don't take care of yourſelf, he'll take 
ſo much care of you, that he'll ſend r ee ot her 
world. | 

4 But let us reaſon « Hale, brother. ee 
no faith then in phyſic? - 

Beraldo. No, brother, and I don't find 'tis neceſſary 
to falvation, to have faith in't. 

Argan. What don't you think a thing true which has 
bern eſtabliſnd thro all the world, and which . 


have rever'd? 
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Beraldo. Far from thinking it true, I look on't, be- 
tween us, as one of the greateſt follies which prevails a- 
mongſt men; and. to conſider things philoſophically, I _ 
don't know a more pleaſant piece of mummery; I don't 
fee any thing more ridiculous, ꝗ— to un- 
dertake to cure another. | 

Argan. Why won't you allow, brother, ad one man 
may cure another? 7 

Beraldo. For this reaſon, dane 1 the For 
of our machines are hitherto myſteries that men ſearce 
can ſee into; and becauſe nature has thrown before our 
eyes too | thick a veil to know any thing of the matter. 

Argan. The phyficians know nothing dn in your 
opinion? 

Beraldo. True, brother. They underſtand for the 
moſt part polite literature; can talk good Latin, know 
how to call all diſtempers in Greek, to define, and to 
diſtinguiſh em; but for what, belongs to the curing of 
anthers ah eee F is 
Argan. But nevertheleſs you mult agree, that in this 
matter phyſicians know more than other people. 

Beraldo. They know, brother, what I have told you. 
which won't cure any great matter; and all the excel-- 
leney of their art conſiſts in a pompous novſenſe,. in a 
fpecious babling, which gives you words inſtead of tca- 
ſons, and promiſes inſtead. of effects. N 
Argan. But in ſhort, brother, there are people hiſs 
and as learn'd as yourfelf; and we ſee that in(fGekneſs 
all the world have recourſe to phyflcians. 

Beraldo. That's a mark of human weakneſs, and. nov 
of the truth'of their art, 

Argan. But phy ſicians chemſelves mult. needs believe 


+4 » i &. 
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in the truth of their art, MEN make uſe 4. 
ſelves. 
| Beraldo. That's becauſe there are "TAR N em; 
who are themſelves in the popular error by which they 
profit, and there are others who make a profit of it wich- 
out being in it. Your Mr. Purgon, for example, knows 
no artiſice; he's a thorough phyſician, from head to 
foot. One that believes in his rules, more than in all 
the demonſtrations of the mathematics, and who would 
think it a crime but to be willing to examine em; who 
ſees nothing obſcure in phyſic, nothing dubious, nothing 
difficult, and who with an impetuoſity of prepoſſeſſon, 
an obſtinacy of aſſurance, . and a brutality void of eom 
_mon ſenſe and reaſon, bleeds and' purges at hap-hazard, 
and heſitates at nothing. He means no ill in all that he 
does for you, 'tis with the beſt principle in the world, 

that he will diſpatch you, and he'll do no more in kil- 
ling you, than what he has done to his wife and chil 
dren, and what upon occaſion he would do to himſelf. 
Argan. That's becaufe you have a fpite againſt him, 
brother. But in ſhort, let's come to fact. What muſt 
we do then, when we. are ſick? | 

Beraldo. Nothing, brother. 

| Argan Nothing? 

- Beraldo. Nothing. We muſt only Wers s quiet, 
| Vale herſelf, when we'll let ber alone, will gently de- 
liver berſelf from the diſorder ſhe's fall'n into. *Tis 
our inquietude, tis our impatience: which ſpoils all, and 
almoſt all men die of their phyſic, and not of their diſ- 
eaſes. 

Argan. But you muſt allow, brother, this we wy 
aſſiſt this nature by certain things. | 

Beraldo. Lack-a-day, brother, theſe are mere notions 


— Wo „ — — — we — 1 
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which we love to feed ourſelves with; and at all times 


ſome fine imaginations have erept in amongſt men-which 
we are apt to believe becauſe they flatter us, and that 
twere to be wiſh'd they were true. When a phyſician 
talks to you of -aſſiiting, ſuccouring and ſupporting na- 
ture, of removing from her what's hurtful, and giving 
her what's defective, of re-eſtabliſhing her, and reſtoring 
her to a full exerciſe of her functions: hen he talks to 


you of rectifying the blood, refreſhing the bowels, and 
the brain, correcting the ſpleen, reſtoring the lungs; 


fortifying the heart, re-eſtabliſhing. and preſerving the 
natural heat, and of having ſecrets to lengthen out life 


for a long term of years; he repeats to you exactly the 


romance of phylic. But when you come to the truth and 
experience of it, yon find nothing of all this, and tis 
like thoſe fine dreams which leave you nothing upon 
waking but the regret of having believ'd em. 2 
Argan. That's to ſay, that all the knowlege of the 
un is ſhut up in your head j and you pretend to know 
more on't than all the great phyſicians of our age. 


Beraldo. In talk, and in things, your great phyſicians 


are two ſorts of people. Hear em talk, they are the 
moſt ſkilful perſons in the world: See em act, and they? re 
the moſt ignorant of all men. >. 

Argan. Lack-a-day. You are a grand doddor, by 
what 1 ſee, and I heartily wiſh that ſome one of thoſe 
gentlemen were here to pay off your arguments, and check 
your prating. 

Beraldo. I, brother, I don't make it my buſineſs to 
attack the faculty, and every one at their perils and for- 
tune, may believe whatever they pleaſe. - What I ſay 
of it is only amongſt ourſelves, and I could wiſh to have 
been able to deliver you a little out of the error you are 


/ 
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in, and, to divert you, could carty you to fee one of 
Moiere's comedies upun this aba. 

Argan. Your Molices with —— 
e feltee), and. I think him mighty pleaſant to pre- 
eee W regerre ee 
phyſicians. 

Beraldo. „Tian the phyſicians tat be expoſes, but 
the ridiculouſneſs of phyfic. 0 

Argan. r 
troll the faculty; a five fimpleton, a pretty impertinent 
ereature, to make a jeſt of conſultations and preſeripti- 
ons, to attack the body of phyſicians, and to bring on 
his ſtage ſuch venerable perſons as thoſe gentlemen. 
Beraldo. What would you have him bring there, but 
the different profeſſions of men? They bring there every 
eee eee eee n. 
＋— be 
Argan. Now by all that's terrible, e phy 
his} cated bu corecy's ef bis Unparrinientee, and, when 
he was fick, let him die without relief. He ſhould ſay 
and do in vain, I would not preſcribe him the leaſt bleed · 
ing, the leaſt ſmall! elyſter, and would ſay to him, pe- 
nich, periſh, twill learn HO Hg abs engere 
OP faculty. 

Beraldo. eee eee * 

r Yes, he's a fooliſn fellow; e 
ficians are wiſe, they'lt do what 1 fay. * 


Beraldo. He'll be ſtill wiſer than your Act For 
he'll not aſk em for any affiſtance. _ 
Argan. man if he has not re 
—— 

Beraldo. He has his reaſons for nad id 
eee for vigerous: and ro- 
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buſt people, and thoſe who have ſtrength left to bear the 
phyſic with the difeaſe; but W has but juſk 


ſtrength to bear his Wloeſs. +» 
Argan. Very fooliſh reafons, thoſe! Hold, bag 
let us talk no more of that man, for it raiſes my — 
and you'll bring my diſtemper on me. | 
Beraldo. With all my heart, brother; and to ebangd 
the diſcourſe, I muſt tell you, that for a. little repug 
nance which your daughter has diſcover'd to you, you 
ought not to take the violent reſolution of putting her 
into a convent, that in choice of a ſon-in-law, yon ſhould 
not blindly follow a paſſion that tranſports you, and 
that you ought in this matter to-accommodate yourſelf a 
little to the inclination of your child, fince tis for alt 


her life, and ſince the whole ta of a married ſtate 
depends on it. 


SCENE NM $i 
Mr. FLEURANT with a ſyringe in kis hand, ARGAN, 
"," BERALDO. 
ARG AX. | 67 


on! brother, with your leave. 

 Beraldo.« How, what would you do? 

 Argan Take this little N here, vill be Gon 
done. 

. von are in | jeſt ſure. Can't eee eat 
ment without a clyſtex or a purge? Send it back "tilt ſome - 
other time, and take a little reſt. 

Argan. This evening, Mr. Flenrant, or to-morrow 
morning. 


Mr. Flemaat to Beraldo.] For what reaſon. @ you 
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pretend to oppoſe the preſcriptions of the faculty, and 
to hinder-the gentleman from taking my clyſter 2. u 
are very pleaſant to have this boldneſs. +: 7 57 7 
Beraldo. Be gone, Sir, we ſee. well enowgh that you 
have not been accuſtom'd to ſpeak to people's faces. 
Mr. Fleurant Vou ought not to make Belt of phy- 
ſie in this manner, and to make me loſe my time. I'm 
not come here but on a good preſcription, and I'll go 
tell Mr. Purgon how I've been hinder'd from executing 
wa and from performing ny m — 


SCENE v. 


rn AI po. 


„ 


ARGAN. 


BROTHER,, you'll- -be the cauſe here of ſome miſ- 
fortune. 

Beraldo. The great misfortune-of not taking a clyſter 
which Mr. Purgon had preſeribd! Once more, brother, 
is it poſſible that there ſhould be no way of curing you 
of the diſeaſe of the doctor, eee e 
time lie buricd in their drugs | ' 
Argan. Ah, brother, you talk of it like a man that's 
in health; but if you was in my place, you'd ſoon change 

your language. Tis eaſy to talk _—_ an, when 
one's in full health. pt 
+ Beraldo. But what diſtemper hevs you? 

Argan. You'll make me mad; I wiſh that you had 
my diſtemper, to ſee if you would prate thus. — 
Mr, Oe 


1 
. 
| 

, 
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Mr. PURGON, ARGAN, BERALDO, . TOINET. 


Mr. Pux GON. 


I HAVE juſt now heard very pleaſant news below at 
the door; that you make a jeſt of my preſcriptions here, 
and refuſe to take the remedy which 1 order'd. cis- 

Argan. Sir, twas not 

Mr. Purgon. Tis a great Aena a as cl. 
lion of a patient againſt his phyſician. 

Teinet. That's horrible. 

Mr. Purgon. A clyſter which I had taken the 1 85 
ſure to compoſt myſelf. | 

Argan. Twas not I ——- | 

Mr. Purgon. Invented, and made 8 up ing to at . 
the rules of art. 

Toinet. He was in the wrong. 4 

Mr. Purgon. And which would have proc a mar- 
vellous effe&t on the bowels. | 

Argan. My brother N. 

Mr. Purgon. To ſend it back with e . 
Argan pointing to Beraldo } 'Tis he —— 

Mr. Purgon. Tis an exorbitant * 

Tomet.. Tee.. 

Mr. Purgon. An enormous — ** the pro- 
fell ion, 
Argan pointing to Beraldo ] He is the cauſe -—— 

Mr., Purgon. A erime of high 1 againſt mw 
faculty, which can't be enough puniſh'd: 

Toinet. Vou're in the right. 

Mr. Purgon. I declare to you that I break of all com 
merce with you. | 2K 


- 
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Argan. Tis my brother 

Mr. Purgon, That I'll have no. more alliance with 
you. | {reid 

* Toinet. You'll do well. 

Mr. Purgon. And to end all union with you, there's 
eee , e rite ane 
of the marriage. 

Argan. Tis my lader that has done all the miſchief, 

Mr. Purgon. To contemn my elyſter? 

Argan. Let it be brought, Vit take it directly. 

Mr. Purgon. I. ſhould have deliver d you from your 
— before *twas long. | 

Toinet. He doesn't deſerve it. ö 

Mr. Purgon. I was going to cleanſe your body, and | 
to have diſcharg'd it entirely of all its all — 

Argan. Ah, brother! 

Mr. Purgon. And I wanted no more than aids 
1 to have gone to the bottom with you. | 

Tainet. He's unworthy of your care. 

Mr. Purgon. But ſince you was not —_ to e 
by my hands. 

Argan. Tisn't my fault. 

Mr. Purgon. des yon Mees Weben . 
which a man owes to his phyſician, 

Toinet. That cries for vengeance. . 

Mr. Purgon. eee 
nous to the remedies I've preſcrib'd _ 

Argan. Ah, not at all. ' 

Mr. Purgon. I muſt tell you that — you to 
your evil conſtitution, to the intemperature of your bow- 
els, the corruption of your blood, the acrimony of "your 
bile, and the feculeacy of your humours. | 

Toinet. Tis very well done. 


* 
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| Argan Oh! bern: 
th Mr. Purgon. And my will is that within hos ay. 
time, you Nn e e | 


Argan. Ah! mercy! 


's Mr. Purgon. That you fall into R pred. 
of Argan. Mr. Purgon! n! 
Mr. Purgon. From »Bradpepa n. oog. 
f. Argan. Mr. Purgon! | ' 
Mr. Purgon. From . Dyſpepla into an Apepſia. 
Argan. Mr. Pargon! - 
* Mr. Purgon. From an Apepſi into « Lienteris. 
Argan. Mr. Purgon! | 
Mr. Purgon. From » Licuteria into « Difſenteria. | 
d Argan. Mr. Purgon "791 | 1 0 
Mr. Purgon. From «-Difentetiwinrord dropdy: 90 
Argan. Mr. Purgon! 1 
5 Mr. Purgon. And from a dropfy into a privaion of 
ann end DE tip. cath 6754 
Z 
| "$CENE VII. 


AR GA N, B ER AL D O. n 


.. ARGAN. -. 


AH bb I'm dead! brother, you * undone me. 

Beraldo. Why! what's the matter? 

Argan. I can hold no longer. I feel already that the 
faculty is taking its revenge. 

Beraldo. Faith, brother, you're a ſimpleton, and I 
would not for a great deal that you ſhould be ſeen doing 
what you do. Pray feel your own pulſe a little, come 
to yourſelf again, and don't give up 5 II 


imagination. 
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Argan. You ſee, Os * 9 111 

en'd me with. 

Beraldo. What a en man you _ 0 . 

Argan. He * I ſhould become . within four 
days time. 

Beraldo. And what does it get what he ad: Is't 
an oracle that has ſpoke to you? to hear you one wou'd 
think, that Mr. Purgon held in his hands the thread of 
your days, and by ſupreme authority could prolong it to 
you, or cut it ſhort as he pleas'd: Conſider that the 
principles of your life are in yourſelf, and that the an- 
ger of Mr. Purgon is as incapable of killing you, as his 
remedies are of keeping you alive. Here's an opportuni- 
ty, if you have a mind to it, to get rid. the doctors, 
or if you-was born not to be able to live without em, it 
is eaſy to have another of em, with uhom, brother, 
vou may run a little Tefs riſque. 

Argan. Ah! brother, he knew all my 8 
and the way to govern me 

Beraldo. I muſt confeſs to you, that you are a man of 
great ee and that n ſee Oe. m_ ſtrange 
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* 


ToI NAT to Argau. 


- BER üs e doctor defies to ſee _ 

3 What dor? ::: 

Toinet. A doctor of phyſic. 

Argan. I aſk. thee who he is. 

Toinet. 1 don't know him, but he's as. like me as 


at- 
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two drops of vater. and if I wasn't ſure that my mother 
was an honeſt. woman, I ſhould Gay, that this was ſome 


little brother ſhe had given me ſince my father s death. 
Argan. Let him come in. 


8E N E ILE. 3 
ARGAN, BERALDO. 


BrxALDo. 


1 OV are ſerv'd to your wiſh, One doctor leaves you, 
another offers himſelf. 

Argan. I much fear if you ben't-the canſe of ſome 
misfortune, | | 

Beraldo. Again! are you always upon that? 

Argan. See how I. have at heart all thoſe * 
that I don't know, thoſe | 


S CEN E X. 
ARGAN, BERALDO, TOINET dreſs'd as a » phyſician, 


ToiNET. 


PERMIT me, Sir, to make you a viſit, and to i 
fer you my ſmall ſervices for all the bleedings and pur- 
gations you ſhall have occaſion for. 
Argan. Sir, I'm. very much oblig'd to yon. [to Be- 
raldo.] By my troth, Tvinet herſelf! © - 
Toinet. I beg you to excuſe me, Sir, I had forgot 
to give my ſervant a meſſage, Ill return immediately. 
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AAN BERALDO, 

. - ARG AN. * ; 

- HAH! won'd not you ſay that tis verily Toinet ? 
Beraldo. Tis true that the likeneſs is very great. But 

this is not the firſt time we've ſeen theſe fort of things, 


and hiſtories are full of theſe ſports of nature, 
Argan. For my part, I am aſtonifh'd at it, and 


rail 1s O No Bn HK 
AR GAN, BERALDO, TOINET, 


T4999 loft is Kenne. 
WHAT dye want, Sir? 
Argan. What? | 
Toinet. Did you not call me? 
Argan. I? no. 
Toinet. My cars muſt have tingl'd then. 
Argan. Stay a little here, and ſee how much this doc- 
tor is like thee, 
Toinet. Yes truly, I have other buſineſs below, and 
I've ſeen him enough. ; 


sc EN E XIII. 


| ARGAN, BERALD 0. 


nog: 


IF T hadn't ſeen em both together, I ſhould have 
believ'd * twas but one. 
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| Beraldo. I have read ſurpriſing things of theſe kind 
of 'reſtanbluntes;" and we have ſeen of erm bn our times, 


where all the world have been deceiv'd. - 
Argan. For my part, 1 Hooks have bes dee by 


_ 
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| 8 c E N E XV. 
ARGAR, BERALDO, TOINET ita phyſician's habit, 


\ TorxerT.. 


SIR, I aſk pardon with all my heart. 

Argan aſide to Beraldo.} This is wonderful! 

Toinet. Pray, Sir, don't take amiſs the curioſity I 
had to fee ſuch an illuſtrious patient as you are, your 
reputation which reaches every where, * excuſe the 
liberty I've taken. 

Argan. Sir, I'm your ſervant. . 
Toinet. I ſee, Sir, that you look carneſtly at me: 
what age d'ye really think I am?; 

Argan. I think that you may be twenty fix, or twenty 
ſeven at moſt. 

Toinet. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha! I'm fourſcore and ten. 

Argan. Fourſcore and ten 

Toinet. Yes. You ſee an effect of the ſeerets of my 
art, to preſerve me thus freſh and vigorous. * 

Argan. By my troth, a fine youthful old fellow. for 
one of fourſcore and ten. 

Toinet. I'm an itinerant phyſician, that go from 
town to town, province to province, kingdom to king- 
dom, to ſeck out famous matter for my capacity, to find 
patients worthy of employing myſelf on, capable of ex- 
erciſing the great and fine feerets which. I've diſcover'd 
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in-medicine., I diſdain to amuſe myſelf with the little 
fry of common diſeaſes, with the trifles of rhcumatiſms 
and defluxions, agues, vapours, and megrims. I would 
have diſcaſes of importance, good continual fevers, with 
2 diſorder' d brain, good purple fevers,” good plagues, 
good confirm'd dropſies, good pleuriſies, with-inflamma- 
tions of the lupgs, this is what pleaſes me, this is what 
I triumph in; and 1 wiſh, Sir, that you had all the 
diſeaſes Ive juſt now mention'd, that you was abandon'd 
by all the phyſicians, deſpair'd of, at the point of death, 

that I might demonitrate to you the excellency of my 
remedies, and the deſire I have to do you ſervice. 

Argan. I'm oblig'd to you, Sir, for the kind wiſhes 
you have for me. 

Toinet. Let's feel your pulſe. Come ai beat as 
3 Aha, I ſhall make you go as you ought. 
Ho, this pulſe plays the impertinent; I perceive you 
conn? know me yet. Who is 9 * 

Argan. Mr. Purgon. 

Toinet. That mari's not wrote in my table-bock a= 
mongſt the great phyſicians. What does he ſay you arc 
ilÞ of? 

Argan. He ſays that tis the liver, and others ſay that 
tis the ſpleen. 

Toinet. They are al e . your lungs that 
” are ill of. | 

Argan. Lungs? ” P 

Toinet. Yes, what 3 you feel? 

Argan. I feel from time to time pains in my head. 
Toinet. The lungs exactly. 

Argan. I ſeem ſometimes to have a miſt before my eyes. 

Toinet. The lungs. 

Argan. I have ſometimes a pain. at the heart. 
Toinet. 


et * 
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Toinet. The lunge. ? 
gi . a in M my Leeks: 
Toinet. The lungs. Aavot wid 


Argan. Andſometimer Im taken with * ay 
belly; as if 'twas/the coli 

Toinet. The —_ ven e an appetite to N 
you eat? N 


Argan. Yes, Sir. * 1 H 
Toinet. 'The bangs. Now, love to wrink a tree ed | 
Argan. Ves, Sir. 


Toinet. The hob: en take a lil nap after we 
paſt, and are glad tofleep? 


| Argin:: Les si- 
Toinet. The lungs, the hw 1 ll you. What * 


your phyſician order you for your food 2 
Argan. He orders me ſoop. Mn ny 
Toinet. Ignorant! 


* Fowl. 


Toinet. Ignorant ! 
Argan. Veal | 
Toinet. Ignorant! 


| : Argan. Broth. -. JT 


Toinct. Ignorant! 
Argan. New-laid eggs. 
-» Toinet. Ignorant! | 
Argan. And a few prinevne night to relak the bal . 
Toinet. Ignorant! 7 
Argan. And above all to drink my wine well duated. 
Toinet. Ignorantus, ignoranta, ignorantum. You mult 
drink your wine unmix'd, and to thicken your blood 
which is too thin, you muſt cat good fat beef, good fat 
pork, good Dutch cheeſe, good rice gruel, and cheſnuts 
and wafers, to thicken and conglutinate. Your doctor's 
Vor. V. ; P | 


* 


$33 THE HYPOCHONDRIAE. 


an aſs. T'll ſend you one of my own choice, and will 
| NET een IRS 06/000 ee >the 
this town. | 

Argan. You will very much oblige me. 5 

Toinet. What the duce N e N this . 4 

Argan. How? FF 

Toinet. Here's an arm I'd have cut of immediately, 
* I were as you. 

Argan. And why? 

Toinet. Don't you ſee that it attracts all the nouriſh- 
ment to itſelf, and hinders this fide from growing? 

Argan. Tes, but I have oceaſion for my arm. 

Toinet. You've a right- eye there too that I wou'd 
have pluck'd out, if I were in your place. 

Argan. Plack out an eye? 

Toinet. Don't you find it incommodes the other, and 
robs it of all its nouriſhment? believe me, have it pluck d 
out as ſoon as poſſible, you'll ſee _ clearer with the 
| left eye. | 

Argan. There needs no hurry b in this affair. 

Toinet Farewel. I'm forry to quit you ſo ſoon, but 
I muſt be preſent at a grand conſultation we are to have 
about a man who died yeſterday. ' | 

Argan. About 2 man who died yeſterday ? 
Tuoinet. Yes, to conſider, and ſee what ought to 

have been done to have cur'd him. Your humble ſer- 
vant. 

Argan. You kvow that ſick folk are excus'd from ce. 
remooy. 
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8 0 E N E XV. 
ARGAN, BERALDO. 55. 


BENALI DO. jet 


TRULY, this doctor ſeems to be a very ſkilful man. 
Argan. Yes; but goes à little of the faſteſt. | 
Beraldo. All your great phyſicians do fo. 
Argan. To cut off my arm, and pluck out my eye, 
that the other may be better! I'd much rather that it 
ſhou'd not be quite ſo well. A pretty operation, truly, 
to make me at Ni 7p ee 1181 


SCEN E XVI. 1 
ARGAN, BER AL DO. TOINE T. 


To1NET pretending to ſpeak to ſome body. 

COME, come, I'm your nn ſervant for mob I 
am not in a merry humour. 

Argan. What's the matter? 

Toinet. Your phyſician, troth, wants to feel my pulſe, 

Argan. Look you, there, at fourſcore and ten years 
of age. N 

Beraldo. Well, come, brother, Lace your his 9 | 
bas quarrel'd with you, won't you give me leave to ſpeak 
of the match, which is propos'd for my niece? _ | 

Argan. No, brother, Ill put her in a.convent, ſince 
ſhe oppos'd my inclinations. I fee plainly there's ſome 
intrigue in the caſe, and I have diſcover'd a-certain ſe- 
cret interview, which they don't know I bave; diſcover” d. 

Beraldo, Well, brother, allowing . were ſome 

P 2 
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little inclination, wou'd that be fo criminal, and can any 
thing be offenſive to you, when all this tends only to what 
is very honeſt, as matrimony ? 

Argan. Be it what it will, brother, ue 
that I'm determin'd upon. 

Beraldo. You will very much pleaſe a a certain perſon, 

Argan. I underſtand you. You are always harping 

upon that ſtring, a * _ with ſticks greatly” * 

ſtomach. 

Beraldo. Well; yes; Pes inte I muſt ſpeak frank- 
ly. tis your wife that I mean; and I can no more en- 
dure the infatuation yon are under in reſpect to her, than 

I'can your infatuation in reſpect to phyſie, nor to ſee you 

run head- long into every ſnare ſhe lays for you. 

Toinet. Ah, Sir, don't talk of madam, ſhe's a wo- 

man of whom there's nothing to be ſaid; a woman with- 

outartifice, and who loves my maſter, who loves him 

One can't expreſs it. 

Argan. Ak her but how fond ſhe i is of' me. 

+ Poinet. Tis true; 
Argan. What uneaſineſs my ſickneſs _ ga * 
Toinet. Moſt aſſuredly. | 

ee "And the eare, and the pains ſhe takes about 

me. * 

Toinet. Tis certain, ſto Beraldo.] Have you a mind 

1 ſhould enwince you, and ſhew you preſently how ma- 
dam loves my maſter. [To Argan. ] Sir, let we unde- 
ceive him,” and deliver him from his miſtake. 

Argan. "How? © 

Toinet. My" miſtreſs is juſt return'd. Clap yourſelf 

down in this elfair, ſtreteh'd out at your full length, and 

feign yourſelf dead. You'll ſee vo mw ſhe” 1 " in, 
when I tell * the ä eee e | 


— 
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Argan, TI doe . 14 nv "ed 

Toinet. Ves, but don't let een 1 4. 

ſpair, for ſhe may perhaps die by it. 
Argan. Let me alone os tf RD 


Ioinet to e Hide you ve in "ow corver: 


4 764040 2 
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ARGAN. 


Is there hot ſome danger i in counterfeiting 15 1 

Toinet. No, no. What danger can there be? Only 
ſtretch yourſelf out there. Till de a great pleaſure to 
confound your brother. Here's my miret. E. as 
you are og ces of x W 


3 S EN E XVIII. 
BELINA, ARGAN ſtretched out in his chair, TOINET. 


ToINET pretending not to ſee Belina.” 


OH! heavens! oh, wretched! what « range accident! a 
Belina. What ails you, Toinet? ä N | 
Toinet. Ah, madam! 

Belina. What's the matter? 
Toinet. Your huſband's dead. 
»Belina. My huſband dead? _,. 
Toinet. Alas! yes. The * ſoul is defuncd, 
Belina. Certainly? 

Toinet. Certainly. No —* knows of this accident 
28 yet, I was here all alone with him. He juſt now de-, 
parted in my arms. Here, ſee him laid at his full length 
in this chair. 


54 
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Belina, Heav'n be prais'd. Here I am deliver d from 
a grievous burden.” What a fool art thou, Toinet, to 
de fo afflicted at his death! | 

Toinet. 1 thought, madam, that we ſhould cry. - 
Selina. Go, go, tis not worth while. What Joſs is 
there of him, and what good did he do upon earth? A 
wretch troubleſome to all the, world, a filthy, nauſeous 
fellow, never without a clyſter, or a doſe of phyſic in 
his guts; always ſulveling, coughing, or ſpitting; a ſtupid, 
tedious, ill-natur'd creature; for ever fatiguing people, 
and ſcolding, night and day, at his maids and his foot- 
ee 

© Toinet. A fine Yaneral oration!. | 8 

Belina. You muſt help me, Toinet, to execute my 
125 and you may depend upon it, in ſerving me, 
your recompenſe is fure. Since, by good-luck, no body 
is yet acquainted with the affair, let us carry him to his 
dead, and keep his death a fecret, till I have accompliſh'd 
my buſineſs. There are ſome papers, and there is ſome 
mony, that I have 2 mind to ſeize on, and it is not juſt 
that I ſhou'd have paſt the prime of my years with bim, 
withont any manner of advantage. Come, Toinet, let 
us firſt of all take all his keys. 

Argan ſtarting up haſtily.] Sorry. 

Belina. Ah! 

Argan. Ay, miſtreſs wife, is it thus yon ne me? 

Foinet. Ah, hah, the defunct is not dead. _ 

Argan to Belina who makes off.] I'm very glad to ſee 
your love, and to have heard the fine panegyric you 
made upon me. Tis a wholeſome piece of advice, which | 
will make me wiſe for the future, and prevent me do- 
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SCENE XIX. 


BERALDO coming ont of the olace where be was kid, 
ARGAN, T OINET. 


> 


1 BERALDO. 


WELL, brother, you ſee how 'tis. 

Toinet. In good truth, I con'd never have beliey'd 
R. But I hear your daughter; place yourſelf as you 
were, and let us ſee in what manner ſhe will receive your 
death. Tis a thing which 'tw ill not be at all amifs to 
try, and fence your hand is in, you'll know, by this 
means, the ſentiments your family has for you. 

{Beraldo coneeals himfelf gn. 


SCENE XX. 


ARGAN, ANGELICA, TOINET. 


Tot r pretending not to ſee Angelica. 
| OH heaven! ah! fad accident! unheppy day! 
Angelica, What al, yoo, Toinet, and what dhe 


ery for? 
Toinet. Alas! Ive widely ao eel 


Angelica. Eh? what ? 
Toinet. Your father's dead. 
Angelica. My father dead, Toinet ? | 
Toinet. Yes, you ſee him there, he died this moment 
of a fainting fit that took him. 
Angelica. Oh heaven! what a misfortune ! ' what a 
eruel ſtroke! Alas! mult I loſe my father, the only thing 
1 had leſt in the world! and muſt I alfo, to increaſe 
P 4 
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my deſpair, loſe him at a time when he was angry with 


me! what will become of me, unbippy/wretch! and 
what conſolation can 1 find _— ſo out 2 Joſs? 


8 0 EN E XXI. 


ARGAN, nn CLEANTHES, Tr. 


* 24 
J * 


e CTs 1 0 


War- 8 BY. matter with you, fir Angelica? and 
whos misfortune do you weep. for? | 

| Angelica. I weep for every thing I col boſe ind 
dear and precious in life. I _ for the death of IP 
father. 1 n 

Cleanthes, Heay 'ns! ** ap eeldenr? * unex- 
pected a ſtroke! Alas! after the demand I had conjur'd 
your uncle to make of you in marriage, I was coming 
to preſent myſelf to him, to endeavour by my reſpects 
and intręaties to- incline his heart to grant ' you to my 
withes. 

Angelica. Ah! Cleanthes, let us talk no more of it. 
Let us here leave off all thoughts of marriage. After 
the deatk of my father, Il have nothing more to do 
with the world, I renounce it for ever. Yes, my dear 
father, if I have lately oppos'd- your inclinations, I will 
follow one of your intentions at leaſt, and make amends, 
dy that, [kneeling.] for the concern I accuſe myſelf of 
having given you. Permit me, father, now to give you 
my promiſe of it, and to embrace * to witneſs" to 


you my reſentment. of * 
Argan (embracing Apgelica.] Oh! 1. il! wok 
Angelica. Hah! , 


Argan. Come, be not frighted, Lame dead. Come, 


ry - 
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thou art my true: fleſh and blood, my real daughter, and 


I.am charm'd that 1 _— ene 15 8 0 
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ARGAN, BERALDO, ANGELICA," CLEANTHES, 
0994 FUINDT tio ; 
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An. * D ſurpriſe] ſince, by! extreme 
good fortune, heav'n reſtores you, Sir, to my wiſhes, 
permit me here to throw myſelf at your feet, to implore 
one favour of you. If you are not favourable to the in - 
clination of my heart, if you refuſe me Cleanthes for a 
hiiſband ; conjure you at leaſt, not to force me to mar- 
ry another. This is all the favour I aſk. of you. 

Cleanthes throwing himſelf at-Argan's feet.] Ah! Sir, 
allow yourſelf to be touch'd with her intreaties and mine; 
and ſhew not yourſelf averſe to the mutual ardors of ſa. 
agreeable a paſſion. -- | 

-  Beraldo. Brother, can you « withſland this? '$ 

Toinet. Can you be inſenſible, Sir, of ſo much love 

Argan. Let him turn phyſician, I conſent to the mar- 
riage. {to Cleanthes.] Yes, Sir, turn phyhoians, fo | 
give you my danghter. 

Cleanthes. Moſt willingly, ,- If it only Nicks.os Feng 
Sir, to become your ſon-in-law, I'll be a phyſician, and 
even an apothecary, if you. pleaſe... That's no ſuch a 
buſineſs; I ſhou'd do much more to obtain the fair Angelica. 

{ Beraldo, But, brother, a thought's come into my 

head. Turn a phyſician. yourſelf. The conveniency: 

will be much greater, to have all chat 728 want with 

in yourſelf, 1.8 11 . 56 8 
” NE 
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Toinet. That's true. That's the true way to cure 

yourſelf preſently ; and there's no diſtemper ſo daring, 
as to meddle with the perſon of a phyſician. 

Argan. I fancy, brother, rer Am of 
an age to ſtudy? - 

ZBeraldo. Plhaw, ſtudy! why; yeunre learned enough 
there are a great many among em. who are not better 
Aill'd than yourſelf. | 

Argan. But one ſhonld know how to ſpeak Latin well, 
eee N e ufo 
ply to em. e ene ee 

Zeraldo. You'll SER FOIL MY th 
and cap of a phyſician, and you will afterwards be more 
e SAD/10 be. *y 

Argan. What! do people underſtand how to diſcoutſe 
upon diſtempers, when they have on that habit? 2 

Beraldo. Yes. Nou have nothing to do, but to talk, 
with gown and cap any ſhuf becomes learned, and 
nonfenfe becomes ſenſe. 

Toinet. Hold, Sir, were there no e 
beard, that goes a great way already; a beard makes 
more than half in the compoſition of a doctor. 

Cleanthes. I'm ready at worſt, to do every thing. 

- Beraldo to Argan.] Will you have the thing en 
mediately ? | 

Argan. How immediately? 

f Beraldo. Yes, and in your own houſe. 

Argan. In my own houſe ? 

- Beraldo. Yes, I know a body of phyſicians, my friends 
who- will come inſtantly and perform the _— 
youy hall. *Twill coſt you nothing of 

Argan. But what ſhall I ſay, what ſhall I anſwer ? 

Beraldo. ' They'll inſtruct you in a few words, wh 
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they'll give you in writing, what you are to ſay. Go 
dreſs yourſelf in a decem manner, 1'lf go ſend for em. 
Argan. With 1 my heart, N this. 


SCENE THE LAST. 
BERALDO, ANGELICA, CLEANTHES,. TOINET.. 


CLEANTHES. 
WHAT 's your intention, and d'ye mean by this 
body of your friends | | 
... Tolnet. What's: your denn: 

Beraldo. To divert. ourſelyes 2 little this mine 
The players have made an interlude of a. doctor's admiſ- 

fon with dances and muſic, I defire we may take the 
diverſion of it together, and that BY | wane may act 
the principal character in it. 

Angelica. But, uncle, wethinks you 1 upon my 
father a little too much. 

Beraldo. But niece, this is not ſo mnch playing on 
him, as giving into his fancies. We may each of us take 
a part in't ourſelves, and ſo perform the comedy to one 
another. The carnival bears us out in this. Let's go 
quickly to get every thing ready. 

Cleanthes to Angelica.] Do you conſent to it? 

Angelica. Yes, hnce my uncle conducts us. 
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FIRST ENTRY. 85 


Upholiſergs come in dancing to prepare the hall, and 
place the benches to muſic. 


"$ECOND ENTRY. 


3 cavalcade of phyſicians to the ſound of inſtruments. 

© "Perſons bearing elyſter-pipes which repreſent maces, 
enter firſt. After them come the apothecaries with their 
morters, ſurgeons and :dotors two by two, ho place 
themſelves on each fide the ſtage, whilſt the preſident - 
aſcends a chair, which is plac'd in the middle, and Argan 
who is to be admitted à doctor of phyſic, places himſelf 
on a low ſtool at the foot of the preſident's chair. 


79 
"= 


>” 2. matt. 8 

. $cavantiſſimi „ * 

Nledicini profeſſores, | | nee, hy 

Qui hic aſſemblati eſti : pat 

"= Et vos altri meſſiores. Nt 

22 Sententiarum facultatis ; 
4 Fideles executores; 


. Chirurgiam et apothicari, 
Atque tota compania auſſi, os” Ta 
Salus, honor, et argentum, © 

Atque bonum appetitum. 
Non poſſum, docti confreri, 
In me ſatis admirari, 
Qualis bona inventio, 
Eſt medici profeſſio; 
How rare and choice a thing is iſta 
Medicina benedicta, 


S 
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Quao ſuo nomine ſolo 
Marveloſo miraculo 1 * 
Since ſi longo tempore; 
Has made in clover vivere 
So many people omni genere. 
per totam terram videmus 
Grandam vogam ubi yen ot N 
Et quod grandes et petiti 4 
Sunt de nobis infatuti::: 
Totus mundus currens ad noſtros remedios, 
Nos regardat ſicut deos, 
Et noſtris praeſeriptionibus 
Principes et reges ſubjectos videtis. 


'Tis-therefore, noſtra ſapientia,, eee, 
Bonus ſenſus atque prudentia, e 
Strongly for to travaillare, _ 
A nos, bene conſervare | 
;:Jn, tali, eredito, voga et honore; 
Et take car a non recevere 
| In noſtro docto corpore 
Quam perſonas capabiles, . 
Et totas dignas fillire 
Has placas honorabiles. 


y.4 


For that nunc convocati eſtis 
Et credo quod findebitis 
Dignam matieram medici, 
In ſcavanti homine that there you ſeeg . 
Whom in thingis omnibus 
Dono ad interrogandum 
Et a bottom examinandumm 3 
Veſtris capacitatibus. | 
Firſt Doctor. Si mihi licentiam dat dominus * 
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Et tanti doQi doctores, 
Et aſſiſtuntes ithuſtres, 
4 Quem eſtimo et honors, - 
Demandabo cam et atio. quare 
Argan. Mihi a docto doctore | 
Pemandatur cauſam et rationem, quare 
50 facit dormire. 
To which reſpondoo. 
Quia eſt in eo 
a Virtus dormitiva, 
Cujus eſt natura 
Senſus ſtupiſire. 
Chorus. Bene, bene, bene, bene, reſpondere, 
Dignus, dignus eſt intrare 7 
In noſtro docto corpore. | 
Bene, bene, reſpondere. 
Second Doctor. Cum permiſſione domini pracſidis, 
Doctiſſimae facultatis, 
Et totius his noſtris actis 
Companiae affiſtantis, 
Demandabo tibi, docte Bachehere, 
Quae ſunt remedia, 
Quae in maladia 
Call'd Hydropiſia 
| Convenit facere ? 
Argan. Cliſterium donare, 
5 Poſtea bleedare, 
Afterwards purgare. | 
Chorus. Bene, bene, bene, bene reſpondere, 
Dignus, dignus eſt intrare 
.».*- In-noſtro' dofto corpore. 
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Doctiſſimae facultati | 
Et companiae praeſenti. 
Demandabo tibi, docte bacheliere, 
Quae remedia eticis, i 
Pulmonicis atque aſmaticts ' . . 
Do you think a propos N 
Argan. Cliſterium donare, 7 
Afterwards purgare. 
Chorus. Bene, bene, bene, bene — 
Dignus, dignus eſt intrare 
In noſtro docto corpore. 
Fourth Doctor. Super Ylas maladias, 
Doctus bachelicrus dixit maravillas: 
But if I do not tee and fret dominum prachdem, 
Doctiſſimam facultatem, 
Et totam honorabilem 
Companiam hearkennantem ; 
Faciam illi unam quaeſtionem. 
Laſt night patientus unus 
| Chane'd to fall in meas manu: 
Hadet grandam fievram eum redoublamentis 
Grandam dolorem capitis. 
Et grandum malum in his ſi-de, 
Cum granda diffteultats 
Et pena reſpirare. 2 . 
Be pleas'd — T 
Docte bacheliere, eee 
Quid illi facere. a 
Argan. Cliſterium donare, 
Poſtea bleedare, 
Afterwards purgare. 


35s THE HYPOCHONDRIAC: 


Fifth Doctor. But if maladia ' + 
Opiniatria, - - Pre" 
Non vult ſe curire, - » 
Argan. Cliſterium donare,. | 
Poſtea bleedare, 1 
Afterwards purgare. 
Rebleedare, repurgare, et reclyſteriſare. 
Chorus. Bene, bene, bene, bene reſpondere: 
- Dignus, dignus eſt intrare LA 
In noſtro docto corpore 
The Preſident to Argan. ] Juras keepare mh 


: Per facultatem pracſcripta, 
Cum ſenſu et jugeamento 2 
Argan. Juro. Fort 
The Preſident. To be in ies [ 
Conſultationibs | 
Ancieni aviſo ; 
Aut baddo 2? 
Argan. Juro. 
Th Preſident. - That thoul't never te ſervire 
De renediis aucunis, 1 


Than only thoſe docu kalt., 
* 113 14 
Et mori de ſuo malo? 4) 
Argan. Juro. +. a 
The Preſident. Ego eum iſto bones 
Venerablili et docto, vil? 
Dono tibi et — 


Virtutem et powerantiam, i ar: 


Medicandi, « Nu 
Purgandi, 9 1 N. tA 
Bleedandi, 


» þ4 


4 
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» Prichandi, who wot 9 
Cuttandi, 4 3 ie "= 
Slaſhandi, _ . ; 1 43 
Et occidendi | 
mpune per totam terram. 


III. ENTRY: 


F:- The ſurgeons and apothecaries do reverence to 8 
to Argan. 


Argan. Grandes == 3 
Of rhubarbe and of ſene: | 
*Twou'd be in me without doubt one thinga folla, 
Inepta et ridicula, | 
If I ſhould m'engageare - + 
Vobis louangeas donare,., 1 
Et pretendebam eee 
Des lumieras au ſoleillo, 75 
Et des etoilas au cielo, $58 
Des ondas a Poceano;  . __ 
Et des roſas to the ſpringo. 
Agree that in one wordo 
Pro toto remercimento . _ 
Randam gratiam corpori tam doQo, 
Vobis, vobis debeo 
More than to naturae, et than to W meg; 
Natura et pater meus : 
Hominem me habent factum: _ 
But vos me, that which. is plus, 
Avetis factum medicum. 


= 
£* * + of 
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Honor, favor, et pratia,” - / w 
Qui in hoe corde que voila, NN 
| Imprimant reſlentimenta „ 
Qui dureront in ſaecula. nn. 


Chorus. Vivat, vivat, vivat, vivat, for ever virat 
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Novus doctor, qu tam bene ſpeakat, 
Mille, mille annis, et manget et bibat, 
Et bleedet et killat. 


ENTRY. 


$I noms, et | 
of the inſtruments and voices, and clapping of hands, | 
and apothecaries mortars. 0 


Firſt Surgeon. May he ſee doctas 
Suas praeſeriptionas | 
Omnium chirurgorum, 

Et apotiquarum ee 
Fillire ſhopas. 
Chorus. Vivat, vivat, vivat, for ever vivac 
Novus doctor, qui tam bene ſpeakat, 
Mille, mille annis, et manget et bibat, 
Et bleedet et killat. g 

Second Surgeon. May all bis anni 
Be to him boni 
Et favorabiles, | 
Et n'habere jamais 
Quam plaguas, poxas, 

Fievras, plurefias 
Bloody fluxies et diſſenterias. 

Chorus. Vrat, vivat, vivat, vivat, for ever vivat 

Novus doctor, qui tam bene ſpeakat, 
Mille, mille annis, et manget et bibat. 
Et bleedet et killat, 


v. and laſt ENTRY. 


While the chorus is ſinging, the doctors, furgeons and 
apothecaries go out all according to their ſeveral ranks, 
with the ſame ceremony they enter'd. 

Set. + # ue +. 
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